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. 10 HIS GRACE La 
Jon Duke of Arg yh 
We. 


GREENWICH. 


My. LORD, 


KI H E Female-Page woſt bumbly 
W begs your Grace's Protecti- 
on, under whoſe. Patronage b- 
its Author will eſteem herſelf 
truly happy. There is a Truth, Iam told 
in the Story, which I hope will make 
ſome amends for its beingill-dreſt, as tis 
the firſt of the Kind I ever endeavour 4 
to compoſe : I dare to flatter my. ſelf, 
that your Grace's known Indulgence, 
will pardon the Liberty I have taken, 
and as a Proof, is; 1 ha t deſig ſign to 


offend beyond this ; ſhall wave the 
Coarſe, 


fig'd Age, are ſo full of great, good, 
BY ſo full of. great, good, 


02% i dE SILLY. blew fo yi 4 bh N : 4 
Will be gtatifyd: I ſhall only beg 
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Coarſe, tho, glaring. Colourings of 
modern Dedications, which, in our re- 


ſuch like bunding Epithets; that 
they put their generous Patron to the 
Bluſh, and ſcarcely leave him Maſter 
of half thoſe Pertections, "for: which 


* 


— 


** 


th pretend to celebrate him. 


YOUR Grace, when I was very 
oung, was ſo condeſcending, as to 
tter me into a Writer's Vanity ; 
and as Goodneſs too often encourages. 
an Intruder, F.in return, wich all © 
humble Submiſſion, | dedicate the firſt 
perde 


"LOVE, the ſofteſt of the moſt: | 
gentle Themes, very. rarely offends 
the truly Great. If I can be 
but ſo happy, as to pleaſe illuſtrious 
Worth, the utmoſt of my Ambition. 
Fave to add my molt fincete Wiſhes, 
for the Continuance of your Gyace's 
Felicity; that the Dutcheſs your * 
1 5 5 cellent 


DEDICATION.” 
cellent Conſort, may ever be as dear 
to you, as ſhe's deſerving of your 
Love; and that the blooming Lady 
caroline, and all your lovely Off- ſpring, 
may irradiate, by their Virtues, the il- 
luſtrous Name of Campbell; I am, 
with the moſt profound Bfteem, 


My L OR D, 
mur Grace's 
Moſt Obedient, "Ip: 
Moft Devoted 5 


Humble Servant, x 


Elizabeth Boyd. 
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1 am in the ſinſt Place, oblig* 4 
PI: E 70 [atisfy my honoterable Subſcri- 
ben, why the following Trifle 
ESE bath been ſo long delayd; Iam 
70 acquaint them, it was caus d by a great 
' tndiſpofition, which ſtill hangs upon me: I 
find my ſelf oblig d alſo, to ſay a Word or 
eo in Defence of my Novel. The Taſte of 
the Town having been call d in Luęſt ion, 
and the Diſcerning diſguſted with ſcurri- 
tous Lampoons un 2 that Title: And as 
amongſt the many Perſons who have done 
me the Honour to ſubſcribe, there may pa 
bly be ſome, who, without giving themſelves 
Time for Reflection may, for the firſt obvious 
Error condemny the Whole ; and when the 
Book's half read, imagining it don't anſ- 
wer the Idea they entertain'd of it, and the 
Reputation that induc d them to ſulſcribe, 
with a careleſs Indignation, will thro it a- 
fide as unworthy of their Peruſal: I maſt bum- 
blybeg thoſe Perſons to reſtrain their Preju- 
dice fo far, as to read the Book thro be- 
fore they accuſe its Author; and upon a ſe- 
rious Examination of the three principal 
guilty Characters, (for the truly virtuous, 
| want 
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want no Vindication) the Fudicious' and 
Diſcerninx, will, I am conſciour, find more 
Frailties "that demand their | Compayſion, 
than Vices that deſerve their Cenſure. 
As for the Perſons, who art meant bythe 
Characters, which the Curious who habt 


peruſed them in Manuſcript, have already 
narmly enquir'd into; L. ſhall only bug leave 


to add, that as I call my Book a Novel, not 


a Hiftory. I am not oblig d to acquaint the 
Publick whither the Story's real or Fictiri- 
ous, for ſuppoſing it the former, Selfinrereſt, ur 
what is much more prevalent with me, 
 nerofity, would bind me in Honour never to 

reveal the Secret; nor would I betray 4 
Perſon, if I war confided in, either to make 
a. Friend, or ward of the Malice of att 
Enemy; and muſt beg my Subſcriber's Par- 
don, if I leave them in the dark, or ratber 
to their own private Fudgment. For I've a 
natural Averfion to publiſhing a Book with 

a Key at the End ont, to tell the World, 


2. Lord, or Mr. Such- a-one, was ſuch a 


ay's Gallant. Aud as Toe done my beſt, to 
amuſe the Fuſt and Cenerous of both Sexes, 
with a Variety of Incidents; and ſome Plot ; 


Jam almoſt vain enough to ＋ "a it will 
not diſpleaſe the Deſerving, who with a 


large Share of fine Senſe, have ſo much Good- 


nature as ta excitſe the Errors of a Female 


Pen: The Book having been writ when its 
| Author 
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Autbor evar very. younf,. — "_ of. 
Health bath not permitted herto make it 5 
correct der as otherwiſe it had been. 


The . ho Aveo Critick,, 8 MS 
i Fokerable, but\\their-own empty, 
or — 2 — ;20b0 Baring nothing to 
aa mith the Boat, will find ſometb ing to ſay 
againſt it; are 4947 U to ſoler their n dull 
| Naas for Tm too careleſe of their. good on 
Bud Opinion toanſwer their Cavils; myſols 
Ambition being fo-deſerve. my Subſcriber's. 
Smites;tho. in ber fo little a: Meaſure, whoſe. 
Goonneſs bars in jo genteel, and-conſpicucus- 
a' Manner rnid me from almoſt the loweſt. 
Condition of Fortune, and a wirſe State of 


Health: for whoſe contin d Happineſs,with: 
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ME ESO 
THE 
SUBSCRIBERS 
NAMES. 


Capt. George Atkins. 
Argyle and Greenwich. My. Edmund Andrews. 
Her Grace the Dutcheſs of Ar- 


gyle. a B. 
His Grace Charles Duke of Sr. 4 | 

Albans. The Rt. Hon. Marquis Bou- 
His Grace James Duke of A- mont. 

A The Rr. Hon. Guſtavus Lord 
The Rr. Hon. William-Anne Viſcount Boyne. | 

Earl of Albemarle. ' The Rr. Hon. the Lord Brude- 
The Right Hon. Charles Earl nel. 

of Arran. The Rt. Hon. Mary Lady Bru- 
The Rt. Hon. John Earlof Aſh- denell. : 

burnham; The Rt. Hon. the Lady Bate- 
The Rt. Hon. the Lady Atkins, man. 

of Conduit Street. The Rt. Hon. the Lady Amelia 


The Rt. Hon. the Lady Alſton. Butler. 


Sir John Anſtruther of Clarges The Rr. Hon. the Lady Anne 
Street, Bart. Bentinck. - 


The Hon. Mr. Bertram Aſh- The Rt. Hon. the Lady Leonora 
burnham. Bertie. 


The Hon. Mr. Richard Arun- The Hon. Mrs, Diana Bertie. 


dell, 2275 The Hon. Col. Francis Byng. 
Richard Arnold E; The Hon. Col. George Byng. 
Mark Angleſea, Eſq; Capt. — Beauclair. 

Ars. Mary Ahlſtröm Capt. George Bellmour. 


Ar. Joſeph Atwell. 


) 


Mrs. Maria Bellmour. 
William 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAME S. 


William Boyd, - | The Ri. Hon. the Lady Penelo 

. John rg F Cholmondley. * 1255 
Luke Boyle, E,; | The Rt. Hon. the Lady Mary 
Francis Barnard, Ei; -_ Carmichael. 
Facob Banks, Eſq; Sir Nathaniel Curzon. Bart, 
Charles Brander, E; Sir Robert Clifton. Kant. of the 
Capt. — Backwell. Bath. . | 
Ar. —— Brydges. Sir James Campbell. 
Mrs. Lucretia Brydges. The Hon. Mrs. Theadora 
Mrs. Elizabeth Blacker. Cowper. | 
Mrs. Bridget Billingſley, of Sr. The Hen. Mr. Spencer Cowper. 

James's. Aſhley Cowper, Eſq; 


Mrs, Rebecca Blackburn. The Hon. Mrs. Bridget Carteret 
Mrs. Sophia Dorothea Boyle. Ze Hon. Mr. John Campbell. 


Mr. Peter Butcher. The Hon. Mrs. Caroline Camp- 
Mr. Theophilus Benſon. bell. 
Mr. James Butler. John Campbell of Suffolk 
Mrs. Anne Sophia Butler. Street, Eſq; 
Mr. Edward Blagrave. Daniel Campbell, Ei; 
Ars. Elizabeth Butler. Archburn Campbell, Ei; 
My. Charles Bancks. James Caſtle, Ei; 
+ Street Charlton, Ey; 


The Rt. Hon. Henry Marquis Capt. Alexander Campbell. 
of Carnaervan, 4 Books. Capt. Samuel! Cowper, 
The Rr. Hon. John Lord Car- Capt Andrew Collins 
teret. Mrs. Mary Chambers of $;. 
The Rr. Hon. William Ear! James's-Square. 
Cowper. Mrs. Chetwynd, 
The Re. Hon. William Lord Mrs. Cox. 
Craven. Mr. John Colleton. 


The Rr. Hon. the Lady Caro - Mrs. Anne Colleton. 
line Campbell. Mrs. Sarah Collier. 


The Rr. Hon. the Counteſs of Mrs. Euphemia Clarke. 


Coningesby- Mrs. Elizabeth Cannings. 

The Rt. Hon. the Lady Eliza- Mrs. Annabella Cantrell. 
beth Compton. Mr. John Cameron. 

The Rr, Hon. the Lady Mar- Mrs. Elizabeth Cameron. 
garet Compton. Mr. James Callie, 

The Rr. Hon. the Lady Sarah Mrs, Mary Cavendiſh. 

* Cowper. 
James-Edward Colleton, Z(7; OL | 
The Rt. Hon. the Lady Anne His Excellency Lionel Duke of 

Colleton. 7 Dorfer, 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMES; 
Dorſet, and Middleſex Lord F. 


. Lieutenant Ireland. 4 
The Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of The Rt. Hon, the Lady Iſabella 


De-Lo-raine, 2 Books. Finch. | 
The Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of The Hon. Mrs. Mary Fitz - 
Drogheda. Williams. 
The Rr. Hon. Charlotte Lady Stephen Fox, Eq; 
De-La-warr. George Fox, E(q ; 
The Rt. Hon. the Lady Anne Jonathan Foſter, Eq; 
- Douglaſs. Capt. Bernard Fitz-Patrick, 
T he Right Hon. George Bubb Mrs. Fitz -· Patrick 
Doddington. Capt. Joſhua Fomville. 


T he Hon. Mrs. Dorothy Dives Mrs. Anne Floyd. | 
The Hon Ars. Arabella Dor- Dr. Jonathan Furlong 2 books, 


mer. Mr. - Fountain. 
The Hon. Col. Deane. Mrs. Mary Foſter. 
. Ma ty Duncomb,  JMr. John Fraaſs, 
Capt. John Dives. Ar. Jeremiah Francklin. 
Charles Davenport, Eq; 1 
Mrs. Meliora Drax. G. 
Mrs. Digby of Clarges Street. 
Mrs. Anne Drelincourt. His Grace Charles Duke of 
Iſaac Dunant Eſq; Grafton, 2 Books. 


Mrs. Maria-Anna Dunant. The Rt. Hon. William Tord 


Dr. James Dobbins. Viſcount Grimſton. 1 
Capt. Matthew Douglaſs. The Rr. Hon. John Lord Gower 
Mr. Kenneth Deuglaſs. c Pall-mall. 
Mr. John Dryden. The Rt. Hon. the Lady Eliza. 
Mr. William Duce. beth Germain. 

The Rt. Hon. Lucia Lady 

| E. Guilford. 

The Rt, Hon. Francis Earl of The Rt. Hon. the Lady Gle- [ 

Effingham. norchy . 4 
The Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of John Glynd, Eſq; | 
| * 5 Mr. John Goddard, of Cam- 

Sir Joſeph Eyles, Knight. bridge, 2 Books. | 
John Elwes E; Henry Gardie Eſq ; | 
Ars. Mary Edwards of Camp- Mrs. Harriet Gardie, 3 Books. | 

den Houſe. Mrs. Guidott. 5 
Capt. Edward Everet. Mr. Thomas Gibſon. | ! 
Mr. William Edmonds. Mrs. Mary Goodrick. f 


Evans. A. 


Mrs. 


Dr — 2 , 2 D 
— Mr er tron 1 —— 


* 


Hay. | 
The Rr. Hon. the Tord Anne I. 


Sberrard Street. +. Ars. 
Mrs. — Hamilton of Caſtle rs. Elizabeth Jackſon. 
gt | 


| Capt. George Hamilton. 


"SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 
Afr. Joſeph Goodem. Doctor Hollings, 2 Books. 
1 h Mr. Kelland Heath. 


H. Ars. Hannah Harriſon. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Harciſon. 


de Re. Hon. William Lord Mys. Catherine Harpar. 


Harrington, 2 Books. Mrs. Gracia Hatton. 
The Rr. Hon, the Lord Herbert Ars. Martha Harvey 
The Rr. Hon. John Lora Har- Mi.. William Hackweil 

vey- © - -- Ar. Jacob Haſtings. 
The Rr. Hon. Mary Zady Har- Mrs. Anne Honywood. 

vey. | Mrs. Charlot Hyde. 
The Ri. Hon. the Lord Howe. Mr. Edmund Harvey. 
The Rt. Hon. the Lord Charles Mrs Arabella Howard. 


Hamilton. 
T he Re. Hon. Frances Counteſs The Rt. Hon. the Lady Irby. 


of Hartford. The Hon. Mr. William John- oY 


The Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of don. 
Huntingdon. The Hon. Mr. Johnſon, 
The Rr. Hon. the Counteſs of The Hou. Mrs. Johnſon - 


Harold. Theodore Jacobſon, Ez; 
: The Rr. Hon. the Counteſs of Charles Joſeph, Eſ7; 1 


Hindford. Charles e Eſq? 
The Hon. Mrs. Sophia Hamilton Mr. Ro e 
Jenner. 


be Hon. Mrs. Anne How. Mr. Richar 


The Hon. Mr. — Hamilton f Mrs. —— Jenner. 
Jephſon. 


Capt. Joſeph Jennings, 2 books 
Mrs. Mary Johnſton. 


Capt. Peregrine Hamilton. Mrs. Julietta Jones. 


e Hon. Mr. Charles Howard. 
The Hon. Col. Hanmer. | 0 


Mes. Strange ways Horner. 


Cornet George Hunt. The Rt. Hon. the Lord Viſcoumt 
Benjamin Hoare, Eſp; Kilmorey. - 
Ars. — Hoare. The Rt. Hon. Mary Viſcounteſs 


E. Holdup, Eiñ; Kilmorey, Senior. 

harles Hyde, Eſq; The Rt. Hon, Miry Viſcounteſs 
John Harriſon. 2/7; *  Kilmorey, jun. 

Mr. John Harriſon of Scotland Bulſtrode Peachy Knight, Z/7; 


Yard, White-hall, George 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


George Kipling, Eſq; The Rt. Hon, Lady Frances 
Mrs. — Kendall of Conduit Montague: | ; 
Street. e The Hon. Mrs. Elizabeth Mon- 
Mr. Joſeph Kendall tague 
Ars. — Kendall The Hon. Mrs. Anna-Maria 
Ar. John Kennedy. Mordaunt. 
Sir Philip Meadows, Rat. Mar- 
Ee "Pn 
| be Hon. Mrs. Meadows, 
Her Grace Juliana Dutcheſs of The Hon. Col. Moreton. 
Leeds. The Hon. Col. John Mordaunt of 
The Ri. Hon. Lady Lynn. St. James's. 
The Rr. Hon. Lady Anne The Hon. Col. Charles Mordaunt 
Lumley. | of Gerrard Street 


Elizabeth-Lucy Lady Lawſon. The Hon. Mrs. Anne Mordaunt. 
Sir Edward Lawrence, Barr. The Hon. Mr. John Mordaunt, 


Mrs. — Lawrence. of Hanover Square. 
George Laurence Eq; Ars. Sophia Mordaunt. 
Henry Lake, EV; Mrs. Margaret Mordaunt. 

John Lyon, Eſq; ' Mrs. Catherine Mordaunt. 

Mr. Joha Lockman. Mrs. Anne Millar of Groſve- 

Ars. Ladyman. not Street. - 

Mrs. Rebecca Le-Baſs of Bed- Mrs. Mary Sophia Montigni 
ford Row. Mrs Maddan. 

Capt. Nathaniel Lee. Ars. Anne Miller, 

Mrs. Jane Lugg. Evelyn Mowbray, Eſq; 


Mrs. Chriſtiana Lemſter. Charles Murray Eſ7; 
* | Charles Mead Eg; 


= Capt Mead. 

| r, Mead. 

Her Grace Iſabella Dutcheſs of Mrs. —— Mead, 
Mlancheſter. Mrs. Elizabeth Mead. 

The Ri. Non. Alexander Parl of Mrs, Lucia Montague. 

Marchmount. Mrs. Anne Montague. 
T he Rt. Hon. George Lord Viſ- My. Ephraim Merriot. 
count Mal pas. Ars. Margaret Moleſworth. 


The Rr. Hon. Lord John Murray. Mrs. Elizabeth Martin. 
The _ Hon. Connteſs of Moun. Mrs. Maria Morris. 
trath. 
The Rt. Hon. Mary Viſcounteſs N. 
Middleton. | | 
The Rr. Hon. Lady Monſon. His Grace Thomas Duke of 
| Newealtle. Rr. 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


The Rt. Hon. James Earl of The Rt, Hon, Lady Catherine 


Northampton. Pelham. 
The Ri. Hon. the Counteſs of The Rr. Hon. Lady Frances 
Northampton. Pierpoint. 


The Rr. Hon. Lady Frances The Ri. Hon. 2 Caroline 


Naflau. Pierpoint. 


Sir Michael Newton, Kat. of The Hon. Mrs. — Pulteney. 


the Bath. of Arlington Street. 
Auguſtus - - Frederick Naſſau, Thomas Page, Z#/7; 


dA; Tube Hon. Mrs. Page. 
Capt. William Newton, — Chriſtopher Pocklington, £4: 3 
rs. Charlot Newton. Peacock E Ys ; 
Mrs. Amelia Newton. | Charles Picket, E | 
Capt. William Norton. John Purcell, Ein; 6 Books. 
Capt. Henry Noel. Jonathan Pulteney, Eſq; © 
Mrs. Alice Noel. John Portieus, Eſq ; 
Mrs. Betty Nicholls. Mrs. Elizabeth Pratt of Somer- 
Ar. George Noble. ſet Houſe. 
Ar. Charles Norris, Mrs. Anna - Maria Penric e. 


William Prince, Eſq; 
O. Mr. William Pope. 
The Rt. Hon. John Earl of Mr. Thomas Pope. 


Orrery. Mrs. e Pope. 
The Rr. Hon. Harriet Counteſs Mr. William Parry, 

of Orrery. Mr. William Prior. 
Lady Oxenden. Mr. Nicholas Prevoſt. 


William Ockendon, Ei; Mr. John Paget, 
The Hon. Mrs. Onſlow of Lei- My. Peter Pravoe. 
ceſter · ſtreet, Leicefter Fields. 


Capt. O Teile, 2 Books, 55 
Samuel Obsburne, E/7; tl 
» His Grace Charles Duke of 
P. Queensberry and Dover. 


Her Grace Catherine Dutcheſs 
Her Grace Elizabeth Dutches of Queensberry. 
of Portland, Capt. William Quin. 
The Rt. Hon. the Counteſs of mr. Robert Quarme. 
Pembroke. 
The Ri, Hon. John Lord Vi 
count Percival. His Grace John Duke of Rut- 


The Rt. Hon. Lord Polwarth. land. 


The Ri. Hon. Lady Polwarth. Her 
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Her Grace Sarah Dutcheſs of The Hon. My. William Stuart, 
Richmond and Lenox, tero 6 Books. | 
Books. | | The Hon. Mrs. Caroline Schutz. 

Her Grace Catherine Dutches The Hon. Mr. John Schutz. 
of Rutland, Senior Dowager The Hon. Col. Schutz. 


The Rr. Hon. Earl of Rothes. Samuel Shephard of George 


TheRr.Hon.Lord John Ruſſell. Street, E/q; 
The Rr, Hon. Diana Lady James Moore Smith, Eſq; 


Ruſſell. homas Stoner, Eſq; 
TheRt, Hon. Lady Ranelaugh, Charles-John Sherrard, iq; 
2 Books. | Doctor Alexander Stuart. 
The Rr. Hon. Lady Charlot Capt. Charles Stuart. 
Rich. Mrs. Mary Stuart. 
Tue Rt. Hon. Lady Rumney. Ir. John Stuart. 
Sir Robert Rich, Part. Mr. Ambroſe Sanderſon, 
The Hon. Lady Rich. Mr. Ezra Slaughter, 
Capt. Charles Rich. Mr. James Scot. 
Ars. Frances Ruſſell. | Mrs. Judith Sackville. 
Ar. — Rainsford. 9 p 146 
Ars, Ransford. 


Mr. Benjamin Richards. ye Rt. Hon. Earl of Thomond. 
Ars. Elizabeth Richards. The Rr. Hon. Counteſs of Tho- 


Mr. — Robinſon. mond. 
Mr. Peter Rogers. Type Hon. Col. Townſhend. 
Mr. Charles Rogers. The Hon. Mrs. Elizabeth Tich- 
| Dorne. b 
8. Mrs. Magdalen Trumball, 2 


The Rt. Hon. William Marquis Books. 


of Seafort. Mrs. Walker Tiſſer. 
The Re Hon. Jane Counteſs of Mrs. Ellinor Thomas. 
Shaftsbury. Mrs. Hannah Thomas. 


The Rt. Hon. Counteſs of Sunder- Mrs. Michel Taverner. 
land of Grofuvenor- Square. Ft Mrs. Theodofia Tancred. 

The Rt. Hon, the Counteſs of Mrs, Arabella Trevors. 

Strafford, of Sr. James's Square. Mrs, Martha Turner. 


Zady Sanderſon of Leiceſter , | 
Street, Leiceſter Fields. Tue Rr. Hon. William LordViſ- 
Lady Shelley, count Vane. 


Sr. Brownlow Sherrard Hart. The Hon. Henry Vane, Eſq; 

T he Hon. Mr. John Spencer of The Hon. Mrs Anne Vane. 
Martbro' Houſe. Capt. John Vane. 

The Hon. Mrs. Scawen of St. Mrs. Annabella Vernon, 
James's Square, Capt, Miles Vincent. Mr. 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAME S 


Mrs. Catherine Wooddſon. 

Ars. — Wilkinſon. 

Edward: Walpole, Ei; Mrs. Anne Weſt. 

Charles Wyndham, E; Mrs. Mary Welt. 

Percci Wyndham, Hg; Mrs. Marcy Wylder. 

Mark Wyndham, Eg; Mrs. Mary Wylder. 

Thomas Wilſon EA; Mr. Richard Wylder. 

Capt. Thomas Wilſon of De-la- Mr. William Williams. 
Hay Street, Weſtminſter. Mrs. Charlot Wills. 

Capt. George Walſh. | 


Capt. Robert Williamſon. IS 


Capt Mark Wood. 5 
Mrs. Suſanna Warbutton. Sir Philip Yorke 
Mrs. Anza-MariaWenbourn of Mr. Jonathan Young. 


Queen's Square, Bloomsbury. 


N B. There are upwards of Fifty Names more which 1 
have not Leave to inſert, and muſt beg my Subſcriber's Par- 
don, being very ill-vers'd in Heraldry ; if I have committed 
ſome Errors in placing Names, I having put thoſe that ſub- 
ſcrib d firſt, firſt in the Liſt, not knowing better how to regu- 
late them; if there are any Names put down falſe, they ſhall 
be upon Information, amended in a Second Edition. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


A® I was never ambitious of the Name of an Author, nor 
ever deſign'd to indulge my Inclinations in writing any 
Thing of this Nature, more then for my own private Amuſe: 
ment. [I have printed this Manuſcript, (which otherwiſe I ne- 
ver had done) with a View of ſettling my ſelf in a Way of Tra- 
de ; that may enable me to maſter thoſe Exigencies of For- 
rune, which my long Illneſs hath for ſome Time paſt reduc'd 
me to ſuffer : That I may be capable of providing for my now 
ancient, indulgent Mother; whom Age, and the Charge of 
many Children hath render'd incapable of providing for 
herſelf: And as I {hall directly ſell Paper, Pens, Ink, Wax, 
Wafers, Black Lead Pencils, Pocket Books, Almanacks, Plays, 
Pamphlets, and all Manner of Stationary Goods. I moſt hum- 
bly beg the Favour of my honourable Subſcribers, (who are 
not already engag'd) to be ſo very good as to be my Cuſtomers. 
March 2, 1732. | E. Boyd. 
N B. Be pleas' d to ſend to me, in George-Conrt, in Prince's-Street, 
near Leicefter-Fields, the firſt Houſe on the Right Hand. on 


On Louiſas NOVEL, calld, The Happy- 
-N Unfortunate. „ 0 2 
5 Heywood ꝓeild, ꝓeild all æuhoſò tender Strains, 

— the Dreams of Maias and loveſick Sains; 
Mo taint th unripen'd Girl with amor ous Fire, 

And hint the firſt fains Dawnings of Deſire: © 
Wing each Love- Atom, that in Embryo lies, 
And teach young Partheniſſa's Breaſts to riſe, 
A new Eliſa write. ber che Young 

Inſtrufted, ſpall avoid the buſy Throng ; 
Retire to Groves, by murmuring Fountains ſigh, 
Expire in Viſion, and in Emblem die. _ 
The Stateſman ſpall his darling Schemes forſake, 1 
Nor heed tho France, out- wit; the Em peror break. = 
If faireſt Clelia's lovely, cruel Smile, © | 
Rough Country Squires, the Glory of our Je; 
Soft Billet-douæ, ſhall in kind Accents write, 
And wafied Vows from Cornwall ⁊wing their Flight, 
No more on Dunkirk, or the Nations Debt, 
Old hackney'd T hems, our Senators ſhall meet, 
But oer a gilt Romitnce enamour'd hang, 
Sit an a Leer, or ou a dig Harangue : © 
Aid Love's own Monyſyllables apply 
Jo their due Province reſtor a, No, and Ay. 
Te happy Years, advance, Saturnian Age 
Hail Truth reviv'd by fair Louiſa's Page: 
By her in Courts, Siucerity ſpall reign, 
And Faith unſpotted at St. Janles's ſhine, 
Corruption bhaniſ a, Honeſty reſtor , ö 
Stateſmen ſnall wonder how they keep their Mord. 
Metbinks I ſee the crowded Mall in Pairs, 
Breathing ſoft Vows, and hymning am'rous Airs; 
Whigs, Tories, Cits, aud Courtiers, ſ*ve/} the Train, 
Aud good Sir Gill becomes a very Swain. _ 
Hach Tree diſtinguiſp d ſome fair Emblem bears, 
This a true Love knot, that a Garland wears, 
While azure Ribbons in the Zephirs dance, = 
Inſcribd with—Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 5 | 


Love, my Dear Sol-Darts-Flames ſalute my Ears, 
And all Arcadia, iz Whitehall appears. 
King's-College, Cambridge, 
November zo, 1731. 0 To 
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J the. ingenious Author of the Happy-Unfortu - 


nate, or, the Female-Page ; when labouring un- 
der a tedious Fit of Sickneſs. 4 


Hen ſome fair N mph, whoſe Breaſt Apollo free, 
To Arts, ſecluded from her Sex, aſpires ; 


When She, the Needle's vulgar Taſk refigns ; 


And writing, —charms with her melodious Lines: 
To praiſc a Theme ſo great, ſo rarely found, 
All ſhould unite, and every Lyre reſound. 


Admir'd + Los, you this Tribute claim, | 
So ſweet your Muſe, — ſo jultly ſpread your Fame, 


O! had Diſcaſe not hurl'd its venom'd Dart, 
Whoſe Stroke ſo long eluded Phy ſick's Art; 


| Lovely as Light, you'ad drawn the Female Page: 
(The firſt fair Off ſpring of your tender Age.) 


Her moving Tale had then delighted more, 
Array'd in Beauties from your boundleſs Store, 


Tranſported, we have heard your warbling Lays, 
Exulting riſe, and charm with Dorſet's Praiſe ; 
When a ſhort Pauſe from Sickneſs, left your Mind 
Vacant as Air, as Planets unconfin'd; | 
Or elſe, when ſoaring with a bolder Wing, 

With Homer's Flame, to Majeſty you fing. 


O ! may you ſcape pale Feavers direful Rage, 
Then, finiſh'd Beauties will adorn your Page ; 
Countlefs as Stars, which paint the milky Way, 
Or the bright Beams which dart the dazling Day; 
The Graces, then, in all your Verſe will ſhine, 
And prove the Daughter of the tune ful Nine. 


Gray's- Inn, 
Feb. the 26th 1732. | Muſidorus. 
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D468 the ff, for Province read Kingdom. Page 24, for 


bim, read himſelf. Page 4. for was, read werg. Page 8. 
for Hazards, read Dangers. P. ditto, for ftill, read ſilent. P. . 
for robuſt, read rougb P. 11. for outſtart, read ſurpaſs. P. 14. 
for perceivable, read viſible. P. 13. for indifferent regards, read 
indifference to him. P. 17, for poor in, read deficient in. p. 19, 
for Criſis, read Sprightlineſs. p. 2.2 for firming, read eftabliſhing, 


. 23, for agreable, read unlike. p. 25, for warm talk of, read 


mute Language of the. p. diito, for know his, read knows his 
own. p. 26, for inburn'd, read anxious. p. ditto, for Softs, read 


 Aſſeduittes. p. ditto, for ſuppoſe, read Suppoſition. p. ditto. for 


dare, read daring Spirit. p. ditto, for fend, read guard. p. 28, 
for new, read neculy. p. ditto, for a Smile of Force, read a forc'd 
Smile. p. 30, for pofitivz, read reſolu'd. p. ditto, for notice her, 
read take any Notice of ber. p. 31, for ſignalize, read Recome 
pence. p. ditto, for notic d, read ſaw. p. 32. for unworded, read 
znexpreſſible. p. ditto, for living Death, read rapturous Death. 
N. ditto, for devoid of, read above. p. 33, for Pardon, read atons 

for. p. ditto, for drank their Senſe, read enchanted Senſe. p. 35, 
for ber Good nature, read foe bad an Inclination. p. 36, for it, 
read be. p. ditto, for ſtiſt as quick winded, read quick as ſwiſt- 
eving'd. p. 38, for cas, read were. p. 40, for beneath me, read 
condeſcend to- p. 42, for pitiable, read to be pitied. p. ditto, ſor 
the, read that, the following Words ave left entirely out. 
p. 43, next the Word Aſſig nation, viz. that made ber ſo urgent 
fo ſpeak to Franciſco. p. 44, for penn d, read writ to, p: 
ditto, for 4 Sea, read Innundation. p. ditto, for minutely, - 
read immediately. p. 46, for folding, read folded. p. 48, for” 

Movement, read Motion. p. ditto, for found, read to be diſcover d. 

p. ditto, for ſoft, read ſoftneſs. p. ditto, for me, read but. 


X B. the Authoreſs being too ill to correct the Preſs, who 
hath been very much indiſpos'd fince ſhe begun the Subſcription, 
but more eſpecially during the Time that the firſt Part of the 
Book was printing, and the Beginning of the ſecond Part, 
which will be eafily diſtinguiſh'd to be ihe moſt faulty. Theſe 
and a Multitude more Errors, (which had otherwiſe been re&i- 
fy'd) are humbly deſir' d to be excus d. | 
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IJ Sfipwreck's Maurer whe) was 18 
on Shore upon the fertile Ifle of Cy- 
peu, Friendleſs and Alone, loſt him- 
rel ſelf in the agreeable Gardens of 
Duke Bellfond, a Ruling Stateſman 
in that Province; where giving a melancholly 
Relation of his Fate, he was almoſt inſtantly en- 
tertain'd by the Maſter Gardiner. Franciſco, 
for ſo we ſhall call the Mariner, tho' he un- 
derſtood very little of ordering Trees and 
Flowers; yet, knowing perfectly well the Greek 
Language, by the Variety of his Adventures a- 
ws made himſelf by his Diligence and fa- 
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2 The Happy-Unfortunate: Or, 


cetions- Humour, not only ſerviceable to the 
Good - natur d Gardiner, but was entraſted | a and 
7 d v7. the Houſhold: ervants. 


\ Fri FF EP —— a us Tongue, and 
ready Repartee, whether true or- falſe, to what- 
ever was demanded. It was impoſſible that ſo 


_ uſeful and obliging a Slave, ſhould long be un- 


diftinguiſh'd, in a Court like that of Cyprus, for 
one of Cupid's Emiſlaries. As being an Iſland 
entirely appropriated - to Venus and + her Son, 
whefe all the Counter Turns of State and Buſi- 
neſs, make but ſo nN curious Webs for Love. 


Here tis indeed the Goddeſs * her Court, 
and wantons with Delight in every Eye; nor 
was the Duke's Family more exempt, but rather 
more intangled by her Statutes, which it was the 
ſeyereſt Torture to infringe : And Duke Belifond, 
altho a deep Politician, and undoubtedly a good 
and able Stateſman; bad a Soul which paid too 
true an Adoration to the ſofter Deities, to. | neg- 
lect the Rites of Venus. | 


I. 2 


The. Duke was of the ancient and ET WAA 
Houſe. of the Beanville's, a Native of the Gallic 
Court; Domeſtic Riots, and Party Differences 
of his Predeceſſors; having vaſtly exhauſted a 
large Revenue, the diſcerning Bellfond ſoon 
found him a Man of Quality with a ruin'd 
Fortune, and had ſcarce left the Schools, where 
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he had anadelan'unmatech'd: Progreſs : But be- 
ing of an active daring: Spirit, he enter d Vo- 
luntier under the intrepid Orleans. dl. 


In a Word, the great Bollfand bad what! he 


wanted; Honour and Preferment, and having, 
on many Occaſions made himſelf fear d abroad, 
and lov'd at home; grew Hike all Cloſet Fa- 
vourites, too great to be unfuſpected, and got 
Leave on the. Re-union of the diſtant Courts, 
to make Cyprus his Reſidence, (not that he really 
lov'd the Place,) 1 the Stateſiman fenden e con- 
e Inclination. R | 
24 ane id n: | | 

But hed 1 biſted 3 in me Coprieh Court, 
tis thought' his Stody” is the Gallic Intereſt, and 
ſecret Rumour adds, tis not without à Hope of 
being Prince; moſt certain, tis Ambition, is 
viſibly the Aſcendant of his Soul. But the wiſe 
Peer is too ſubtile, and too te let his 
deareſt Friend gueſs at his ee old 


18 


Thus elvcanſtatic 41 in Neeb with two blind 
Monarchs. This dangerous, cunning Man, 
makes Overtures of Marriage, with the chief 
Attendant on her Cyprian Highneſs; a Lady that 


wanted neither Beauty, nor Spirit, which, with 


the Addition of a large Fortune, and good De- 
ſcent, made the Duke a Complaiſant, tho a 
careleſs Husband, whilft the polite Bride train'd 


to all the Gallantries of Cupid's Court, ſeem d to 
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= __ Pleaſure in the Purchaſe; and never being 


hug the dear 3 the Duke's Urien- 
quiry giving room to Join herſelf 1 in modiſn | 
3 ie a 33 $9221 1 0401 


95 Bur when alf, the happy Bellfond- loves, 
for Marriage is no Tye on Cyprian Freedoms, 
when he but ſingles the admir'd ſhe, for whom 
he deigus, to unbend his buſy Hours; ſuch ten- 
der Accents tremble on his Tongue, there is 
ſomething ſq ircefiſtible_ in his Manner, ſuch a 
bewitching Softneſs in his Eyes, and ſo much 
Beauty in his whole Compoſure, tis as: unde- 
ſeribable as tis enchanting. The Duke not 
youn g, had yet all the Adonis in his Perſon, and 


in his Converſation all that charm'd, obliging 


Wit, and Lovelineſs unequal'd; and then his 


* his Wien, was ver unmatch'd, | 


tom to ENEX 2 native — kleine, wg Pride 
to pleaſe, and *twill be no Wonder to find he was 
belov'd, almoſt by all. The Young, the Witty, 
and the Amprons wiſh'd, and daily form'd new 
Plots'to reach a Heart, that when»once caught, 
drfdain'd to be confin'd, whilſt the more Prudent 


tbluſh'd, and conceal'd their Thoughts, as tho? 


they fear'd the Force of a Rencounter. 


. 


0 The happy Duke, ſtill conſcious of a Victory, 
had long wiſh'd an Amour, might give him 
Pain enough in the Purſuit, to make him fancy 


of 


ef The Female. Puge. e 3 


of a aner to Deſpair, car d not how obllinte 
his fair e n 5 5 


| An Oppirtanity: un offer d Kurer, fo more 
Lifficule than he had foreſeen. - Amira, a young 
Lady, and diſtant Relation of the Duke's, and 
to whom he had been for ſometime Guardian, 
ſeem'd a proper Mark ; he had obſerv'd in that 
Lady a melancholly Reſerve and unaffected Neg- 
ligence, which ſhe ſeem'd in the moſt particular 
Manner to entertain him with; poſſibly to daſſ 
thoſe Fires; the Conſciouſneſs of his amorous 
Temper made her fear this cool Indifference 
enflam d Bellfond; who reſolv d, the firſt Op- 
portunity to throw off the Mafque and declare 
himfelf, without conſulting the fatal Conſe- 
quences, Honour, Fame, and the World's Re- 
gard, being of no Account in that luxurious 


This Lady was young, agreeable, and Wide 


being what we call a Beauty, taking enough to 
be den r'd, had a ſolid Wit, that made her Con- 
verſat ion plea ing; and a becoming Pride, that 
at once commanded Love and Reſpect. Amira 
no ſooner ſaw the Duke's Intent, but ſhe ſhun'd 
his Preſence, at leaſt as much as poſlible, with- 
out being obſerv'd, and expreſs'd in every 
Action fo reſolute and inborn an Averſion, the 
Duke judg'd it impoſſible to be real; never biber 
reflecting his fair Charge might be pre · ingag d. 
| A 3 and 
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ent i wou'd indeed have deceivd a Perſon 


& The E- Unfortundib Or 


and che Mind!ofice truly fix'd; the moſt aro 
ing Tempter makes no kind Impreſſion; ſhe 
Jov'd, but twas not him; he ſtill purſu'd, more 
eager to engroſs, aud thinking this the fair One 
de had ſought, grew the moſt dangerous and 
moft hated Lover; that ever tortur'd 4 # c ee 
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ben bad laguiſh -d pan rho Diſtems 
pep ſume Months, Phyſicians agreed, the Occa+ 
on Melancholy, ſhe grew worſe, the Doctors 
Wake but faintly bf her Life: The Duke in a 
real Concern, for he had almoſt foobd himſelf 
into downright Bove, propos d the Country as 


| a Place more qulet, at leaſt more ſuitable to his 


Iatentz ſhe; was with. Care conducted to his 
Seat, where/neither Skill nor Expence was want- 
ing to oblige ' thoſe employ'd to endeavour her 
Amendment, which a {till Heart-piercing Grief, 
457 py a" _ 
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Blond u Was t denn 8 Lovers, 
wars place their Heaven in Force; he knew Art 
and Reſpect muſt make her his, and had reſolv'd 
to act by ſuch a Rule, and pay ſo many Symp- 
toms of Eſteem, ſhe ſhon'd want Gratitude did 
the: refuſe him; his, Plot was deſign'd, he now 
forbore ; mentionipg his Paſſion; deelin'd all 


\ Viſits. more than publick Ceremony allow'd, 


and ſhew'd ſo friendly a Concern for her Re- 


leſs 


© [The Female-Page. 


leſs diſcerning than Amira. She ſaw thro all 
his Cunning, and carefully avoided all Oppor- 
tunities of 1. n either in the Apartment 
or ann 6 Len e 41551 


1 . 
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M Nor was the Guicdians more ; watchful thin 
his Charge, to keep his Amour a Secret from 4 
the Dutcheſs. ' But alas! Poor Lady, ſhe' had i 
too many Affairs of her on to be inquiſitive, q 
and Amira well knew, a Tale like that un- i 
boſom'd to a Wife, ſerv'd but to make the Teller f | 
more ſuſpected, and by à Point of Prudence, 1 
ſtrove to hide what ſhe ſo often profeſs'd to re- 
veal when the aſſuming Duke ask'd my thing 
1 et N 


In this Retirement from Court and Town, 
where the Duke had brought his lov'd Amira; 
and ſome ſmall Part of his Retinue, and at this 

time the lucky Franciſco got Admittance, the 
late Mariner found what he call'd Happineſs, in 
the Family wherein Fortune had n him, 


It was an eaſy Calm of Life, free from the 
Storms and Caſualties of Weather, and he who 
had never known what Quiet was, began to in- 
dulge the Indolence that charm'd him. 


Franciſco had obſerv'd a waiting Woman of 
Amira's, call'd Lucinda, paid him a particular Re- 


gard, and forgetting all Diſparity, without con- 
w— and forg wo” j P ſulting⸗ 


8 be Happy: Unfortunate: : Or, 


ſalting =—_ or Circumſtances, fancy'd this 
young) Girl, the Mimic of an accompliſh'd Co- 
quet, was in Love with him, alti:i- he was per- 
fectly the Reverſe of Deſire, being in the Decline 
of Life, worn by continu'd Hazards and com- 
plieated Riots, to a very ſhrivell'd 'meagre Sba- 
dow, But Franciſco, like moſt. of his. Rank; 
wanted neither Vanity nor Aſſurance, and buſi- 
ed himſelf with many Improbabilities; 1 in the 
Height of which, Lucinda coming down a Walk 
that facd the Arbor he was under-propping, took 
Occaſion: to laugh at the Aukwardneſs of his 
Work, and inſtantly. rejoin'd in a low Voice, 
meet me here betwixt the Hours of Eleven and 
Twelve at Night. The Sea-Fop now believ'd 
his Conceit infallible, and was juſt on the Point 
of paying a Compliment wide of her Meaning, 
when the Chamber-maid ſwiftly croſs d the 
Walk, and met her Lady, to whom the Duke's 
Page had but juſt deliver'd a Letter, and siven 
her that n y. 


2 This * was a Youth very much eſteem'd 
by the whole Houſe, and let into almoſt all 

the Secrets of it, he then ſeem'd to be about 
Sixteen, was very Genteel and — 


But ſo deep a Melancholy yt 10 ſhaded the 
Beauties of his Eye, aud diſcolour'd his Face, 'twas 
but to look to pity the ſtill Woe; yet ſomething ſo 
undeſcribably ſoſt and innocent intermingled, 

hung 


hi. Female - ge. 


hung on his Bloom, and brighten'd o'er his Sad- 
aſh, © ha Child of Love has leſs engaging ne 
n anal | | ad dls 


i Yewng: 3 Was the Darling of *the Duke, 
in ſo extraordinary a Manner, he would often 
permit him to ride with him in his Chariot; 
make him the Confidant of his Amours, and 
Partner of his Diverſions, viz. Hunting, Fowling, 
Bowls, - &c. when his Health would allow of 
ſuch Entertainments: For the favourite Page 
was often troubled with an Indiſpoſition, that 
more inclin'd him to Amuſements of a ſofter 
Kind; ſuch as Reading, Painting, Muſic, Poetry, 
and would to chuſe, leave the Exerciſe of the 
Horſe and Gun, for the more noble Improve- 
ment of the Faculties. His Lord with Pride and 
Pleaſure, notic'd the Bent of bis Genius, and 
finding Nature had done her Part, took ſpecial 
Care, Education ſnould not be wanting. 


The Duke now obſervd the Camp f or which 
he had ever deſign'd the Youth, was foo robuſt 
for ſo unhealthy a Conſtitution; and refolv'd 
ſince Inclination favour'd, to breed his beloved 
Page to the Cloſet. Nay, was fo far obliging, 
that ſeeing he aſpir d beyond his Years, to in- 
dear the faithfully aſſiduous Boy, would impart 
to him Affairs of Secrecy and Moment; and 
almoſt on all Accounts deſcend to ask his Opi- 


nion, at once making Trial of his Depth and 
2 Fidelity, 


— — . — Ig 5 
5 


| 


—_——— 


Ly 4 if 


neſs and ſudden Trembling ſeiz'd her; and in a 


10 The Hue Unfortunate; Or, 
Wan en all Which nice Occitan, Florit 
ſhew'd u flowing Wit, and Aptitude to learn; 
ſtill behaving as a modeſt Friend, and juſt Do. 
meſtic. Having by an aſſiduous Watchfulneſs to 
pleaſe, viſible in every Motion, made it his 
conſtant Practice to oblige, from the firſt Mo- 
ment he had ſervd the Duke, who was not with - 
ont Wonder at his Facility to obey ; for *twas 
oblerv'd Florio Was rarely dull in the Duke's 
Preſence, how ill ſoever he had been, all then 
was' gay, new Bloom, new Vigour, gave Vi- 

vacity, that vaniſh d . the Duke had no 
mind, 855 4 
i S035 5017"; O44 5; 
— Body bblerrut the sripling suncommon 
Diligence, and all aſcrib'd it to different Cauſes; 
many affirm'd twas nought but young Ambi- 
tion, the Boy alpir d to Dignity and Place, and 
had more Politicks in his Behaviour, than Privy 
Counſellers in their Proteſts; others aver'd there 


«> 


was a Tye of Blood, an Inſtinct that by Nature 


taught Obedience, and the lovd Page was un- 
doubtedly one of the Duke's natural Sons. The 
Duke himſelf was loft in the Enquiry, but all 
allow'd the Tovely Youth had Merit, fince all 
the Favours each new Day conferr'd, made him 
pie more e proud, nor leſs affable, : 


Bot not to forget Amira, who no ſooner open'd 
the Letter the Page delivePd, but a mortal Pale- 


Moment, a doubtful Mirtureck Joy and Sortow 


diffus d it ſelf through her whole Air; ſhe ſeem d 
to read the Letter ſeveral times, and pauſe at 
every Period, as tho her Thought held a deep 
Conſultation, when of a ſudden, as endeavoufing 
to recollect her Diſorder, ſhe. ſtarted, bluſfi d; 
and putting up the Letter with a Sigh, retir d 


to her Apartment; where, after diſmiſſing La 
cinda, with Orders to find Florio, who had ab- ; 


ſconded, ſhe ohce more read, the. Letter, and 
kifling the Name, with an Ardour, known only 
to teh read theſe Wann. 35 > 
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A Protection hate you ſought a uardi- 
an „ tremble when I think. tis Duke 
Bellfond, the gay, the amorous, handſome, 
witty Courtier, form'd to uudo, aud almoſt 
fare to pleaſe.; not that 1 doubt my. fond 
Amira r 7 ruth, that were unpardonable, 
But oh! You're in his Care, his Charge, 
be may command. Ob, my Amira what 
does La- Motte endure ? Tept from thy Arms 


ſuch à long Tide of Time, to meet Thee 


thus (forgive the Incoherence of my Stile) 
thou charming Cauſe of all my wild Diſ- 
orders, ſince even in this dangerous Guar- 
dians Hands, I challenge all his Powers 
10 ous dare me, if Love, if Faith une- 
gual d, can deſerve Thee, in Honour I at 
leaf out _ my Rival, and in Amira's 

Thoughts, 


I lovely, e whoſe | 
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2 this, a pretty, Boy, and ſmiles methinks 
ence. OB, don't delay, e rill 11 
Th fer my d ſear | Amira. e eee 
Gods! Can it be rejoin'd b in a Tone * 
Admiration and Tranſport, La- Motte ſo near; 


and ſhall TI, — Can I ſtay thus unconcern'd ? 
© Bat adding ſhe ſi Shing, T muſt, not durſt not 


meet him! Well, be it ſo, reſum'd ſhe, after a 
Panſe, with a more Mared Accent, I'll ftill a& 
bolder, ſtill Ont-brave thee. Duke. Oh! M. 

Za Motte, did'ſt thou in earneſt know Bellfond, 

4 Rival? Here Lucinda and the Page coming in, 
filenc'd her; and aſſuming a more compos'd | 
Countenance, Florio, {aid ſhe, with an Air of 


good Humour, natural to her ſelf, I have a lit- 


tle Employment for you; Will you oblige me 
ſo far as to write me this Superſcription ? Giv- 
ing 4 blank Paper folded Letter-wiſe. Tis for 
Lady Aunabella, at the Princeſs's.. The Page 


bow'd, with an Air of Aſſent, and taking the 


Paper zetir'd as to obey, whilſt Amira continu'd, 
for you Lucinda, I've Buſineſs of greater Im- 
Hort: "e dear Friend Amelia has juſt bury'd 
the 


the Mareſchil her Bither; Bin is this Morning 
come to her Scat; take my Chariot "inſtantly, 
and pay her my Compliments of Condolance ; 
Jou know what to ſay of my Illneſs, be fpobdyy 
as poſſible, the Chariot is ready, the Datcheſs 
— juſt us d it, an Accident having di- 
order d hers,” and by the Way tell * 
1 ee and would not be — SIR 
"Dili, im ey propit 4 for the * 
N when the officious Florio, who had watch d 
her out, being return d, Amira in ſome Confuſi- 
on, reſum'd her Diſcourſe in this Manner: 
Florio, I'm very intruding, but you have Good- : 
neſs enough to forgive: Should I write a Line, . 
you'll convey it to the Stranger in the Wilder 
neſs, and thereby oblige me. Madam, return d 
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Florio ; what's in me to ſerve you, ſhall never 1h 
be wanting. Lou are always good-natur'd, ſaid 3] 
Amira, writing whilſt ſhe ſpoke. Oh, Madam, 1444 
cry'd Florio, you make me bluſh! But there may "Nh 
be a time to ſhow, how much I eſteem Amira 141 | 
Your Eſteem, anſwer'd the Lady pleaſantly, will ; 119 
be preſently try'd in your Obedience; but you ; | 
ſpeak methinks feelingly, more like a Lover 41 
than a Friend; I ſhould be forry Florio ſhould 11 
Sigh where there is no Return. At theſe Words, 1 
ſpoke with a Symptom of Love, Anira having I 
long fear'd a ſecret Paſſion, thence jealous of 4 
the Youth's Fidelity, the Page bluſh'd extremely, * 
(which Amira was too buſy in folding her Letter F 
to | 


taipercerve and with: a deen Ketch'd Sigh, re · 
turn d, Loves an Evil, thank Heaven, Madam, 
| 2 vet toq young for. It ſhou'd not ſeem 
8 75 V your Concern, faid Amira more gravely, 
E-know! nat what: it ſeems, cryd the Page, 
ſomewhat confus'd, I have Compaſſion for thoſe 
who are ſo tinhappy: But Madam, your Com- 
mands, your, Friend's: impatient; and I'm un- 
done, ſaid Amira, interrupting, and fixing a 
wiſifal- Look on Hlorio, unleſs youre ſecret. © Un- 

done. by me, reſum'd the bluſhing Page, taking 
her Hand, and kiſſing it with a reſpectful Bold- 
Woe believe me Madam, I wou'd ſooner die. 
Amira doubtful of the Page s Behaviour, dreaded 
| the worſt, aſſur d almoſt it meant a ſtifled Paſſion. 
But there was no Way to avoid truſting him, nor 
Time to heſitate on the Effects; then haſte {aid 
he, with a perceiveable Alteration in her Voice, 
dehiver this, giving a Letter, and bring the Per- 
ſon, if you can, unſeen, to my Apartment, but 
Rop, ſaid ſhe; where's the Duke? That Queſtion 
N Florio is not improper at this Time, he's 
an the Garden if I judge right, looking for his be- 
jovd Amira. Oh Heavens! reſum d ſhe haſtily, 
What have I done? No Prejudice, return'd Florio 
ſmiling; I'litell him you're indifpos'd, and gone 
to Reſt ; you know. he never intrudes without 
Leave, and hath too much good Manners to di- 
ſturb you; then for the Wilderneſs, he never 
viſits the Alcove, but with Company; the Gen- 
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adit s ſafe; and Fl find a Way neter Doubt, 
* dr him to your ——— * 


11 ee was no ating Sed Anira alone, 
than the Page's Conduct gave her an Uneaſfineſs 
till now unknown; one while ſhe thonght Bells 
Fond had ſet the Stripling to betray her when 
an Occaſion ſhould offer, which might call the 
Senſibility of her Heart in Queſtion, judging 
tke Duke from her indifferent Regards, aſſur d 
himſelf he had a Rival; tho' yet unknown, a 
Truth his jealous Cunning ſhe. was not to learn, 
would unavoidably diſtinguiſh, and then ſhe 
was infallibly ruin d and expos'd; But then 
again, when ſhe more calmly reflected on the 
Youth, ſhe feard his Manner, Addreſs, and 
Readineſs to oblige (all ſpeaking Love) and more 
than fancy'd him agitated by a real Paſhon for 
her ſelf, having on ſeveral Accounts remark d, 
he, next the Duke, paid her the moſt particular 
Regard; in either of theſe Thoughts, ſhe found 
but little Eaſe, for continu'd Agonizings and In- 
quietudes, that gave her all the Feelings of De- 
ſpair. And ſhe that had ever been prudent 
enough to hide her Thoughts from a Domeſtic, 
having for that Reaſon ſent away Lucinda, who 
ſhe found had too much Levity in her Temper, 
to engroſs the retentive Faculty; was now, as 
{he too faithfully fancy'd, laught at, and out- 
witted by a Boy. 
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Soul, on all the Racks of Expectation, the Diſ- 
appointment would diſtract his Senſe; What 
would he, could he judge from this cool Con- 
duct? And ſhould he by a manly Boldneſs ven- 
tare; ſhe: dreaded the meant Viſit : might be fatal. 


Diſtreſt by a confuſed Medley of thinking, ſhe 


threw herſelf carelefly on a Couch, where amid 
a Chaos of Reflection, ſhe ſlept, if we can pro- 


perly be ſaid to ſleep, (when the Mind fir d by 
warring Paſſions, dreams em oer again) the 
chamber Door had but negligently fell too, for 


the unthinking Amira, unmind ful of all things 
bat the dear lovd Man, had forgot to lock it; 
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- Thintiveſore Walts of Time to waiting Love, 


the conſtant fond La- motte travers d the Wilder- 


neſe full of as many unſettled Ideas, as his 


Amira. He knew not what to think, he thought 
her good, he thought her true, but 'then he 


thought her young, a Woman, and what Temp- 
tations, ſuch as Bellfond had Power to give, and 


his long Abſence might produce he knew nor. 
He was conſcious, Amira had lov'd him, or Sub- 
tilly deceiv'd him, he was not to learn, her Pa- 
rents everdeſign'd her the Duke's Charge, provi- 
ded they dy'd in her minor Years; but then he 
knew the was of Age to chuſe a Guardian, and 


by turns fancy'd ſhe might have avoided Bell- 
fond. 


„Then her Lotte, that Favourite of hee 
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N - Amira being now turn'd of Eighteen, and 
neither pode in good Conduct, nor good Senſe. 


% 
179 


As to La-Motte's Perſon, he was never 18 
tome, but that's of ſmall Account with the Diſ- 
cerning, a Man's Perſon being his leaſt valuable 
Perfection: He had to ballance that, fo large a 
Share of the Agreeable, it even out rivaFd 
Beauty; and ſo much of the fine Gentleman, 
and Man of Wit in his Converſation, twas but 
to hear him ſpeak, to make him be lov'd; than 
he had ſo generous a Soul, ſo ſincere a Manner, 
and fo polite a Taſte, that allowing he was a 

Man of few Words, the more you was acquainted 
the better you eſteem'd him. His Love to his 
Friends was real, that to Amira conſtant, fix d 
on a juſt Knowledge of her Deſert; and 
his Reſpect to the Fair-Sex in general ſo birth 


it oftener gain d him a ſecret Miſtreſs, than he 


perhaps deſir d; not that he wanted Fire enough 
to be amorous, or Words to charm: But there is 
ſomething ſo enchanting in a modeſt Attack, it 
gains, before we hear, or are appris'd of the 
Danger. Pardon me this Digreſſion. 


In a Word, he travers'd the Wilderneſs deject- 
ed with Love, Deſpair, Expectance, jealous 
Doubts, till wearied with the Journey of his 


Mind, more than the Travel of his Body; he 
reſted him in the Alcove, if poſſible to com- 


poſe his Humour, which began to be ſomewhat 
B impatient 
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13 The Happy-Unfortunate : Or, 
impatient at the Neglect he conceiv'd Anire 
guilty of; and as *twere by Sympathy, ſlumbred 


Tas in this Moment of Eaſe and Indolence, 
be was found by Florio, who with Difficulty, 
got an Opportunity to give Amira's Letter, and 
on his Word aſſur d him when the Duke was 
ſafe, he would return to him inftantly ; wak d 
by ſo kind a Meſſage, the raptur'd La-Motte 
without ftaying to thank the Cupid that atten- 
ded, tore the faſt 2 er e 
for 1 read thus. 


Digger 6b unjuſt La-Motte, I foould 
reſent your injurions Notion of my He- 
gouf, but that 1 know. not how 10 blame 
r Love ; the Dake is indeed a fine de- 
3 Man, but for. Amira none bath 
Charni but Thee? How IT have ſuffer d my 
chang d Perſon tell! Im watch'd, nor 
dare write more, baſte to my Arms, tbe 
Boy that brings thee this, ſwears to be ſe- 
cret, I truſt no Servant elſe, and long to ſee 
Amira's dear La-Motte. Thine, never 
to be chang d, faithful Amira. 


P. S. I beg you would not venture a Pi 104 
without the K, it may be Gangerons. 
Adieu: 


This 
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This Letter made La-Motte as eaſie as his 
Eagerneſs to be with Amira would permit; he 
Was a Man in the Perfection of his Age, 
When every Senſe prides in its noble Criſis; and 
tis moſt certain, when we come to a true No- 
tion of Life, we have a rtiore tefin'd Taſte of 
Love. La-Motte felt every Word like a new 
Being, and found ſo much Meaning and Ingenui- 
ty in thoſe few haſty writ Lines, as clear'd his 
Doubts and ſcourg'd him for his Raſhneſs. 


But Florio, as tho it had been a Thing deſign'd; 
was more in waiting that Day than uſual; for 
the amorous Duke, whoſe Impatience to ſpeak 
with Amira, was almoſt equal to that of La- 
Motte s, although on a different Account, would 
not part with his faithful Boy; and having never 
had a private Conference ſince that Lady's III- 
neſs, from a nice Punctilio of good Breeding ; 
which would not ſuffer him to proceed too haſtily; 
had reſolv'd that Day, obferving ſhe was able to 
walk and ſee Company, to renew his Pretenſions 
in ſuch a Manner, as ſhould leave her no room 
to doubt ; he would poſitively gain her by ſome 
Method, 10300 ſhe could make him a Proſylite 
to the Doctrine of Tranſmigration; and by be- 
ing, or appearing to be of a different Species; 
battle or elude his Purpoſe. 


But the Page who alone knew his Intentiofi 
WISE told him Amira was relaps d, and de- 
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cin d Converſation 5he grew out of Humour with 


every Thing, and almoſt angry with Florio, but 
that he diverted him, ſpite of himſelf, with ſo 
many well invented Tales and witty Amuſe- 
ments; the Duke was afreſh charm'd and ſur- 


priz d at the Boy's continu'd Obligingneſs, and 


ask d him ſomewhat warmly: How he poſleſs'd 
ſo happy a Serenity and Evenneſs of Temper, 
my Lord, ſaid Florio, urg d by the Duke's. ſtill 
purſuing Demands; my Paſſions are Innocent, N 
my Meanings Sincere; I have as yet no heavy 
Cares to clog me, engroſs Philoſophy enough 
never to be mov'd at a Trifle, and poſſeſs all I 
can ever wiſh in your Eminencies Favour: . I 


| Know nothing would ſhock me to a Feeling, but 


parting with Duke Bellfond ; how interpos'd: the 
Duke ſtill more aſtoniſhed, not Love, my gene- 
rous Boy, tis not impoſſible but you may love, 


and Cupid you are learned enough to know, hath 


Pangs; what ſays my Boy, thou bluſheſt like a 
Girl? I fear thou art in Love already Florio, 
Florio, who was ſenſibly touch'd with this Talk, 
redned indeed, and ſeem'd in ſome Diſorder , 
but re-aſſuming a feign'd Courage with a ſwift 
Reflection; how Circumſtances appear'd, re- 
Joyn'd with a forced Briſkneſs but too viſible. 


My Lord, you are merry with me, I am too 


young to love. You are too old to own it re- 
fum'd the Duke, in a more poſitive Manner, 
judging he had found Florio's Illneſs ; but added 
he in a ſofter Voice, I, only aſk d whether Love 

would 
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would not influence you more powerfully than 


Friendſhip? Love and Friendſhip ia ſome Hearts 


return'd Florio, are ſo nearly allied they know 


but ſmall Diſtinction; you talk Logick now my 
Boy, cry'd the Duke interrupting, the Love of 
Sexes muſt be different, you are not to be taught 
that, I ask'd you after Nature, you anſwer me 
by a direct Rule of Contrariety, with a Flight 
of the Soul, the Soul hath but little to do with 
the Body in ſome Caſes, or our Moderns miſtake; 


the Logick is on your Side now ſaid Florio, deep- 
Iy bluſhing, for I my Lord want Depth to com- 
prehend you; I own I ſhould think thoſe Joys of 
Nature very inſipid, where the Soul was no ways 


cConcern'd in a Participation; for if there is an 
Extaſie it muſt be in the Mind, or I am wrong in 
thinking. The Page deliver'd theſe Words 


with ſuch a confus'd Accent and trembling Diſ- 


order, which by his endeavouring to conceal, 
grew more diſcernable it rais'd a Curioſity in 
the obſerving Bellfond, he had till then been a 
Stranger too, ungenerous Florio, reſum'd the 
Duke tenderly careſſing him, you are unkind, 
to hide your Thoughts from the only Man 
would give you Satisfaction; would to Heaven 
I dar'd to own em! interrupted the Page with a 
Soul-felt Sigh, caſting his Eyes to the Ground, 
and letting fall ſome Tears: But Fate hath 
deſtin'd me to be unhappy ? How, rejoin'd the 
ſurpriz'd Duke embracing him, can Florio be 
unhappy" Never whilſt I'm Bellfond, tell me 
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thy Tale, 'ob! urge me not my Lord, cry'd 
Florio, if poſſible more diſorder d; I muſt not 
tell, but Time, (or Death) added he I hope will 
be ſo juſt, and you will pity your poor Florio's 
Woes; Here the Page filenc'd by Tears made 
a full Stop, and the Duke's Reply was barr'd 
by the ſudden Approach of his Brother; Count 
Beanville, a young noble Man, with an advan- 
tagions Poſt, of a reſerv 'd, and poſitive Hu- 
mour z who, on the firming a Peace with two. 
neighbouring Nations, found a Vacancy of Em- 
ploy, and was come to his Brothers to waſte 


_ fome lazy Hours in Country Amuſements ; 
Never was two Brothers more . than the 


Puke and Coun t. 


Bellfond was ever generous, free and open, 
Beauville deſigning, cloſe and mercenary, and 
as the Duke's greateſt Fault was Ambition, the 
molt commendable Vice, (if it be one) that 


ever had a Being. So the Count's reigning Paſ- 


ſion was Avarice, the moſt ſordid, mean-ſoul'd 
Littleneſs in Nature; but more ſo in the Great, 
where it unnerves the Man, and makes him 
Deſpicable to his Vaſſals, this unbounded Love 
of Money made the Count a deep Gameſter : 


and when he loſt, betray'd him to ſuch unbe · 


coming Outrages, that eyen himſelf would bluſh 


at when more calm, 


Tho 
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The Duke was too entire an Humble Servant 


of the Ladies, to laviſh thoſe Hours at Hazard, 
loft him a more pleaſurable Certainty. - 


Nor was their Face and Make more agreeable 
than their Inclinations, that Gayety,and perpetual 
good Humour, that made the Duke the charm- 
ing ſt of his Sex, hung like a ſullen Sun-ſhine 
on his Brother, and all that forc'd Happineſs 
that ſat on Beauville's Brow, look'd like a watry 
Cloud that mimick'd Brightneſs. In a Word, 
his whole Air was a Gloom of Diſcontent and 
Pride, his Paſſions irregular, and inconſtant, 
and his moſt negligent Sallies of good Ap- 
pearance, the flaſhy Sparkles of a wanton Mo- 
ment: Then for his Amours they were of no 
Duration, he lik'd and gain'd, remember'd and 
forgot, juſt as the Conqueſt was facile or diffi- 
cult; being of that Party who never conſult 
Love, or hate paſt the Succeſs of a preſent Re- 
ſolve. | 


Beauville, with all theſe unlovely Qualities, 
was become a Lover of Amira's, (that is as far 
as he was capable of loving,) his Paſſion even ? 
* for her, being a dire& Playing: oppoſite to his 
Brother, for no other End than what he call'd 
the Diverſion of Contradiction, for having but 
a bare Surmiſe of his Brother's Intent, which à 
Temper ever on the Watch quickly penetrated. 
His firſt Reſolve was to undermine him, nay 
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the Certainty in his own partial Conſultations 
was indiſputable; thoſe Advantages of Cunning 
he judg'd himſelf old in, muſt undoubtedly foil 
the Duke's fine Perſon and Addreſs, Nor car'd 


| he much which way he gain'd the Lady, for 


being ſingle and unengag'd, and Amira a con- 
fiderable Fortune, he was bent if no way elſe 
could gain her, to offer Marriage, making his 
late: Advancement, for tis not always on the 
Deſerving, (Honours are conferr'd,) a Title to 
his intended Claim, and his Intereſt at Court 
(which was not ſmall) a certain Allurance of 
his Succeſs. 


"The Count had juſtly conceiv'd the Duke 
— at home on Amira's Account, though he 
had made Affairs of State the Reaſon, and un- 


der that Colour declin'd a Match of Stagg-hun- 
ting, (a Diverſion not uncommon with the Gen- 


| tlemen of Gpruſs) and fiom which Beauville was 


but Juſt return'd, when he caught the Duke in 
the Height of that friendly Interview with his 
Page. Florio retir'd almoſt aſſoon as the Bro- 
thers met, as well to maſk his Diſorder, as attend 
La- Motte, (Lovers being ſeldom negligent of love 
Matters,) when the Count addreſſing Bellfond, 
with an Air of affected Raillery, told him with 
a Smile of Meaning, he had little thought a 
Conference with His Boy, was the weighty Af- 
fair that detain'd.him.; but added he ironically, 
had any but my ſelf ſen Duke Bellfond careſs 
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a Page in ſo uncommon a Manner: (It would 
have laſt you with the Ladies) for my own Part 
1 judge more charitably, and think young Floris 
ſo Lovely, I am more apt to believe you 
entertain a real Miſtreſs in that Diſguiſe, than 
an imaginary. One, The Duke not a little 
ſtartl'd at this ſo unexpected Repartee, with Dif- 
ficulty conceal'd his Diſorder; and in a Mo- 
ment compoſing himſelf afſur'd the Count with a 
Look of Gravity, it was a Thought of Baſeneſs 
that wanted as much Reaſon as Truth; that he 
was ſhock'd at his out- o- the- way Reflections, 
adding with a fix'd Sternneſs, if he took thoſe 
unbecoming Privileges of ſcandalizing his Con- 
duct, he ſhould know a Way to avoid his 
Converſation : The World indeed had long talk'd 
him Cenſorious, and he was ſorry thus to find 
it Truth; at this Reply, Beuville laugh'd a- 
loud, and reſum'd the Diſcourſe in this Manner: 
My Lord, your pleaſant in characterizing, but 
this will not deceive experienc'd Beauville, I have 
not travell'd to be taught a Sex, nor know ſo lit- 
tle the warm Talk of Eyes, did I not ſee thy 
baſhful Miſtreſs bluſh, tremble, and fly the 
Place at Sight of Beauville, nay looſe her Hold, 
was ſhe*not faſt embrac'd: Duke Bellfond's 
Company we know his Choice, (when I offend, 
I know a Time to leave,) but tis Count Bean- 
ville's, be aſſurd to know make Proof of this 
Boy, Florio, if he is one, and Duke Bellfond 


may aſſure himſelf I ſhall not be ſlow to make 
the 
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the Experiment, with theſe Words, waiting no 
Reply: He made to the Houſe, and left the 
Dake to his Thoughts, who more confus'd than 
ever, reflected deep on his Brother's Remark ; 
and ſwift recalling Florjo's late Behaviour, the 
half form'd Words that trembl'd on his Tongue, 
the untaught Bluſh, and modeſt ftift'd Sigh, 


chat told an artleſs Woe and till Diſtreſs ; the 


flent Tear that ſtopt its Stream, forc'd back by 
inburn'd Thought, and Bitterneſs of Feeling. 
& Groaned nameleſs Tenders, daily Softs, 
heighten'd the Count's Suppoſe, and made it 


Truth; Bellfond remembred now the Youth's 
Confuſions, his Silence, downcaſt Eye, and paſ- 
fond Startings, with a Concern of Pity and 


Defire, and truly conſcious of thoſe Languiſh- - 
ments the Page could not conceal ; his Obliging- 
neſs was no more a Wonder, In a Word, the 
Scene of Thought was entirely chang'd, and 


the Duke impatient to be convinc'd, blam'd his 
own Dullneſs more than the Count's Indiſcretion; 
all his new Cares for the maſk'd lovely Cauſe, 


conſcions a Man of Beauville's Dare, would not 


de anſwer, but by real Proof; nor could the 


Fir d, as curious Bellfond bear, one that lov'd him 
ſo far, (for that was plain) ſhould be expos'd to 


any but himſelf, his own Gratification was in- 
| ſtantly projected, and her eſolvd to fend the 


Unknown from Beauville. 
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Theſe new uncommon Conflicts, made the 
timorous diſtreſt Amira forgot, poſſibly for the 
preſent buſied Hour, when of a ſudden, walking 
unkrſhbwn to himſelf under a Window, joining her 
Appartment, he diſtinctly heard her Voice louder 
than uſual, (and rous d from his faſt Muſe) ob- 
ſerving a Light in her Chamber, made ſwifthy 
up a Pair of back Stairs, that led a By-way to 
her Lodgings, where to his great Suprize, he 
found the Count on his Knees, holding Amira's 
Robe, and paying her all the Submiſſion of a 
Lover who had offended. The Count no ſooner 
ſaw the Duke, but he left Amira, and aſſum'd 
another Poſture, whilſt a continu'd Silence, and 
the Lady's real Surprize, gave wondring Bellfond 
Leave to ask the Cauſe; my Lord return d the Fair, 
in an unaffected Fright, I'm ſo amaz d I cannot 
anſwer juſtly, but if you'll be be ſo good to 
guard your Brother, and leave me till to mor- 
row, Fl! think myſelf oblig d: Madam, rejoin'd 
the Duke, with an Air that ſpoke Reſpe& and 
Complaiſance, I'm ſorry the Count hath been 
guilty of what hath diſpleas d; for my own 
Part, *tis' my Pride to be commanded, and - 
ſhall never ceaſe to obey : I ſhall wait the Mor- 
row with Impatience, when if you'll give me 
Leave, added he, looking on her tenderly, I hope 
{aid Amira haſtily, I ſhall be more able to talk; 
you'll pardon me to Night, Madam, rejoin'd 
the Count, may I hope you'll forgive? bowing 
very low, I am not of a very unforgiving Na- 
ture, 


28 The Happy-Unfortunats; Or, 
tare, reſum'd ſhe; more compos d, on Condition 
81 are not . «7 : 


[i The Count, who had form'd a Reply, Y on 
| the Point of fpeaking, when ſuddenly they di- 
ſtinguiſn d two ſoft Voices, in the Gallery ad- 
join d the Appartment, and the diſcerning Duke 
of quick Attention, judg'd Florio to be one, 
4 calling (for it prov'd fo) the Page an- 
ſwer d; Bellfond askd who he ſecreted, thus 
ſyly, for he was well aſſur'd he'd a Com- 
panion? A Relation of mine, cry'd the ready 
witted Page, that's new left Paris, and brings 
us a Journal of that Court. I was bringing him 
to my Study, added Florio, and being told Ma- 
dam Amira was repos d, was unwilling to diſturb 
her; that's my conſiderate Boy, reſum'd the 
Duke, Fll thank thee for Amira; but may we 
ſee the Gentleman, you know he's welcome, and 
Paris is a Part of the World I'm never cloy'd 
with knowing. Madam, added he, turning to 
Amira, ſhall we beg the Favour of your Appart- 
ment a Moment, you may command it, my 

Lord, rejoin'd the Lady, with a viſible Alterati- 
on in her Voice; I'm going to my Dreſſi ing 


| Room, with theſe Words and a Smile of Force, 


ſhe retir'd, in ſo much Diſorder, it was well the 
Stranger entring, employ'd the Duke and Count. 
It was indeed La-Motte, as Amira conceiv'd, 
from whom unable to hide her Soul, ſhe areal 
— in * Duke's Preſence, tho' had ſhe. 

known 
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known the Thoughts of her chang'd Guardian, ſhe 
had from thence no room for Fear. Being now ſo 
indifferent to Bellfond, he'd been leſs'd concern d 
to have known La-Motte for what he really was, 
than what he judg'd him, viz. (Florio's Lover.) 
The Dake, and Count, treated La-Motte like 
what he appear'd, an accompliſh'd Cavalier, for 
La-Motte was of Deſcent truly Great, and had 
ſomething in him that ſpoke it ſo nobly, Bell- 
fond was not altogether ill pleas'd at his new 
Gueſt. Ceremonies, Compliments, and Queſti- 
ons ended, Bellfond told the Page, when his 
Couſin, for ſo he had call'd La- Motte, was en- 
gag'd in the Study, he would ſpeak with him, 
telling the Stranger he ſhould not detain his 
Kinſman longer, than was of abſolute Neceſſity 
for his own Intereſt, for, whom he aſſur'd him, 
he had a great Regard ;. and making La-Motte 
the Offer of his Houſe and Attendance, as long 
as his Affairs allow'd of Continuance, all de- 
parted, ſeemingly well pleas'd, tho' none * 
La- Motte in reality was ſo. 


The Duke now took a Privilege to reprehend 
the Count, for his Breach of good Manners, in 

ſurprizing a Lady, who bating her being re- 
tir d, and unſuſpecting an Intruſion, had not yet 
thrown off a dangerous Illneſs, and how far, 
added he, your Rudeneſs may be prejudicial, is 
yet unknown; you're, not be taught, her being 


my Charge, makes any Affront under my Roof 
unpardon- 
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Unpardonable. 1 bed no Defign' at all in the 
Adventure, reſum d the Count, but if Fortune 


wilt be ſo iLnaturd to throw Opportunity in 

e Way, am I blame Worthy for improving 

the Advantage, Here the Dutcheſs, who'd been 

in'Scarch for her Lord, or rather his Page, for 
whom ſhe'd entertain'd a Friendſhip, not unlike 
that of Deſire, re up to — broke fut- 
* Talk. S 


/The Count \ was Evitining to the Gaodens after 

1 a Kultles Search for Florio, whom he was poſts 
tive to know when paſſing Amira's Cloſet, he 

perceiv'd her careleſly reclin'd in a faſt Slumber, . 
on the Couch. The unreſiſting Poſture fired 
Beandille, who never having known the Lover's 
Awe, bold and regardleſs of the Conſequence, 
enter d the Chamber, and cloſe embracing the 
yet ſleeping Fair, gather d rude Kiſſes, and was 
proceeding to unlicencd Freedoms, when the 
affrighted Lady wak'd, and fearing twas La. 
Motte, was going ſeverely to reſent his Conduct, 
when her Aſtoniſhment to ſee the Count, who 
never till that Hour ſeem'd to notice her, cas'd 
her to ſhriek and brought Bellfond's Aſſiſtance, 
(never more welcome) the Servant that com- 

monly attended, being by her own Orders, at 

too great a Diſtance, fo be eaſi ly alarm'd, and 
her Lodgings remote from the reft of the Houſe, 

à Contrivance of the Duke's, not without Mean- 


ing. 
The 
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The Duke, and his Brother, had no ſooner 
left La-Motte alone with the friendly Page, but 
Florio, urg'd by an Exceſs of Goodneſs, that 
ever took a Pride in Power to pleaſe, bid him 
make the beſt of his Minutes, whilſt he play'd 
Centinel, e'er he waited on his Lord, for whom, 
added he, I muſt inſtantly leave you, to bar a 
Suſpition of what I've aſſerted concerning you. 


 La-Motte thank'd his kind Conductor, and was 
on the Point of making him a handſome Gratuity, 
when the Page obſerving his Intent, ſwiftly left 
him, with theſe Words, it is Reward enough to 
ſerve 4 Lover; Heaven knows rejoin'd he; with 

a Sigh that faltred on his Tongue, I'm too much 
one myſelf to take a Bribe! La-Motte wondred 
at fo uncommon a Generoſity, and vow'd to ſig- 
nalize the lovely Boy, but had a Soul too per- 
eeptible of higher Joys, to continue the Reflec- 
tion. Thoſe tender melting Feelings of a Soul, 
the conſtant dear Deſerver only knows, are bet- 
ter thought then ſpoke, happy Connubaals, 
where concording Thought, and a Cement of 

Hearts make a bleſt Pair. 


8 


The fond La- Motte, impatient for a Meeting, 
haſtned to bleſs him wilh Amira's Eyes, who 
ha viug caught up a Book, judging it might be 
ſome Covert for her Confuſion, ſhould the Gen- 
tlemen intrude on her Privacy, ſeem'd reading 


when he enter'd, whom ſhe no ſooner notic'd, 
but 


Amira true La-Motte! 
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but letting fall the Book with a®viſible'Tremb+ 


ling, ſhe riſt to meet him: * The darling Man 


- cloſe folding her to his Joy panting Boſom; in 
Mill unworded Raptures, met her Love lengthen- 
Ing extatick Soul, collecting Kiſſes, which the 

7 fond, tender, undiſguis d Amira receiv'd, and 
gave, unknowing to herſelf, with almoſt equal 


Foree ; but when ſhe gather d Breath enough to 


Ipeak, and caught the Reſpite of a faltring Word, 
La-Motte-ſhe cry d, with a Delight that ſparkled 
in der Eye, and ſpoke in every Vein: Is it in- 
deed La- Motte! Indeed La- Motte! rejoin'd he; in 
a: Voice elevated by Love and Gratitude,: The 
happy bleſt La- Motte 


hen I am bleſt indeed ! 
_ reſum'd Amiza.- I've much to ſay, but there is 
Time, be cautious. How have I bled for my 


La-Motte, how ſufferd! But I have ſeen Thee 


no added ſhe, ſomewhat confus d, and now can 
die. Then bluſhing at the Extaſie ſhe'd utter'd, 
{the ſunk into her grateful Lover's Arms; unable 


to expreſs another Word ; Then let us die em- 


bracd, cry'd the embolden'd Lover. Thus my 
Amira we'll meet living Death! At theſe Words 
he graipt Amira with a tender Force, preſt her 
ſoft giving Lips with true Affection, and gave 
her back a Soul devoid of Art; Words were be. 


fide the Feelings of La-Motte, to find the lan- 
guiſhing Amira his, ſo fond, ſo true, ſo unre- 


ſervedly generous, ſpite of a tedious, cruel three 
Years Abſence; a Heaven almoſt beyond his 
| boldeſt 


The charming kind | 
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Ap Hop e, he thought of nothing but the pre- 
Ent Moment, and made Careſſes pardon loſt Ex- 
preſſion; nor could the yielding Fair feign a Re- 
Entment each ſunk ſupite on eithers glowing 
Breaſt, and hug d the Pept, Charm that drank 


their Senſe, | 
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Tess + in 9 Kind, this motionles Nei 
ment, the faithful Page JOY the loſt bleſt Pair; 
and 8 they well coud e a diſtant leſs 
fond Poſturè, enter d the Room. Madam, Lu- 
andes here, ey d watchful Flono, let Monſieur | 
8⁰ in earneſt to my Study, I'll to the Duke, and 
Inſtantly return. Powers! reſum'd Amira fut- 
Pri 'd, Lucinda here! be quick La- Motte, the 
Pratler will betray; ſo. ſoon diſturb'd return d 
hope- Hr La-Motte, well there is time, inter- 
Tupted the Page, you'll find there is Monſieur, 
but let's be gone, I hear the pert Intruder, the 
Lovers wanted time for a Farewel, each e- 
thang'd Looks, (Love never wants an 4 
And vaniſh'd o'the Moment, | 


Ther were ſcarce parted, Job Lucinda enter'd, 
who full of her Allignation with Franciſco, had 
hurry'd back much ſooner then expected, Lady 
Amelia's Seat being three long Leagues from 
the Duke's, and Day on the Decline, when ſhe 


ſet out. 
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But Lucinda, who had ether Affairs in POS 


Head, had excus'd herſelf to that Lady, who had 


elſe detain d her till Morning, not thinking Amira 


look d for her before; with a made Tale of her 
Lady's being worſe in Health, her Indiſpoſition 
growing ſo dangerous, ſhe cou d ſcarce be want- 


ed long enough to wait on her Lady ſhip, but 
her Lady having a very particular Eſteem, for 


ber Ladyſhip would not be caſfie till ſhe came; 
id that asking a thouſand Pardons for not being 
able to oblige her Ladyſhip ſo far; ſhe took her 
Leave with all the aukward Ceremony. of a Co- 
quet Chamber-maid, having deliver'd as ſhe ima» 
gin'd a Meſſage would not be diſpleaſing to either; 
the retucn'd better ſatisfy'd with her Embaſſy, 
than her Lady at her Diſpatch; Lady Amelia 


ſent Amira a ſuitably obliging Compliment, and 


Lucinda found her juſt in the Humour ſhe wiſh'd, 


for Amira having recompos'd her Air, artfully 
diſſembled, and after flattering . Lncinda's Con- 


duct and quick Return, told her ſhe was more 
indiſpos d than common, and was immediately 


for Bed, adding with a faint Smile, ſhe would 
have her take Care of her Health after her Fa- 
tigue; for her Part, ſhe had no manner of Com- 
mands that Night, having no ways chang'd her 
Morning-dreſs, by reaſon cf her Illneſs; and 
not expecting her Home, had order'd another 
Servant's Attendance, who would take her Bed 
for that Night, which was in an inner Cloſet, 
within her Lady's Call. This Contrivance fa- 

vourd 
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vour'd Lucinda's Project, who readily obey'd, 
and left her Lady. 4 


© Florio had no ſooner Jiſpos'd of La-Motte, and 
ſern Lucinda enter, then he prepar'd to wait on 
his Lord as order'd, he found the Duke at Ombre, 
with the Dutcheſs and the Count, but no cl 
did the Favourite Page make a fourth Perſon, 
then they had each of em a different Card to 
Play. The Dutcheſs chang'd Colour and grew 
ſo ill, ſhe inſtautly threw up the Cards, and 
would have broke up Company, but that the Count 
would not permit her, telling her he was there 
but a ſhort Time, and would not loſe the Plea- 
ſure of her Converſation; the Duke, a com- 
plaiſant Husband, ſeem'd concern'd at her Diſor- 
der, and begg'd the Cauſe; for ſome Time paſt, 
having ſurmiz'd her good Nature for his Page, 
but that Thought now wanted of its Sting. The 
Dutcheſs oblig'd tomask her Sentiments, return'd 
It was the Surprize of an Illneſs, of late troubles 
ſome but not of Continuance, and ſtill begg'd ſhe: 
might leave the Room, which Beauville would by 
no Means grant, telling her with a ſerious Air» 
ſhe was melancholly and indulg'd it; volatile 
Spirits and gay Company, ,was the beſt Remedy. 
in the Univerſe , he had prov'd the Medecine and 
found it infallible: Bellfond, who had a juſter 
Thought was ſilent, and turning in a careleſs 
G2 - Manner 
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Manner to his Page, on whom he fix da Look of 


| Penetration. 


Floris. ſays he haſtily, peruſe thoſe EARS 


: that lie on my Desk in the green Cloſet, peruſe; 


them carefully, added he, giving a Key, for I ſhall 
try your Judgment, the Accompts relate to the 
Prince, and in a few Days you muft go: Go 
whither, interrupted the Count, not unpoſſibly 
ſeeing all Bellfond, to travel rejoin d the Duke; 
Prince Beauclerk goes for Italy in a few Weeks; 


he's a deſerving Prince, and Heir, at leaſt in 


Election of the Empire; my Florio and that 
Prince are much of an Age, he hath ſcen him, 
and likes him, it will doubtleſs prefer him, and 
may be the making of the Boy. . 

The Page at this Diſcourſe grew Fe and of a | 
ſudden, as he made toward the Cloſet, fainted, 
unable to hide the Sorrow theſe Words gave 
him; the Count bow'd with an Air of Unbelief, 
and gave his Brother Leave to conſtrue Looks. 
The Dutcheſs kept a profound Silence, and ſpoke 


her Wonder in a Death-like Change; when the 
politick Duke, who had nrg'd the Tale with two 


Meanings, viz. to bar his Brother's Intent, and 
get ſome inſight of Florio, was mov'd with ſome. 
thing ſo new and uncommon, at the ſoft Acci- 
dent, that ſtarting from his Place, ſwift as quick 
winded Thought, he caught the Page, half dying 
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in his Arms, and calling an Attendant then in 
waiting, kept Florio faſt embrac'd, not without 
Meaning, till a reviving Cordial brought new 
Life, which when the Youth receiv'd, ſomething 
| recover'd, Bellfond charg'd him to Repoſe, and 
'gave him in the Servant's Care that waited. The 
Duke's Eſteem, was too nimble for the Count to 
make his Advantage at that time, altho Bean- 
ville was up, and half way to the Youth's Aſ- 
fi ſtance when he fell, a Principle of Curiofity 
Having agitated him to a more than common 
Concern, which he artfully cloak'd under a Pre- 
text of good Will. The Dutcheſs more perplex'd 
than ever, after a various Chain of Reflection 
had poſed her, began in earneſt to conceive what 
ſhe wiſh'd, viz. that it was the Page's real Paſ- 
fion for herſelf, that aw'd, and ſmothering in his 
Breaſt, occaſion'd the uncommon Diſorder, ſince 
it was viſible a Dread of parting with the Duke O 
Family, gave the Emotion, 


| The Count was now confirm'd in his Opinion, 
which receivd no ſmall Addition from the 
Duke's Tenderneſs, which twas impoſlible at 
ſuch a JunQure to conceal z and 'tis an undoubt- 
ed Truth, thoſe Incidents that ſurprize, betray 
more of our real Sentiments, than a whole Life's 
regular Converſation with a ſuppos'd Friend, lets 
us into. There is ſomething ſo ſincere and art- 
leſs in an undeſign'd Expreſſion, the ſhort un- 
* Truth tells the whole Soul. 
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The Duke's Reſpect made him as impatient, 
as the Count's Curioſity yet to dreſs] his Mind 


zin the beſt Mask *twould bear; he aſſumed a 
gerenity of Face, which he flatter'd himſelf ſo well 
mockd Truth, it could not be known from it 
by the Count, but he forgot Beawville was all 


Deſign, and ſee thro every Cunning of the Soul, 
he had obſerv'd the Nuke regarded his Page, with 
more than common Thought, and was pretty 
well conſcious, he'd let him into a Secret, or 
betray d one, which he by Stratagem reſolv'd to 
know (if pothble that Night.) Never was three 
Perſons Thoughts buſted about one, with more 


; different . 


The Dutcheſs, to deſcribe a 1 was 


ien and handſome, and of no diſagrecable 
Age, being then in her Twenty-ſeventh Year, 
and to engage the much admir'd, tho' but ſup- 


pos'd Youth, had put on all thoſe, Freedoms 
that encourage ; She wasnaturally obliging and 


amorous, but ſpirited and revengeful, bred up 
in the Maxims of a dangerous Court, where 
The! fatally lov'd, was quickly ruin'd and for. 
got; the ungrateful Undoer fled, Honour and 
Fame given up, a Fit of Melancholly follow'd 
the Court ſtill admir'd and careſsd the 


ſpoil'd Beauty; and as ſhe grew more gay, ſhe 


more was ruin'd, and for Revenge, rov'd 
. thro' the flattering Sex; a wrong Way of 
Tegaining loſt Reputation. Supper being over, 


to 
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to which Bellfond had welcom'd the Stranger, 


tho' purely with a Deſign of afterwards en- 
gaping him at Cheſs with the Count, which 
done, the Duke pretending haſty Buſineſs, left 


em, and made to The yet unknown Page. 


| We whs now the Hour of the Mariner's Aſſig- 
nation' with the Chamber-maid, who by this 
was preparing to meet him. Franciſco, dreſs'd 
and powder'd, to all the Advantage of a Sea 
Beau, ſtrutted in the Arbor, like the Daw in 
the Peacock's Plume, big with Expectance of a 
Love Declaration; and conſidering Mrs. Lucin- 
da, as one of the Principals of the Houſe, and 
by the Perquiſites of her Place, doubtleſs, well 
fleec'd, had reſolv'd not to be cruel, and was 
juſt in a deep Study, how moſt agreeably to 
return the Compliment he fancy'd ſhe deſign'd 
him. When Lucinda coming from behind a 
Covert of Trees joining the Arbor, gave him a 
pretty ſmart Blow with her Fan, and without 
giving him Leave to ſpeak, tcld him with an 
Air of Diffidence, ſhe had not engag'd his Ser- 
vice at ſuch an Hour, but for ſome Reaſons of 
ſecret Import, and muſt he aſſur'd faithfully 

of his Truft before ſhe dar'd to give him her 
 Meſlage. | 


Madam, return'd Franciſco, bowing formally, 
you may command me any Thing, I'll ſerve you 
by Day or by Night, and in Truth I have ſerv'd 
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a pretty Pady e er now, tho'f I am a rude Fellow | 
but you'll pardon me added he, taking one of 


ber Hands, which he kneeling made an Offer 
to kiſs. If I gueſs, and ſpare you the Trouble, 


Hey- Day! Mr, Goodfellow, reſum' d Lucinda, 
catching back her Hand; for Heaven's Sake 
Franciſco what d' ye mean! who taught you ſo 
much Familiarity I wonder? don't fancy be- 
cauſe I beneath me make you my Letter Car- 
rier, I deſi ign you my Companion z but continud 
ſhe laughing, methinks you're dreſt to Night, 
1 ſuppoſe you're a courting ! and *twas only an 
amorous Miſtake, you War me for one of the 


n Girls. 


* found he * gone too far, but not f 
a Wit diſmay d; ſays he to himſelf, this Wench 


| hath ſome Modeſty as well as Pride, I muſt not 


be too forward, well, well, I warrant I'll pleaſe 
her: Madam, ſaid 3 to her, Pm ſo intoxicated 


—intending a long Preamble of Fuſtian — 
Pſhaw ! interrupted Lucinda, let's have none of 


your Impertinence, Time 1s ſhort, 'tis now paſt 
Twelve, and I have more to conſult than keeping 
you Company; here I was juſt going to make 
you my Confidant, when your Impudence muſt 
pretend —Nay now Madam, rejoin'd the Fop, 
by the Meſs I ſaid nothing, nor meant you 
no more Harm than walking fore and aft, tho? 
I'm very ſorry; Silence you Oaf, cry'd Lucinda, 
will you hear me? may I be bound to pump in 

| 2 
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a ſplit Ship, return'd Franciſco, if I interrupt 
you, why then reſum'd ſhe, you know the Duke's 
Page, what that chitty-fac'd Thing? ay, ay, 1 
Eno him; why then rejoin d Lucinda, the 
Dutcheſs i is ſo uneaſie about him; I vow it makes 
me uneaſie to ſee her; how uneaſie, cry'd Fran- 
ciſco, what's the Matter? I heard indeed he had 
the Doctors with him but now, tis a poor pu- 
ling, humour'd Fop; the Doctors with him, re- 
mum d Lucinda haſtily, Heaven forbid! why you 
don't ſay ſo? *twas talk'd they was to be fetch'd, 
added he, that's all I know; why it ſeems he 
was took with a Fit of 5 as you call'n, 
and muſt fall like a ſhotten Cuckoo before all 
the Folks ; well, commend me to Sea Education, 
why a tarr'd-tann 'd Cabbin-Boy is worth fifty 
of your Lord's Pages, that can't ſtand a Capful 
of Weather, without being Sea-fick aſhore ; he 
muſt be nurs'd and furs'd, and be humour'd wi 
a Murrain, the Dutcheſs's Silvander hath ſtrict 
Charge to attend him, he ſhall be ſerv'd a Pleague 
on him, a ſqueamiſh Puppy. 


You 8 me Franciſco, return'd Ke ö 
good, dear Franciſco go ſee, enquire his Health, 
and haſte, fly with the News, I wait for you 
here, but be ſure you don't ſay who ſent you, 
don't name me for your Life; if you're ask d, 


you have not ſeen me; Heaven! ſend him out of 


Danger, added ſhe fighing: Why the Devil's in 


all the Women? cry'd Hanciſco, muttering as 
, : he 
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| gaws, and fancy d it muſt be a pretty Amuſement, 
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he pacd the Gardens, they re all mad, 3 the 
Meſs, ſhe's in Love with this Page too, a pretty 
Griſtle to be fond of. If the Dutcheſs is ſuch a 
Simpleton, ſhe deſerves to be whipt at Maſt-Head 
G ſhe does, an F were her Husband ſhe ſhould, I 
enn tell her but that, ſo I can, th this fame Girl, 
Jlookt Florio, ſhould make ſuch a Work here; curſe 
on his Smock-Face I ſay, for hindring one a mo- 
ney'd' Miftreſs ; now durſt not I ſay any Thing 
but what muft * favour this young Dog; and 


| there's the Duke's. Miſtreſs Amira too, ſhe's as 


ys T warrant t they re ſo waundy great. 


1 9 Lachide bad 1 Wat fathom d the Dutcheſſers 
Paſſion for Florio, and was as much in Love 


with him herſelf, as *twas poffible for one half a 
Fool, and half a Coquette to be, for as acquir'd 
Folly is more ridiculous, and leſs pitiable than 
what's natural, fo is a Coquette's Impertinence, 
more troubleſome to the Perſons they affe& to be 
fond of, than dangerousto themſelves. 


Lucinda was one of thoſe thoughtleſs half- 
ſoukd Wretches, who having never been truly 
ſuſceptible of Joy or Sorrow ; was come to the 
Age of Nineteen without one ſolid Conſideration, 
ſhe had never felt any Thing like Love, nor had 
a Soul for the Capacious Paſhon. 


She talk d of it indeed as Children of new Gu- 


and 


TX 


* 
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avd: after giving herſelf all che forward filly: Airs 
of one that affected to be thought witty and enga- 
ging, imagin'd/ſhe had no more ta do than deſign 
her Conqueſt; for moſt of thoſe mungril-bred 
Things, now advanc d to be Waiting-women, en 
groſs a moſt egrggrious Stock of Vanity, of which 
; Lucinda had her Share, ſhe had a World of divert- 
ing Emptineſſes in her Head; and having pitch'd 
on Florio for her intended Dupe was upon the 
Nettle; till -ſhe'd induc'd him to believe ſhe. was 
dying for him; making no doubt but the young 
-unexperienc'd Stripling would, out of Generoſi- 
ty, fall down-right in Love with her; and ſhe 
ſhould have the unparallell d Satisfaction as ſhe 
call'd it, of laughing at the Folly; in which ſhe 
propos d a Ward of ris and FI 
Fin | 65 


It was her over 3 Eagerneſs to put this 
Deſign in Practiſe, together with a Letter ſhe'd 
obſerv'd Franciſco ſlide in Florio's Hand the pre- 
ceding Morn, which ſhe made no diſpute was 
from the Dutcheſs, the Diſappointment of whom 
was the top Joy of her Deſign, and the real 


| Ce of her Aſſignation. 


For if any Thing can be faid to give thoſe 
Sort of Animals true Tranſport, it is a Power to 
torment; *Twas the Impatience of a Delay in 
her Adventure, (for ſhe was fix'd to ſecond the 


Dutcheſs s Letter,) gave her that particular Re- 


gard 


: 
x 
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1275 i undone Lucinda, a' Maid that nei- 
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gatd-for the Page's Health, for ſne had been in- 
fillibly undone, had her Project ftay'd a Day 
beyond its Time, about which ſhe took ſo much 
Thought, it batr'd her minding any Thing in- 
tenſely, as effectually as tho The had been Cu- 


Pid's real Votary, in lieu of craftily diſſembling 


It; fo true 0 is, eager Purſuits ol vn F 7 A 
Senſe. | e e 
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+. Prakciſee' gone, Lacie, * the aan the 
had penn'd Florio which ſhe conceiv'd, contain'd 
Ses of Senſe, When not a little ſtartl'd, ſhe 


F 


obſerv'd: the favourite Page in the Garden, ma- 


King towards the Arbor, where ſhe was ſeated, 
He inſtantly riſe, and turning another Walk as 
tho ſhe had not pereeivd him, dropt the Letter 
as by Chance, and was minutely with her uſual 


Swiftneſs out of ak n . en OG _ 


and was read thus. n 


17 


UNKIND and aufe ll, can you 

obſerve my Sighs without Regard 
cold Undiſcerner, well, I know thou'rt 
courted, courted by ;he looſe Dutcheſs to 


' thy Ruin; for what can ſi thou prop ofe 


but her Lord's Vengeance, who, tho he 
brook the Criud, will ſcourge a Slave; Re- 
wenge purſues thy black Ingratitude, and 
certain Miſery follows : That will diſtract 


ther 
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Her brings yon Wealth nor Title, bit à true 
Virgin Heart, and lawful Wiſhes; you yon 
may be mine without a Bluſh to own it, 57 
you can Love, (which ' Heaven be ſo pro- 
pitious) if not, fend me my Death in your 
Reſolve, for: I ſhall neer cmtlive' the fatal 
Flame, that forces me beyond my Sexes Li- 
wirs, fo Habit ſend you this, 42 
Durs to Death, Lucinda, 


* "nf 


i p. S. Dear Florio burn his Paper, for 

Tfhall bluſh to Death at ſuch a Witneſs, 
and do not, if you love your ſelf, viſit the 
Dutcheſs, for I can't anſwer for my ſelf and: 
Sex; if you ſhould ſlight what Rage may 
prompt me to. Once more adieu. 


The Page who after his Diſorder in the 1 
ment, had but newly receiv'd a real Letter from 
the Dutcheſs, that given by Franciſco, being a 
Letter from La-Motte, who learning the CEcono- 
my of the Family, had taken that Method to 
get Admiſſion; 'tis a known Mazim, (make 
Court toa F avourite and VEIN. 


The Dutcheſs's Letter, was ſpecial Orders to 
take a Regard to his Health, and keep his Cham- 
ber the enſuing Day, when ſhe would take a 
Time, when her Lord who was to hunt, was ab-, 
ſent, to preſcribe a Remedy, (that ſhould, if ſhe, 
had any Judgment) keep him Kill in the Duke's 

Family, 


— — * 
——— 
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Family, and obftme his Travels with the Princh, 
ſince the b it was not with his Wall: 


N 1 5 
be page 8 \bave PRE Pda Fy this —_ 


another. Hand, but from her 'twas cruel, a double 


. 


pointed Sword without a Hilt, that kill'd at ei- 


ther End; he faw her Drift, and dreaded the En- 
counter. Rouz'd from his Faintneſs by new 
Thoughts of Woe, he told the careful Servant 
who attended, he would repoſe, and he a while 
might leave him; ſo ſtole that lonely Minute to 
the Garden, whoſe ſolitary Gloom ſooth'd ſtill 
Deſpair, and was walking in a penſive Muſe, at 

ſe Tatricacies Fortune ſtill wove him, when 
he perceiv'd Lucinda's Letter; it being a bright 


Moon- light, he inſtantly took it up, and folding 


it careleſsly, with a Deſign to e Nerf and re- 
_ e 3 


© Being too 8 in "ROS for Curioſi ity, Ts: 
cinda's Cloaths being a diſcarded Taffeta of her 
Ladies; the Wear of that Country that inclines 
to Heat, made too great a Rulling for her to be 
unobſerv'd, when he perceiv'd it was directed to 
himſelf, he inſtantly caſt a Look of Pity and 
Diſdain upon the Lines, and ſeeing partly into, 
the Humour of the Sender, read it, and pocket · 
ing it with a deep- fetch d Sigh, vex'd the pert 
Slave ſhould fee the Dutcheſs foible after a Pauſe, 
on fpoke th'anvolv'd * ih 
How 


—_ 


_ 
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How wretched are thoſe unhappy Beings who 
ſhame their Specie, reſum'd the long mask d 
Florio? How deſpicable do ſome Women make 
us? Now here's a Banter from a Butterfly, one 

that can adjuſt a Head-dreſs, cry for a new Fa- 
ſhion, fancy itſelf a Beauty, and affect a Nia» 
lect Heaven never beſtow'd; Intolerable ! This 
airy Vanity, hath pen'd a Thing that mimicks 
Sincerity ſo well were my miſtaken Self the 
Boy, ſhe thinks me, the Lure might take, and 
the unthinking Thing become her Victim. Oh 
Woman! Woman! How I bluſh for Woman! 
and hug the dear Diſguiſe that hides my Sex! 


For thee Lucinda I've an Anſwer, but for the 
Dutcheſs, Gods! How I'm involv'd! Will no 
Dreſs keep me from Embaraſsment? She's 
cunning, amourous, . ſecret, and revengeful : I 
dread what may come from thence: But oh my 
Lord! My Love! My dear Bellfond! to part 
with him gives mea thouſand Deaths ! And Icould 
wiſh myſelf the Thing ſhe'd make me ! To ſtay 
with him, oh Bellfond! All the Conflicts of my 
Honour, all I can ſuffer by Diſtreſs of Fame is 
light to this! How little doſt thou know me 
| bor Amanda? The once gay Maid, that laught 
at Love and Thee. 


Here the ſelf diſcover'd Female-Page made a 
full Stop, and ſtodd as one dead, in a Maze of 


3 whilſt ſtreaming Tears clouded a 
lovely 
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Tovely Face, and rift ing Sighs and Tears by 
Force ſuppreſs d, ſpoke a deep ſorrow'd Heart; 
= ſcarce the round of a quick Minute run, 

er the Duke, who had long conceal'd him- 


far: in a Grove of Trees adjoining that Walk, 
Marted from the ftill Ambuſh, and claſping the 


Hir Page next his warm Heart, that beat with 
almoſt the ſame nimble Movement, embrac'd 
tim eagerly, and fnatch'd fome Kiſſes, with 
ſuch a Tenderneſs of real Paſſion, they gave a 
Soul, and 'forc'd her by a chatming Violence, 
feel, and return them with as warm a Fire. 
Let thoſe who know a fierce unbounded Paſſion, 
ſmother'd by Awe, Reſpect and Modeſty, a 
long, long Term, and but imagin'd found, Judge 
e . 


* Now, the Duke had reſets mY no kde 5 
ment to betray Suſpicion till a convenient 
Hour he had fx d, allow d him full Conviction; 
but urg d by ſuch a Tenderneſs of Love, a Soft 
fo moving, and a Truth ſo wiſh'd, forgot him- | 
ſelf too far to keep his Conduct, and for 
ſme Minutes, felt ſo true a Rapture, he almoſt 


loſt all Courage to recede, and where's the ſtu- 


pid, half enliven'd Man, would have been cool 
and calm at ſuch a Juncture? where's all our 
boaſted Strength of Reſolution, when ſome in- 
chanting Minute ſtrikes the Senſe? Let thoſe 
who tell us we ought to rule our Paſſions, give 
me a Proof they always maſter'd theirs 


This 
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his while, the Page almoſt” reduc to'the 
Line weak Condition ſhe had ſo lately reco- 
ver'd, getting ſlowly from the Duke, and red- 
ning to a conſcious Glow of Guilt, reſum'd; 
my Lord, you have indeed ſurpriz d me! The 
long ſappox'd Floriv could force no more Ex- 
preſſion, and thinking it a Folly to diſſemble, 
Kept Silence, when Bellfond, by a Conduct al. 
"Moſt. matchleſs, chang'd the Scene, and putting 
on an Air of affected Gravity, as if diſpleas'd 
with himſelf at what had paſs'd; I hope ſaid 
he, my Boy'll forgive me this; I meant thee 
nought, but hurry'd by my Paſlion for Amira, 
and wak'd as I imagin'd, by that Lady's Voice, 
Idid, I know not what; nay, never bluſh for't, 
added he, in a pleaſanter Manner, I was, now I 
remember, to thank thee for Amira, when you 
and your Couſin was ſo careful of her Repoſe, 
But Florio had been better pleas'd I preſume, to 
have been thus kindly thank'd by herſelf, at 
theſe: Words the Page bluſh'd and bow'd, but 
made no Reply, being greatly confus d at Bell 
Ea 's LTH, 


The Duke continu'd his Reſerve, Alla Horio 
in a careleſs Manner, he mult: peruſe thoſe 
Writings he had ſpoke on, before he {lept; for 
which Reaſon, he added, Fl order a Servant to 
ſee your Couſin to his Appartment; do you 
keep out of the Count's Walk, hold no manner 
of Correſpondence with him to Night, I charge 
EY D LEE. 
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you; you have the Key of the Cloſet, I ſee 
him coming, vaniſh, when you have my Or- 
14 dlers about the Papers, I preſume your Couſin 
1 e rxpects you. Away went the Page, full of a 
ö Variety of Reflections; ſhe knew the Duke 
Was Politick and cautious, and could not be de- 
ceivd in his Careſſes; yet ſhe ſo earneſtly 
wiſh'd his Love, ſhe fear it, and he diſſembled 


r 
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4 | | | with ſuch artful Cunning, ſhe was ſometimes 
\ apt to think he had in reality no Suſpicion of 
il her; it was poſſible he might not heed her be- 


traying Starts of Thought, and tho' he preſs'd 
Her to him, with that Heat, might not in the 
Diſguiſe notice her Sex, wild with a thouſand 


I: unagreeing Ideas, we now muſt leave the Fair, 
! for pert Lucinda. | | 
14 The Chamber-maid having this while taken 
da large Circuit round the Gardens, with Deſign 
| |. | to meet this Florio, and ſee the wondrous Effects 
j of her Letter, fancying the Adventure would 
F ſeem as unmeant, and had juſt ſtruck into the 
/'H Walk, and caught the Love-guis'd Maid in. the 
=_— Duke's Arms; but that Franciſco, too officiouſly 
Ii haſted back an Agent unwiſh'd, and whom ſhe 
ver'd at his Diligence at that Time, with a ready 


| Lye diſpatch d, but not ſo ſwift but he had a 
1 Glance of Bellfond and his Page, in that cloſe 
14 Poſture who were too much loſt in Thought to be 
1 Look yonder Madam, ſays Franciſco! 
why my Lord Duke himſelf court's your Lover, 
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Yau may een let him go, I thought there was 
{ſomething the Matter; indeed they could never 
be parted, why by the Meſs he's a what dye 
call it — an Eunuch : Prithee be gone Fool, re- 
ſum'd - Lacinda, ſeeming angred, he's not well, 
and my Lord's holding him, that's all, you way 
ſay what you will cry'd the Maciner ; but that 
ſame Page is my Lord's Man- Miſtreſs; why the 
Devil d'ye ſee he's a kiiiing him! Weil, I thall 
never love my Lord again, that's certain added 
he, ſhrugging his Shoulders, and making to the 
Houſe burden'd with the ſuppos d Secret. 


Lucinda, ſomewhat alarm'd at this Talk, ſoftly 
pac'd a back Walk, and with jealous Eye watch'd 
the fond, deep mask'd Pair, juſt as they un- 
embrac'd and grew compos'd, and juiging thence 
Franciſco's Daring nothing but meer Spleen, re- 
ſolv'd ſtill to wait a lucky Minute, and find if 
it misbt be the Youth alone. 


In this ſauntering Diſorder, ſhe was met by | 


the Count, with whom a while we'll leave her 


to tell you La-Motte, feigning himſelf very much 


fatigu'd with Travel, broke up Play early, and 
retir d as for Bed; and had no ſooner got his Li- 
berty, but all his Soul full of the ſoft Amira 
By Victue of a Key, our Happy-Unfortunate, the 
Female-Page had given, he got Admiſſion to that 
Lady's Chamber, who, upon hearing La- Motte 
was engag d for the Night, was gone to Bed, and 
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by that Time, for it was late with her, faſt a ſleep, 
but Love hath much to ſay when long * tis abſent, 
and will excuſe a thouſand Indiſcretions. 
1 8 A OE | 
Out Lover having introduc'd him, pucbd f fear- 
ing to affright a Lady he eſteem'd, and after ha- 
ving gently wak'd her, with all the modeſt Re- 
gards'of a Lover, who propos'd chafte Hymene- 
als, and Amira had recover'd the firft 'Bluſh 
of 15 unexpected a Surprize; ſomewhat dif- 


Pleas'd at a Viſit, that call'd her Character in 


Queſtion, altho* fhe afſur'd herſelf from a true 
Knowledge of La- Motte, he was too generous a 


Lover to advance: any Thing but what was Ho- | 


7 


nourable; Madam, reſum'd he, pardon this Of- 
fence, I find you' re guarded, and the Day is dan- 


gerous; I have much for my Amira's Ear of 
"Moment, your Goodneſs won't deny La-Motte 
a Hearing, kiſſing her Hand, which; yet he graſpt 


with Tranſport, fixing a Look of eager Penetra- 
tion, for Love is ever cautious of diſpleaſing; 


Lo: Motte, return'd ſhe, well can' footh Amira, 


but to be ſerious, tis an odd look'd Viſit, me. 
thinks I wifh it at another Hour, but for the 


preſent; leave me for a Moment, III riſe, La. 


Motte with a Bow of Obedience, left the Apart. 
ment whilſt the Lady who was ſoon habited in 
a becoming Dreſs, gave him Leave to renew the 
Diſconrſe ; which, with Eyes that ſpoke a never 
ceaſing Lave: he 'purſi'd i in this Manner: What 


can Ani ra fear, urg d = fond Lover? What ſuf 
fer 
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fer from Adin s ſincere Affection? You 
| Madam, know I have a Senſe of Honour, nor | 
can your fair Repute by me be injur'd, we are 
alone, unſeen, and unſpected: The Houſe now 
ſleeps, and every Bar remov'd; truſt me, my 
Fair, I will deſerve the Truſt, nor take Advan- 
tage of the lonely Minutes; oh, ceaſe this 
Trembling! this diſorder'd Look, it ſpeaks me 
baſe! oh, think me what I am, my lovely Fair ! 
Amira's deſtin'd Husband! no rude Violater of 
her Honour : By Heaven, I would not ſully ſo 
much Goodneſs! for any Power or Intereſt 
Earth. can give. me, no my Amira! when the 
Prieſt ſhall j join us, you then are mine! till when 
I dare but this; forgive me a Requeſt ſo innocent, 
kiſſing her warmly, with a Love unfeign'd, oh, 
my La- Motte, return'd ſhe, ſighing deeply] Tve 
Reaſons for a Dread, tho not from you! Bellfond 
ſtrong Courts, Beanville hath much ſurpriz d me; 
F even fear the Boy I'm forc'd to entruſt, would 
we were wed, and I was once La-Motte's, forgive 
my Diffidence, I own it cauſeleſs, and ever found 
your Love as yet had Honour, ſo far I dare de- 
Clare my ſelf I'm yours. But yet I fear, I know 
Not what I fear for you, and for my ſelf, I have a 
Dread; Bellfond is watchful, we muſt act with 
Caution; he's ſubtile, and may poſſibly undo us, 
little knew the thrill'd Fair that he was chang'd, 
that all his Cares was for the late unknown Florio, 
and that Amira was no more of Import: In " 
Word, La-Mctte return'd a moſt endearing 
13: Anſwer, 
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Anfwer, nor wanted Love, or ſoft Inſinuation, 
often and private met the real Lovers, but how 
to wed unknown was difficult: The Duke's Villa 
far from any peopl'd Town, and Amira as yet 
much too weak for Travel; did ſhe elope from 
thence as was projected, and the Duke's favourite 
Prieſt dangerous to truſt, the treacherous Spies, 
that guard the Fair excepted, whom it was next 
impouble to blind; ſuch was the conſtany 
C: -uple's Difficulties, when generous Bellfond to 
their great Surprize ſee them faſt wed, as we 
ſhall ſoon relate, but ſhall leave them at preſent 


for the Chamber - Maid, whom we're nat to forget 


we left with Count Beanville, who warm with 


amorous Fires that wanted Breath, was on his 


Search for Florio in the Gardens, when on Sight 
of the Chamber-Maid, he forgot the Page, re- 
folv'd never to baffle Opportnnity with one he had 
long had a Deſign to engage, and promiſi ng 
large, which he back'd with ſome Money, an 

more deep damning Oaths, for little he regarded 
Love proteſts, imagin*d he had bought a Conqueſt 
cheap, but Beauville err'd, (Lucinda had her Ends) 
which he muſt Hatter warmer &er ſhe's his, for 
all Coquette, all willing as ſhe was, ſhe was 
not won by a frothed firſt Declare, altho' ſhe 
confi der'd the Honour of a Lord's Addreſs, as à 


very agreeable Excuſe for yielding, and prompt'd 


by a Vanity common with thoſe of her Society; 
faucy 'd from the very firſt Salute, ſhe was no- 


thing leſs then the * of a Count, toward 


which 
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which the leading Step muſt be Non-reſiftance, 
viz, A free Condeſcenſion to his Requeſt, ſhe in 
a Moment reſolv'd not to be cruel, but thinking 
it unprudent to be cheap, play'd faſt and looſe, 
till the reſolute Count weary of being fool'd 
proceeded to Liberties ſhe was at that Time 
not pleas'd to allow him ; to bar which, aſſuming 
a graver Manner, ſhe told him in a poſitive Air 
his Brother was in the Garden, nigher than he 
believ'd,' and ſhe'd abſolutely expoſe him, did 
he not inſtantly deſiſt and leave her; the Count 
at firſt thinking it only feint to get rid of him, 
(and finding ſhe betray'd no direct Averſion to 
his Perſon or Pretence) laugh'd at the Contri- 
vance, telling her aloud he was paſt Boy's Play, 
and Put -offs would be of ſmall Help; ſhe was 
entirely his, far from the Houſe or any Hope of 
Reſcue, and he was poſitive ſhe did not hate 
him, and would perforce be Maſter; but when 
Lucinda nam'd the Duke the Arbour, and Florio 

preſent, Beauville recollected the Tale might 
poſſibly be true. 


This Reflection made him heartily angry 
with himſelf, for ſuffering that pert Thing to 
detain his Satisfaction, but hiding his Spleen 
with Art, he told her with a cool Reſpect, ſhe 
muſt then give him Leave to wait on her at her 
Chamber the coming Night; in Hope of being 
thus bleft, and kiſſing her Hand with a forc'd 
Warmth, with a ſeeming wondrous Care of 

„ her 
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her Reputation, fearing the Duke's Diſcernment, 
was preparing to get rid of her, and make a 
more pleaſing Diſcovery, when Bellfond got 
ſight of em ſo quick, they'd ſcarce time to un- 
join Hands, &er they obſerv'd he perceiv'd 


= Now, the Page being in the Shade, and the 
Trees pretty thick, being ſlender and 'nimble, 
and the Garden fall of many Paths and intri- 
cate ern got away unſeen. | 

The Duke on leaving the Gentlemen, miſſing 
the Page in the Chamber, judging the Fair un- 
known, muſt make Reflections from the con- 
fus'd Diſorder of her Mind, then viſible in every 
changing Look, asking none of him, pac'd the 
remoteſt Alleys an the Garden, till happy in the 
Search, he watch'd unſeen, when the ſelf Tray- 
treſs\ rous'd him to Peſire, and the dear G 
robb d unguarded Senſqme. 


The Duke and Count had no ſooner join'd 
em, (Lucinda having - vaniſh'd) then Bellfond 
told Baanville, he deſiga'd for France, very ſhort · 
ly, and ſhou'd take what Compliments he had 
with him, had he a Friend or Intereſt worthy 
Memory; At this the Count ſmil'd, I hope my 
Lord, your. Page goes too rejoyn'd he, on that 
Condition you ſhall have my Company inſtead 
of my>Complimepts, on my Word; to he ſe- 
rious, 
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rious, he's a pretty Conveniency. My Lord, 
reſum'd the Duke, I wonder at your Notion, 
the Boy hath liv'd with me this fifteen Moons; 
and not a Perſon but your ſelf, ever nam'd 
ſuch a Thought; becauſe the World's negligent, 
muſt I be blind, return'd Beauville? Well, my 
Lord, rejoyn'd the Duke, as a publick Certain- 
ty, you ſee Pm going to ſend him abroad; 
Yes, and follow him yourſelf, interrupted- the 
Count ; Not I, on Honour, reſum'd the Duke, 
he goes with the Prince, you ſhall go with rot 
if that will convince you: I've thought of what 
will ſooner end the Diſpute, return'd the Count; 
let your Boy, if he is one, be my Bedfellow to 
Night; with all my Soul, a the Duke, but 
his Couſin expects him, when his Couſin goes, 
be it ſo; content, added the Count, his Couſin 
departs in three Days; a made Tale of La- 
Motte s, Who fear d did he continue, a Diſcove- 
ry. Bellfond, to change Talk, rally'd his Bro- 
ther's Affair with the Chamber-maid, and after 
a Chat of indifferent Subjects, the Brothers 
ani in ſeeming Sd Agreement. 


The Duke went directly to his page i in the 
Cloſet, but the Count, who was firm to watch, 
and be aſſur'd if he was La-Motte's Bed-mate, 
encourag d no Dreams, but fell to writing, and 
made up a Packet for Paris. Bellfond had left 
Writings on the Desk, with which the Page 
ſeem'd buſie when he enter'd. So my Boy, 
cry d 


58 The Happy-Unfortunate: Or, 


eryd the Duke, unwilling to give a Perſpective 
to his Thoughts, you are at Work; but tis late, 
I had forgot yon were ill, put up thoſe Papers, 


being the Prince's Companion, for J aſſure you 
you are deſign'd the Honour? I think my 
Lord, refam'd the Page, I am more happy as 
I am, bluſhing as he ſpoke, that's ſtrange, add- 
ed Bellfend gravely, Tm ſorry you think ſo. 
Why f my Lord, interrupted the Page, with 
an affected Briskneſs; you've been ſo good to 
me, I can never leave you: Youre an oblig- 
ing little Rogue, rejoin'd Bellfond; but I can't 
make you as great a Man as the Pr ince can, but 
you can make me what the Prince never can, 
reſum'd the Page, and I am very ſure I love 
you better than any Prince. And wouPdn't 
yon leave me to be great as I am, cry'd the 
Duke, looking on: her tenderly ; no my good 
Lord, return'd ſhe, nor to be greater yet, to 
wear a Crown: No vince I'm certain, loves me 
 Hke Duke Bellfond, nor could IT ſerve em with 

that Satisfaction. How can that be, return'd 
Bellfond, thou young Fool? But fince you are 
ſo generous, reſum'd he pleaſantly, come hi- 
ther my little Heroe, you ſhan't leave me? 
Come, put me to Bed, my Raſcals are all 
Gameſters to Night; and fince you're ſo offici- 
ous, none but you ſhall wait, will that pleaſe 
you? What you command, my Lord, will al- 
ways pleaſe, return'd Florio, keep me but ſtill 
» Four 


and let me talk with you: What think you of 
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your Page. That's my good kind Boy, reſum'd 
the Duke, kiſſing him ſomewhat coolly, your 
Couſin ſleeps by this, you ſhan't difturb him, 
his Journey wants good Reſt. to your own 


Bed. 


Now, Forio lay on a Pallet i in the Duke” 3 
Cloſet, next his Chamber. thoſe Nights he kept 
his own Appartment, which was more frequent 
than thoſe he viſited his Dutcheſs. As the Page 
was preparing for Bed, who now thought her 
ſelf perfectly well aſſur d the Duke was unac. 
quainted with her Sex: Harkee, reſum'd the 
fabtile Duke haſtily, you ſeem diſorder'd ftill 
my Boy: What think yon of my Bed, tis 
warmeſt, for once I give you Leave to ſhare 
it with me, the Night wears cool, I would re- 
gard your Health; nay, but don't heſitate Boy, 
take your own Choice, added he, obſerving the 
Page was ſilent. You do me too much Honour 
return'd Florio, bluſhing extremely, and ſpeak- 
ing confuſed : You know I hate Ceremony, re- 
join'd the Duke, come unbrace. 


The Page's Thoughts now begun to play 
counter, but there was no Way but a plain 
Declaration to avoid the Offer, to deny was 
a direct Affront; what could the Fair? To 
give a true Reaſon was too great a Breach of 
Modeſty. The Female-Page choſe rather to truſt 


the Event, and ſtriping with Caution, got into 
Bed, 
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Bed, as diſtant from the Duke as poſſible. The 
Duke, who acted inſtantly a faſt =, feigning 
himſelf tir'd with the Days Amuſement, fell to 


ſnoring, which he Aid ſo artfully, he well de- 


ceiv d the ſilent trembling Fair, whoſe Fears 
gave Agonizings yet unknown; ſhe found her 
ſelf in Bed, naked, and guardleßs, with the firſt, 
laſt, the only Man ſhe lov'd, one ſhe had lan⸗ 
guiſh'd for five flow told Years, a Man her 
very inmoſt Soul call'd dear, yet thought her 
there unknown and undiſtinguis d, and ſhock” d by 
_—— Dread, fear d even to move. Ar 

Wit ahos bo Sex warrd; a. her nder 
Soul, the Duke who felt the Burnings of a 
Flame, warm, and unbounded, as it was ſi incere, 
threw off the forc'd Reſtraint, and getting the 
fair Page, cloſe in his Arms, quickly diſcover'd 
Beanvils Doubts were Truth. Now, Madam 


cryid the Duke, III know you all, you ſhall be 


mine, and we will never part; but let me ſee, 
let me gaze on thee well, do I not know this 
Charmer, that hath charm 1d me. 


The conſcious Maid ſurpriz d, and ll con- 
fus d, ſilent with Wonder, heard the dear lov d 
Man, and Soul- divided, how to ſpeak, or act, in 
untaught Bluſhes ſpoke the artleſs Tender, that 


ſpite of modeſt Awe, was viſible, her Silence 
gave the Duke Ne proceed, who after he 
| * lookt on her ſome time, with a delightful 


Curioſit y* 
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Curioſt ity. Gods! He reſum'd, Amanda) Is't 
Amanda The Alteration — thy Dreſs, and Per 
Fold, 1 view thee all; Great Gods! Where was 
” Wits, my Penetration, to make this Sea of 
Beauties thus my Vaſſal? What haſt thou given 
to an Undeſerver, an undiſcerning, blinded, ſtu- 
pid Thing, that could'nt ſee Amanda through 
Thy Dreſs ! But Gods ! How ſhould I? The Count 
ſays thou rt wed: But be that as it may, Aman- 
das mine; but yet reſolve me; wert thou ever 
marry'd ? ? 8 my Lord, return d the bluſhing 
Fair; tho 3 myſelf have ſaid it to prevent it: 
For oh! Believe me, I am yet a Maid, untouch'd, 
unvislated, nor ever knew a Love but for Bell- 
fond, a Love without a flatter'd Hope to feed it: 
For you my Lord, IJ have been married in the 


World's Eſteem, I have a long — long Story, — : 


But tis done, FE, I am, oh! My Lord, releaſe me, 
leave me, let me be ſtill unblemiſh d, ſtill your 
Page, l love you ſtill and ſerve you, as obedient. 


And would you, could you my Amanda, ask it, 


return'd the Duke, looking on her tenderly; and 
do vou think me ſo much of a Stoick? No! xd 
the Gods! I ſhould deſerve thy Hate: What“ 

when I have thee thus,— thus kind, — thus fond, 
thus naked, and unguarded. But yet conſider, 
cry'd thetrembling Fair; I do conſider eccho'd 
back the Duke, conſider you are mine, and muſt 
be more fo (embracing her too cloſe for Inter- 


ruptzon) and when he found an Interval for 
0 Talk 
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Talk, for Heavens ſake cry'd the tranſported 
Lover: What could induce thee to make Bellfond 
bleſt, that wanted Eyes to think thee a Reſpect; 


I never ſingled thee as I ve done others ; I never 


{aw thee, ſure enough to ſee thee, True, long I 
trafled with thy greener Age, nor meant 
thee ought but Ruin: and negl-ct, too generous 
Maid, to love this black Ingrate, even whilſt 


unlov d, uncourted, and forgot, what haſt thou 


ſuffer'd, thou unrivalld Ihing! Nothing, my 
Lord, to what I now muſt ſutier, return'd the 
Page, with a Look of Extalie, mingl'd with Sad- 
neſs: How! rejoin'd the Duke haſtily, what 
means Amanda? know Bellfond eſteems thee, 
loves thee beyond a tlorid Pomp of Words, and 
dates return thee back a real Pailion unmix'd 
with other Loves unſtain'd with Fraud; I can be 


juſt, and will my fair be grateful, dread nothing 


from the Croud; we'll filence Fame, the t 
buſy W orld ſhall miſs Amanda: I love thee more, 


in one ſhort, ſingle Word, then the uncounted 


Throng, I've importun d, thy Fortune marr, 
know Bellfond's is Amanda's, in me my Fair, 
know an unchanging Friend; I'll love 955 to 
that vaſt Extent of F andneſa, thy * ſelf 
malt wonder a at Bell fond. 4 


: But you are married, cry'd the Female-Page, 
with a confuſion'd Bluſh that ſpoke her Conflict, 
throw that aſide too, cry'd the amorous Bellfond, 
the Tyes of Love, are ſeldom known in Marriage 

. — yeſs 
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—yeſs, I am married, curſe upon my Folly ; but 


we more ſolemnly: are join'd, I'll ſwear it, by 
all the Tyes of Honour, and of Hearts: Gods 


were it in my Power, to make the happy, for if 


I love thee not. my deareſt Lord, no Vows, 
cry'd loſt Amanda, if you would have me truſt 
Love, that's true Love, gives Freedom not Con- 
finement, your Heart is yours, unleſs you gift 


it free, ask d Love is poor, and forc'd, returns 


ungenerous, when I deſerve, transfer me half 
the Debt, and the mask'd Florio, is enough of 


Happy. 


PI 


But oh! be generous now my Lord, and free 
me; not for a Diamond World return'd the Duke, 


(kiſſing her warmly) but well you tax me of 
Times waſte; ſhy, fair One, I have a Sea of 


Love to laviſh on thee ! but I muſt look, there's 
ſo much in thee to be wonder'd at, how very 
much thou'rt- chang'd ; oh, my Amanda! thy 
Face is pale, thy Eyes have loſt their Luſtre, 


and yet thou'rt charming all! To me thou'rt 


charming! But I'm diſtracted to find Time to 
talk! Forgive me, I'm ſo pleas'd, and fo ſur- 
priz'd! I'm not my ſelf! Oh, guard thee from 
my Brother! he ſuſpects thee, I'll place thee 
from him, with the early Sun ; the Count is 
ſubtile, and hath Danger in him, but now 
Amanda Beilfonds dear Amanda ! 


Here 
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The Happy-Unfortunate : 
Here ſoft Endearments, and repeated Tenders, 


"Aſſurances: of never-dying Faith, and the fond 


Claſpings of ſincere: Affection, charm'd every 


Fear, and made Reluctance calm; ſay ye ſtrict 


virtuous bred, what could Amanda, Honour had 
-warr'd, the Duke was married, but ſhe knew 
his Dutcheſs, a Lady that almoſt” excus'd the 
Page, ſay when we're woo'd by him ſo dear we 
low; by every Art can tempt, where's Reſolu- 
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Let the Miſtaking, the abut Croud, con- 
demn Amanda's eaſie Givingneſs; the juſter Few, 
nor Judge, nor Cenſure ought, whilſt they're 
.advis'd of every Minute Meaning, and till they 


know a Tale, reſerve a Spteen: Amanda's Life 
"a Woe to come be theirs. Conſcious the Duke, 


ſee all her thin-guis'd Soul, Amanda's unt af 
Art, made — happy. Nut Qt 


Ti 


> * ä "un 
; ihe leut too ow and thought upon t too late. 
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Gove way to an inſi inuating Tender, or e'er 
ber, Bellfond for what he was, viz. for the 
married Duke, and by unknowing ſhe was 
guilty, grew ſo, incurioſity of fatal Import, the 


Frequent Fault of untaught Innocence, a Paſſion 


ſo nahappy may be blam'd; but when we think 
a Right commands our Pity; for oh! how deep 
the Man of Merit charms, and where's the ſhe 

| that 


( 
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that loves to Love's Exceſs, | and always acts 
with Conduct, tho' reſolv'd; our Female-Page 
found it impoſſible, who, in Duke BeHfond's 8 
Friendſhip knew true Bliſs. | 


For the Duke was 4 Man of true ds 1 
Principles unftain'd, well priz d the Lover, the 
uncommon Blefling that taught him to be con- 
ſtant and ſincere; and prided in a generous Re- 
turn, for there are Feelings Words cannot ex- 
preſs; the Thinkings of a Soul that makes us 
happy, wanting the vain Proteſt, the ' ſtudy'd 
Lye, that when Time offers, tell us by great 
Acts we have been thought on, more then a raſh 
Minute, the Heaven of fixing Love on the W_ 
ſerving, 


This made our Fry Unfortunate One, Happy, 
after a countleſs Multitude of Woes ;- but to re- 
turn, long the bleft Pair had not indulg'd En- 
dlearments. eer watchful Beauville ſtarted and 
ſurpriz d them, having by Stealth enter'd Duke 
Bellfond's Chamber; and this while ſhaded by 
ſome looſe hung Arr. been conſcious to the 
Guilty, happy Scene, the half. dead Fair cover'd, 
conceal'd her Bluſh, and kept her from the cu- 
rious Count's Regard, who ſtruck by Love, ſo 
generous, and fo laſting; impos'd no Laws, but 
ſmiling hail'd the Duke asking a frank Forgive- 
neſs for the Dare, declaring him to honour a 

vow'd Convert, adding he would not wrong Softs 
8 1 l {a 
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ſo ſincere, nor ever yet unyeil'd a Lovers Se- 
cret, with theſe Words and a 18 Pon he * 
the Apartment. 


The Duke ſilent with Wonder, being 2 2 
Morning · Gon careleſs around him) follow d 
the ſubtile Count, who much he fear d retir d to 
betray 3 what Dangers now he counts for the 
fair Page, Dreads that gave Wings and made 
him feel the Lover: Our Happy-Unfortnnate, late 
known,., charm'd deen the Duke's whole Soul, 


the Servant of her Wiſhes, fo much Inſinuatings, 


Love unartful, and of ſa ftrong a Force the ge- 
nerous Mind. Amanda now alone, recall'd her 
Spirits, that almoſt left, her on Beanville's Sur- 
prize, and with a ready Preſence of Mind, 
chaos d by ſtrong Reflection, riſe o'the Mo- 
ment; and dreſsd as Florio, ſwiſtly left the 
Chamber, . witneſs of her Ruin, and got without 
Noiſe. down a Pair of ſeldom us d Stairs, a ſe- 
cret Way to the Dukes Cloſet, and from the 
further Receſs of the Garden made to a diſtant 
Wodd; where for ſome Hours ſhe waited the 
-dlue Morn; (under the Shade of a wide branch- 


ing Oab) when taking the firſt Path that of- 


fer'd, (her Fears and Doubts, a melancholy 
Guide) croſſing many plough'd Eands and un- 
4zavelid Parts of the Country, for ſhe ſhun'd 
being known, and peopl'd Villa's, poſſibly fear- 
ing a too fatal Search and loſing Days Meridian, 
Was led half ſpent to à poor Cottage, where liv'd 
cl | a 
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4 labouring Peaſant and his Son, d Boy call'd 
Clodio, near twelve Yeats old (the Good-Wife 
Tome. time hearſed,) Theſe livd een as For- 
tune let em, on Nature's Gifts and honeſt In- 
duſtry. Here our Ananda found but a _ 
Reſt and worſe Repaſt, after ſo uncommon 
Fatigue, but Neceſſity makes little Compliment, 
and the Female-Page prefert'd being ſafe, to 
every Good, Fortune had a Command of. 


Many Reſolves rejected as dangerous, weigh- 
ing the preſent Temper of the Duke's Heart by 
her own, and conſidering the Family in all 
Lights, the loft 4maiida, concludes to direct à 
Note for Amira, in one to La- Motte, for now 
Amanda's Flight made Friendſhip uſeful, and 
ſhe reſolv'd, once to truſt Amira's Truth. For the 
Cottager's Boy inſtructed well, and fee'd deep, 
was by robbing the Gardens, (a Pretence to cheat 
Enquiry) to introduce the Billet, and by inte- 
refting the Maſter Gardiner, ever friendly (to 
the ſiippos'd Florio) to gain time for ati Anſwer, 
where we ſhall leave the Page waiting a Boy's 
Embaſſy, and tell you ſomewhat of aſtoniſhed 
Bellfond, who watching his Brother to his Cham- 
ber, Where too much awaken'd by the Lovers 
for Repoſe, he on a Couch reclin'd him, ſome- 
what careleſs, when the Duke agitated by a real 
Paſſion, not without ſome Words of Meaning, 
anſwer'd by Beauville, with a ſmile-gave Spleen, 
and the complaiſant Coolneſs of a Heart-indif- 

| E 2 terent, 
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ferent, left the Count now well aſſur'd of Flaris, 
whem the Duke miſſing, wild, ſearch'd the 
Apartment, where vainly looking the fled va- 
 lued Maid, and finding the Wainſcot that open'd 
to the private Stairs had been attempted, there 
being no Door, and the pannelling of the Cloſet, 
(then e unclos d) ſo curious the Con- 
trivance, wanted a ſearchful Eye to diſcern it. 
He Judt d from thence the loy'd Page got her 
Eſcape, nor could the Duke with Reaſon blame 
her. Flight, but thinking her doubtleſs yet in 
the Gardens, cloſing the dangerous opening of 
the Cloſet, which he faſt lockt, he left the 
Chamber inſtant, and ſtrict examin'd every 
Grove and Hedge, each untrod Path and every 
wilder'd Alley, FAS. the Count gud e 
for the Fair.) 


„ Phree ſlow told Hours now 1 fond alle 
of Time, Day ſmil'd, and every ſervile Hind 
ol buſie, when the Duke unwilling to be ob- 

d, left the Gardens, and recolle&ing calmer 
is iſtractions finding her gone, and reſolute 

o follow, he met his Brother, (who watch'd 
his Return) with a Look of more Satisfaction, 
altho' forc'd, and barely blam'd his Curioſity, 
that could be guilty of ſuch Indiſcretion, de- 
30 he had ſent Ananda thence to Felix 

ome, (a Brother of that fair One's), to think 
and be forgot, reſolv'd never to court an Amour, 
muſt * him a Pang in the Poſſeſſion, the 

careleſs 
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en Accent of theſe Words ſpoke Peace, 
but he diſſembled never paſt Beanville, who 
taught in Cunning, bottom'd all Intents, and 
credited no Syllable of this; but earneſt watch'd 


th* Effect of the made Tale, obſerving meaning 
ne in gt Dake, 


Bellfond, immediately to bar all Safpicion, | 
publick gave out, Florio by his Orders that 
Morning made one at hunting Match ſome 
Leagues diſtant, where himſelf was by Honour 
engag d and muſt ſwiftly follow, telling his 
Brother for his ſeeing Madam, he might aſſure 
himſelf he had left all Thought, and ſcarce 
ſhou'd fond a Maid ſo free of Favours; he 
now ſhould mount to ſee a favourite Stateſman, 
his Errand a Court Secret, ſo mask the abſent ' 
Page, ſuppos'd a Sportſman, and by a made 
Diſaſter on Return ſilence Enquiry, and ought 


of Surmiſe, did any watchful Slave fathom 
the Truth. 8 


The Count bow'd low, and abate left 
him, ſmiling at the made Subtilty he ſee 
through; whilſt the Duke too much diſtracted 
for Conjecture, haying order'd an able Horſe, and 
good Groom, rid ſwift from home, nor knew 
what Road iended: Beauville inform'd by a 
truſty Spy of Bellfond's Proceedings, backs a 
Gennet, and unobſerv'd follows the amorous 
Duke, ſome Paces diſtant with a ſearchful Eye, 

E 3 leaving 
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leaving Word, for he took no Servant, he was 
Hunting with the Duke, who travers d every 
wild and untrackt Path, judging the Page af - 
frighted, -aw'd and modeſt; doubtleſs left. 
Towns. and tem pted Deſart Dangers. This 
Thought, that — had a Shade of Reaſon, 
and gave him Dreads that made Inquietude, 
bar'd him the peopl'd Road and trave}d Plain; 
the attending Groom ſomewhat poſed at his 
Lord's Proceedings, whoſe Search led to no 
Seat. or 1 Villa, fearing ſome dangerous 
Delirium the Cauſe, honeſtly. minded the, 
mad Duke of Peril, with a Reſins thay; 


W Meaning 24 


The, good Bellfond, ever the kindeſt Maſter, 
piping his Servant's Toil, now well nigh 115 
for he regarded nought of Food or Eaſe, b 
him be ſecret, and undaunted ſerve, him, he; 
reward him well: He had a ſolemn Cauſe, 
for the wild Search and would entruſt him, 
could he think him faithful; for oh, his very 
Soul bled the Miſhap! Accenting this with 
Sighs, and ſadder Looks he ſteady. paus'd, and 
ſome few Moments, ſtopt him, poſſibly fearing . 
to truſt the ſubtile Hind, (for tis but rare a 
ſervile Friend is juſt,). tho there are honeſt 
Clowns and Slaves ſincere, Prize worth a, 
Legion. of falſe. fawning Lords, who bred ta, 
 Conzts, lodge Fraud in every Meaning; nr 


| e a — Thought, n Deſign. 


F orgive. | 


— 
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Forgive a Woman this, ye great Soul'd Dons! 
For where the Great ate Friends, they're gteat- 
Iy ſuch, ſas none but Souls capacious know 4 
Bolt, ) but theſe are Men unprejudic'd by Crowns, 
unbought by Favour, who know to ſerve a 
Monarch when of Uſe, without ambitions 
Views or private Whiſpers, unbiaſs'd, faithful, 
void of Intereſts, juſt, that pleas'd, decline the 
Gallantries of Courts, yet firſt beſtir them 
when a State's involꝰ d; nor buy nor ſelf their 
Country for Applauſe, the arial Breath of chang- 
ing Popularity; nor Peace nor War, the Voice 
of their Advantage: But Oh! How few are 
they that thus deſerve? Yet ſuch there *h 
Time may be mine to tell. | 


But to return: : Pardon 1 thus Agel it old 
not Help a Word on the large Theme.) The 
Count obſerving Bellfond's wildred Soul, {50th 
learn'd he was in earneſt uninform' d of where, 
and how the fair Page was elop'd; and judging 
the ſtill wherefore, quick divin'd, (poſſibly leſs 
intangled than the Duke) ſhe would invent ; (as 
Love ne'er wants for Cunning) to let her Bell- 
fond know her cloiſter'd Home; and touch d 
with Pity for a Brother's e whom now. 
he ſeeming well aſſur d him deeply lov'd, 
maugre the Slights of artful Speech, leaving all, 
Fraud of Thought and late looſe Burnings, now 
once fincere, (for Hypocrites can change) and 
ſome Emotions ſoften the moſt vile; ſpurring 
E 4 
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his Horſe; he inftantly fac'd the Duke, juft as 
the ſetting Sun bid Day. decline, arking, a gene : 
tous Pardon for the paſt, to which rejoyning, fu- 
ture vow'd. Amends; he added Reaſons that 
might ſatisfy the mazed fond Bellfond to 
return, declaring, the loſt Maid would ſeek his 
* nor once conceive him thus eins 
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© The. Duke, ont d — Yep * 1 of 
Thought, mad with his Sorrows, fird. with 
Beawville's Preſence, drew haſty, and reſolv'd 
on the chang'd Count, and darted the ſharped 
Sword with that vaſt Force, it ſlightly. wounded 
Beauville, 'who ſwift evaded, and ſtabb'd the 
faithful Groom who interpoſed ; Movd by this 
new. unhappy Accident, the rival Brothers loſt 
their own raſh Heats, to bind. the Servant's 
Wound, and get him Help, who dd e er they 
could reach a Village, when bearing home the 
Coarſe - with Tears of Pity, the. ſolemn Rites 
of Funeral Was perform d. ne - 
This oſher'd' a fad Tale of Florio's » 4 1 
it was told they left at a far Villa, wounded, 
and too much 2251 to be remoy'd ; they having 
been beſet by Highway-villains, and the two 
Servants ſaving them deſtroy d, for much they 
fear d Florio no more would riſe, The Tragic 
Scene, and Fair 8 Death pes >. griev'd 
| deeply 


* 
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** every Slave that ſerv'd Bell fond, for much 
the Groom was lov'd, and more the Page. 


One ask'd to ſee Florio, others ſecret wiſh'dat, 
but all was anſwer d, he was delirious, and 
would not know em, nor was it proper he ſnould 
be diſturb d. The Dutcheſs even grew ll 
be, move him home, — a ö 
Care was meer outſide; the Youth would be 
neglected and ſo kill d: To this the Duke return; 

did he ſurvive, he'd ſee him ſafe the following 
Day lodg'd near him, but thought it incredible 
he ſhould, Surgeons of Skill agreeing in their 
Judgment, he could not breath the Space of 
three ſhort Hours, Faintneſs, and Loſs of Blood 
haſting his Death, thanking his Lady with a 
ſerious Air; Florio, a Boy, he'd ever much 
eſteem'd, and ſhould be really griev'd, fo young 
to loſe, kill'd for being a too faithful Servant; the 
Dutcheſs paid him an obliging Smile 'and ſeem d 
content, when wiſhing either well, each cooly- 
parted; the Duke to his Apartment there to 
think, the Dutcheſs to her Bed to ſearch Repoſe, 
that now ſeem'd fled on Florio's fatal End; for 
ſuch all the Duke's Family imagin'd it, but the 
obſerving Amira, who much confus'd, ſhew'd 
a deep Concern, having ſome Reaſons as ſhe- 
thought, to Credit there was a Caſualty, (tho' 
not the nam'd one;) and pitying Florio from a 
native Goodneſs, leaving the Loſs of one ſhe 
| could 


gretted much the e prt- 


cold entruſt, res 
vate Miſehief. 


Now Amanda's Letter Bearer cad having 
light of Franriſcb, who nam'd himſelf Gardiner 
in the Maſter's Abfence: The buſy Mariner ho. 
ping à certain Gain from the veil'd Secret; pre- 
fum d to keep La- Motte's Letter, (under a Covert 
or Fidelity”) baſe, common View, of the 
lo Mercenary; but making Mrs. Lucinda his 
Confident, his Conceit of her admiring his Per! 
fon, a Vanity he had not yet left; the Chamber- 
Maid obe Kein affur'® him, a Servant of 
the Duke's had no Right to keep a Stranger's 
Letter, it was of Prejudice, and might bring 
Danger, was there any Thing guilty, they 
Mould learn it ſoon, he might try the Boy, who 
Jook'd but ſilly by Threats or Promiſes; but as 
to Le. Motte s Letter ſhe'd by no Means adviſe 
him to detain it; and would herſelf, to prevent 
Miſtakes, deliver the Gentleman's Letter to his 
own Hand, adding were it a Letter to Amira; 
indeed to have ſecur d it had been poſſibly grate- 
ful, ſhe being the Duke's Charge, and not a 
little ſuſpected of Gallantry ; the Duke's con- 
tinu'd Watchfulneſs making the Surmiſe: Here 
Lucinda broke Talk, and taking the Letter 
which ſhe carefully convey'd to La-Motte ; re- 
tir q, not a little Spleen-ſick about Florio, his 
careleſs Reception of her Letter yet unnotic'd 
10 haſty Abſence, and believ'd. Misfortune ; for 


without 
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without being really in Love, ſhe made herſelf 
wretchedly uneaſie (to ſpeak in ber own TEL 
at id unload a mm N 


But to return to Sal iſco and the Boy, tn 
buſy Mariner takes upon him to examine and 
threaten the Youth, fwearing by Meſs and 
Main-Maſt there was Treaſon in the Letter he'd 
brought, he ſee it thro' the Caſe: Whereas the 
Tgnorant, Impertinent was too illiterate to read 
or write, nor knew the Meaning of a Character: 
The harmleſs Boy who had feign'd hunſelf a loſt 
Stray, half famiſh'd, and but gathering ome 
wild Fruit that hung over the Wall of the Duke's 
Garden meerly to ſave a Life; being then almoſt 
faint with Hunger, when à Gentleman well- 
mounted dreui him back, and putting the Letter 
in one Hand, and a ſmall Gratuity of Money in 
the other; bid him in a haſty Manner give the 
Letter to the Maſter Gardiner, and rid off fwiftly 
adding he knew. no Hurt there was in the Letter, 
for he could not read, this was exactly the Tale 
the Page had taught him, (who yet appear d as 
ſuchʒ) but the young Clodio thus confus d, was on 
the Point of betraying all he knew concerning 
Florio. to Franciſco, when ſome of the old Ser- 
vants finding by the Boy's Simplicity, who 
ſometimes anſwer'd them at Odds; there was a. 
Secret in the Pretence, look'd for their Lord 
knowing his amorous Humours, Pri vacies, and 
1 the Boy's Buſineſs wanted him, hut: 


hear» 
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bearing Bellfond was buſy in his Cloſet, (for he 
had order d none ſhould interrupt him,) meeting 
Beauville by Accident. Yet muſing in the Walks, 
the Servants wanting Thought of the Effect, told 
him their Tale, and brought him for their Lord; 
0 him they told the Boy he muſt tell his Errand, 
Aſluring him that was the true Duke Bellfond 5 
the” Count affirming at the ſame Time he 
was d. Clodio, with faſt ſprung Tears, kneeling- 
to Beawville, begg d he would think him honeſt, 
and believe him, he would ſpeak Truth, and 
nothing more then Truth; the Count ſmiPd at 


the innocent Confuſion, — the Y "_ de 
juſt, none ee hurt * 


” 
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33 3 Orders, did he ſte the Due, 


whom Amanda had ſo puncually diſcrib'd, S 


jo much fear'd the Count, a meer Miſtake) 


to tell his Errand whence, and whither bound, 


and” give up a Direction; ſne had penn'd a cer- 
tain Road that could not miſs the Cottage; this 
Beanville got, firſt ordering all Retire and 
queſtioning the Boy, whom he brib'd deep, bid 
him regard no _—_ Slave he d, guard him. 


Ahe Boy ain ode; nid fear d, he knew not 
why, when Bellſond ſlight advis d of ſome Ad- 
venture that ſeem'd to want him, by a Servant 
6f the Dutcheſs's call'd Sylvander, enter'd the 
Room as by meer Accident; and ſeeing Beau- 
ville ſtarted back, and paus d, not without glow... 


#183] | ing 
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ing Fires of deep Reſentments, poſſibly, dread- 
ing ſome what of Amanda; nor yet right friendly 
with his convert Brother; when more to maze 
the ſoul-divided Duke, perplexd with Thoughts 
too numberleſs to name; the Count with humble 
Shew gave the Direction penn'd by the ſoft 
Maid, and ſeriouſly ask'd if Bellfond knew the 
Hand, the Duke with a ſtern Look, rejoin'd him 
eager, was that the Boy who brought a Meſlage 
thus? Yes interpos'd the Count, blame me, not 
him ; The Youth was doubtleſs well advis'd of 
you, for when I nam'd me Duke he ſcarce would 

give it. | | 
Clodio now plainly convinc'd he was in fault, 
that Bellfond, not Beauville, was him deſcrib'd, 
ſtood pain'd, and trembling heard the Contro- 
verſy, when thus Bellfond; ingrate, ungenerous 
Beauville, thus to impoſe upon a ſimple Boy, 
to force a Secret I would bluſh. to ask; Shame 
_on't my Lord, I grieve to call. you Brother ; 
Did e' er Duke Bellfond thus by Count Bean- 
ville? Unhappy loſt Amanda, thrice undone ! 
Gods! Honour, Love, where am I? Reſume 
your ſelf my Lord, cry'd calmer Beauville, nor 
yet unman you, e'er you know a wherefore : I 
do aſſure you I'm a generous Foe, if ſo you'll 
have me and but examin'd; the flav'd Boy, to 
free him, your Mariner en ſcourge him 
well: To this he added all Franciſco's Arts to 
fright the untaught Youth to a Confeſſion ; and 
now 
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now rejoyn d the Count, Dake Bellfond thank 
me; Where was'your: Page Had he learn'd this, 
but think? How, cry'd the aſtoniſh'd Duke 
Thus bold Franciſco? I'll teach the Villain Man- 
gril thus to dare. Zares no Treaſon; Zur cries 


Clodio, kneeling, for Iſe hugely vrighted : Treas 


fon reſum d Bellfond ; Gods What a Tale! Riſe 
Boy, come do not weep,” here's Money for 
Thee, giving him Gold, which more confus d 
the Youth, who took it wondring, fearing ſome 


Trapan; which Beawoille obſerving, bid him 


pocket the Money and be ſilent, they would 


_ ſee him ſafe home, but he muſt ſup and ſleepthere 


for that Night, and ordering him good Uſage 
and Repoſe releas d him, whilſt more able for a 
Guide, giving Franciſco to the Laſh and . 

a has Reward for Inſolence unlicens d. 1 


The Duke alen to Peru the Letter, 
Amanda, as Florio, convey'd him by the Cot- 
tager's Boy, La-Motte, as ſhe had judg'd, a Per- 
fon out of fear of being ask d Wherefore's, with; 
out Ceremony left the Count, and had not 
waited long in his Apartment, before Amira by 
La-Motte introduc'd the Billet; no common Hand 
angag d in the Affair, for Amira was a Lady, 
that when repos'd in, knew to merit Truſt, they 
judge of Bellfond's Tranſport who have felt it, 
that xnew to love, deſpair, loſe and regain the 
Thing ä in 3 ſwift · foot Hours; for 
|  ſoarce 
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gun ſo many roll d ſince Florio's Flight. Whoſe 
Letter enclos da in La. s, was worded thay 


To my Mees Lord, Dule Bellfond. 
My Lord, 


1 Beg the Favour (being ſtay d by ill 


Health from waiting on you in Perſon) 


to let the Bearer of this, tell you by Word of 


Mouth, what I want Strength to write; 


from my Lord, 
Tour Lordſhi P's 
Obedient Servant, 
Florio. 


A Politick Letter, which even read by a Foe 
promis d no Danger, for the ſuppos d Page ever 
cautious, thought good to fear the Fair ſhe ſeem'd 
confide in, and by a ſmaller Truſt judge of a 
cg | ſhe might in Time perhaps repoſe a Faith 
Thrice juſt Gradation, would we thus 
vide Friendſhip, 


But to our Topic, t the enamour d Duke with 
Ardour kifs'd the cunning long wiſh'd Lines; 
commending now her Wit, and then her Judg- 
ment, the Letter ſeen ſeeming of no Import, 
and thus directed fearing no Enquiry (ſay what 
engages Paſſion more than Condu&;) the happy 
Bellfond now lov'd more than ever, and to him- 
felf vow'd her eternal Truth, now even ap- 
plauding the late blam'd Amanda, for what the 
e . Hour 


| Howr before he card raſh dans ber! hafty 
unconſider'd minute Flight, that gave him all 
the Tortures of Diſtraction, when ſome re- 
ſtraining Genii forc'd know Home. Now bleſ- 
ſing every God, he raves of Charms, Love, 
and Amanda, "hl all his Soul, when ſudden- 
dy collecting all himſelf, he calm'd the hur- 
rying Inquietude; and asking for La-Motte, 
grew gay and courteous, as well he knew to 
charm and be polite; and after ſharing a Flask 
of Champagne with the engaging Cavalier, de» 
manded of La. Motte, if Amira was alone and 
unengag'd, he had a Queſtion ſhe'd oblige him 
in reſolving, the other anſwering in the Affirma- 
tive, they together. viſit that Lady; for - the 
Duke could not reſt unſatisfy'd of Florio, for ſo 
he ever nam'd the long-guis'd Maid, that Epithet 
being the ſureſt Blind; for had he us'd to call 
the Fir Amanda, tis poſſible he had unknown to 
himſelf Patras, and Inadvertence | is a dan- 
gerous Traytor. Ly = 


ww 


But to return, the Letter that cas'd Florie's, 8, 
the Duke's Boon, with a ſlight Queſtion of the 
Meſſenger ; for who would mask Love's Rapture 
muſt ſeem'd careleſs, Amira who was poſſibly as 
far from ſleeping as the Duke was ſerious, muſing 
on the ſtrange look'd Secret; conſulting why the 
Page ſhould-ſend a Letter in that private Man- 
ner to her as a truſted Friend, after various Con- 
* leaving the Letter, which ſeem'd much of 


5 1 Mean- 
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Meaning, judg'd ſome new Miſtreſs made the 
Privacy, (the Page had out of Paſſion, or Com- 
paſſion for her introduc'd,) knowing the Duke 
entruſted none but Florio, who had of late 
much chang'd, been cool and courteous, a Com- 
plaiſance much wiſh'd but fear'd Deſign, delay'd 

no Minutes to oblige her Guardian, in a Requeſt 
ſo juſt and reaſonable: Amira's Letter as inſcribd 
to rar as follows. TEK ] 


15 — La- Motte, 
n, s 
Fo RGIFE your Seroant this Buldneſs: 
4 who hath a 5 you'll excuſe at 
this Time 10 beg, Madam Amira'l] convey 
the ancius d to Duke Bellfond, ſecret as paſ- 


1 with the firſt Opportunity ; ; 
Tours to Command, 


Florio, 


| At the Bottom of theſe Words, was inſcrib'd the 
following, 


To the Deſerving Amira, 


Dear Madam, 


B BLIEFE me faithful, FR T here- 
in truſt you with a Life, I fhould 
blame myſelf to put in other Hands; Tam 
well aſſur'd your Wiſdom wants no Caution, 
nor your Sincerity * Soul an Apology; be 
nappy 
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, and may I live to thank you as 1 


Tour eternal Friend to ſeroe you, 
Florio. 


On reading this Billet the Duke ſeem'd 
"Thoughtful, for ſame Minutes filent, as wiſhing 
Florio not as yet to unmask, though pleas'd with 
Her meant Friendſhip for Amira; to whom re. 


calling how Affairs appeard, he turn'd him 


ſmiling, your-Letters pleaſanteſt Madam, re- 


 ſam'd he, look here is mine, careleſsly repeat- 


ing it, nothing but Buſineſs and my Boy's being 


all, for he's not ſtab'd, there's Meaning in that 
Tale, in Time Anira ll know; my Lord, re- 


Join'd the Fair, Pm pleas'd to hear it, for much 
I fear d poor Florio was endanger'd; Reaſons are 
none of mine, if Florio's well, not well reſum'd 
the Duke too ſubtile one ; my Pape I fear hath 
ſome Regards of Softneſs, he loves Amira; this 
Concern was kind, he'll thank you for't, obſerve 
the meaning Letter, he's a ſly Stripling, and 
may pleaſe in private, I dare engage he courts a 
Lady well: At this Amira redned with Confuſi- 
on, her Letter being myſtical and dark, and 


thus return'd for Shame; my Lord, a Boy, I 


pity'd him, that's my extent Kindneſs; your 
Florio hath oblig'd me, I would pay him but not 
in Love; well ſpoke, reply'd Bellfond, nay ne- 
ver bluſh, Boys would be Men Amira, and 
Florio loves, I'm well aſcertain'd deeply; but to 
leave this, my ſerious Thanks is yours, this 

Sweet; 
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Sweetneſs of a Temper well hath fervd me, 


your Letter hath perhaps conduc d to Quiet: : 
Pardon me, Madam, all hath ought offended, 


and know Amira ; I am not ungrateful, here the 


Fair bow'd Aſſent and pleaſing Pardon, which 
Bellfond ſeal'd with a Salute of Thanks, and 


thus reſum' d, ſigning to La-Motte, who pac'd an 
Outer-Chamber to come forward; I've learn'd 
this Gentleman hath lov'd you Faithful, and is he 
ſtill loyal, give you to him, as yet be ſecret and 


enſure my Friendſhip. 


For — — Amanda 5 unveil'd La-Motte to 
clear herſelf of the Duke's jealous Queſtion, the 
Lovers much ſurpriz'd in Silence, join'd 'em 
with Looks that told a Wiſh ; they fear'd to be- 
lieve,when the Duke obſerving them confounded, 
briskly rejoin'd, what maz'd my pretty one, 
Amira ſhould methinks more kindly thank me; 
nay never ſtudy how I knew the Tale, I have a 
_ truſty Cupid that attends me, ſtill dumb, what ſays 
La-Motte, does he accept the Gift Accept, re- 

turn'd La-Motte, yeſs, I adore it: The Gods 
muſt thank you for I want Expreſſion! Thus 
happy, I'd notfyiſh me in their Heaven! Theſe 
Words were aggented with feeling Fire, and a 
warm Tranſport on Amira's Hand ; who, bluſh- 
ing with an extatick Confuſion, ebd. my 
Lord, you have deſerv'd my Thanks, pardon 
my Unbelief, the only Good I wiſh'd is my La- 
Motte and him I next would pleaſure, Duke 

F 2 ; * 
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Bellfong, here: the good Duke with Friendſhip 
true-embrac'd her, bidding her ever thus continue 
canftant, and 5 beft Help ſhould ever friend 
her Fortune; whilſt glad La-Motte offering to 
kneel, ſhe ſtay'd, telling he was affur'd ſhe was 
all his, nor ſhould he pay her Jupiters Obeiſance 
rais d with a Courteſie worth Diadems: La- 

| Motte low bow'd him and careſs d the Fair; the 
dear Embrace perhaps never more welcoine, 
whilft Maiden Awe, 17 Love barr d a Return. 


Bellfond too well aſſure them he was juſt lead | 
with the Tranſport he had Power to give: For 
as a 9 Lady well obſerves, 


bs nobler far a | Fog to give, . 
; Fon any Bleſfing to receive. 
: Mrs. Bhenn's Lover's Watch, ; 


The Lover's Eyes darting A Ravithitent, com- 
mands his Chaplain who that Hours joins them, 
each bow d their Thanks for the dear Obligation, 
when the Duke who was impatient to ſte Aman- 
da left, the tranſported Lovers, o. the Inftant 


withing them happy; aſſuring 1 when he re- 
| 


turn'd. for Buſineſs at preſent Mird him, the 
Marriage ſhould be publickly ce rated, which 
till then he urg d might be a Secret. 


Thus left, imagine the fond Lover's Rapture, n 
now 4 a Bar, paſt Hope ſublimely bleſt; 
| true, 
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true, the y had form'd a Plot to cheat the Hake, 
and fteal the happy Tye Love now had firm'd ; 
A Fraud poſſibly fathom'd by the Duke, who 
hafted the long-wiſh'd Solemnity, and big with 
eager Softs for fair Amanda; firſt ſee a Pair 
made bleſt he much had Wong d. (a Point of 

Juſtice worthy ſtrict Obſervance.) 


And oh! how much more free were now Endear- 
ments, then when a Theft makes every Claſp a 
Thrill, and even amid the Stealths of Love 
we ſhudder at, may be Hazards and Affrights of 
Fancy, dangerous and dearly bought, is ſuch a 
Hymen and much more ſo, Delights forbid and 
lawlefs, where every falſer Joy bitters its Sweet, 
and even in Love moſt pitiable blot Fame. 


But to return, (true Love bearing no Spy) 
Bellfond's Dutcheſs was inconſolable, when her 
Lord afffrm'd, as he did on his Return, the Page 
was dead, and oblig'd by the repeated Stabs he 
bore, to be immediately buried, the Coarſe a 
View of Horror, all credit this but Amira and 
La-Motte, who ſeem'd to mingle with the ſadder 
Croud, even the Duke wore a Look that made it 
weighty and ever fraudful ; Beauville mourn'd 
with Art the diſtreſt Chamber-Maid, after ſome 
noiſy Sorrow, forgot her Grievances of Fm, 
and the Dutcheſs hercafter. 


3 The 
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The Rival Brothers, this while entertaining 
a better Underſtanding, Beauville had frankly 
told the Duke with his Leave, he d once more 
ſee Amanda, with no Deſign he'd faithful- 
ly aſſure him, but to get Pardon from the injur'd 
Fair, and hail him on a Miſtreſs fo deſerving, 
that almoſt made him think of conſtant Love ;* 
there was a Lady he too much had wrong'd, bs - 
vo anclin'd to wed, a Lady of true Merit much 

us d, the Duke in earneſt will'd him firm the 
= 14.3 adding twas great and worthy Count 
Beanville, vowing with ſerious Truth to wed 
Amanda, did Fortune once put Marriage in his 
Power; barring the tedions Stay of droning 
Time, the Rites of Mourning, and Art Roy's . 
PW 


i. 
+ 


Thus friendly we 1 leave the two Brothers, 
and their Country Cupid Clodio, on their Road 
to Amanda, of whom we ſhall give a more ſa 
tisfactory Account, and tell you ſomewhat of 
the Duke's Charges, 3 Amira, a Lady well def 
cended, of true Merit, in her firſt Years con- 
traded to one Mirza, a Man of Wealth, wanting 
a Soul to uſe it; for whom ſhe had all the A- 
verſion Youth naturally bears to Years unequal, 
for he was old, covetous, ſtern, and jealous, tho 
much a Favourite with Anird Father, who 
then weigh'd Merit by the heavy Purſe, having 
reduc'd his Fortune by deep gaming, to the bare 


half of what high Birth allow'd him : His pre- 
ſent 
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ſent * burden'd with large Debts, his 
Lands at his Deceaſe a Brother's Sons, (no Son 


liv'd of numerous Births, whoſe Mother at the 
cloſe of Teeming dy'd, worn with ſtill Griefs, 


and weak with many Children, Lifes common 


End with the too preg nant Fair; her dying 


Charge, the ruin'd lov'd Amira, for ſo ſhe oft in 


Tears nam'd the young Orphan, reflecting deep 
her Sire's, continu'd Wrongs, who ſtill purſu'd a 


Riot too deſtructive, conſuming faſt a Fortune 


then not mean. His Lady's Death, who well 
deſerv'd, ſtruck deep, nor wanted her laſt Mi- 
nutes, Love's Effect the real Mourner, ftopt of 


his Profuſeneſs, and late repented the too ſhame- | 


ful Waſte, that ſtain'd his Character and blinded 
Reaſon; ſo looks the Hour of black Extrava- 
gance, when thinking Senſe returns and we grow 
chang d. 


The careful Father now conſults his Child, 
and made her Fortune now near ſpent, he judg'd 
a large Amends by Marriage with rich Mirza; 
thinking Amira, -as he meant her well, in Duty 
would comply; nor urge Diſlike courted by 
Gold, in Youth's gay vainer Hour, when every 
Pride's to dreſs and force Reſpect; a Bow and 
coſtly Necklace, an Engagement, but he forgot 


Amira was more ſolid, and in an Age but green 
prided in Prudence, nor then was unengag'd by 


| early Worth) La-Motte then young, a Friend to 
F4 or- 


* RE — — ͤ . — Gt 2 MIRA * 


of his, ſurviving infant Years) Amira, all that 
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orphan'd” Zemo, Heir of Anira“s walter 8 FR, 
Domains, whoſe Parents both deceas'd, juſt free 
from Schools, there getting firſt a Knowledge of 
Ee Motte, his Uncles, his chief Guardian, then 
his Home; La- Mottes continu'd Viſits made no 
Stranger, Freedom of Converſe made Amira 
loy'd, who thoughtleſs of the Wherefore, gaz d 
and wonder d, nor yet conceivd her Eyes re- 
turn d the ſoft Raillery and ſportive Jefts, their 
firſt fond Waſte, mask d by Relation's Love, and 
Couſin Zeno how common is Affection ſo created, 
and the unthinking young, faſt-canght e er know» 
ing; The Mind unguarded Darts a Feeling , 
charm, and oft gives back a Hope no Ways un- 
pleafing, the Youth in earneſt lov'd, and found 
this Truth aw'd by Reſpect, he courted with Suc- 
ceſs, nor once obſerv'd Averſion in her Manner; 
the fair one wanting Art. charm'd by good Senſe, 
ſoon gave him Leave to think his Flame return'd,- 
(for *tis a Fault to trifle with Deſert) pleas' d 
with that Goodneſs ſhe receivd him with, he 
from à Soul ſincere  vow'd laſting Truth, and 
preſt the Farr, to firm his Happineſs which muſt 
be ſoon, and ſecret did they mean it, nor could 
Aura well deny a Lover, who had engag d 15 
His by all of ons, | 


The Day for 25 irza's Nuptials coming faſt, 9 
which from her inmoſt Soul ſhe vow'd to- 
fruſtrate, (but Fate 'bar'd that wanting Amira's. 
Help: ) For Mirza, We moſt worſhiped God 


Was 
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was Gold, being perfuaded by a ſubtile Mer- 
chant; a Trader to Japan, and diftant China, to 
go his Halves the long and dangerous Voyage; 


whence what they hazarded would bring him 
double preedy of Gain. He ventur d, fit the 


Cargo, which now was rumour'd loſt, the Ship- 


men drown'd, and the large Veſſel by a Tempeſt 
ſunk ; this News aſcertain'd even amidſt his Do- 
tage grew on him till a haſty Fever ſeizd, and 
finiſh'd ſwift a Life of baſe Extortion : Leaving 
Amira thirty thouſand Crowns, a welcome Le- 
gacy, (his Means being purchas d at his free 
Diſpoſe.) * 


This Bar remov 4, (by the wiſh'd Death of 
Mirza) Love rarely unintangl'd nerves a new 
one; Amira's Kinſman Zemo ſecret lov'd, and 
ſickning with the Dread of dangerous Mirza; 
long droop'd, and ſadden'd in a deep Deſpair; 
when Mirza dead, gave a freſh Life to Zeno, 
who inſtant open, dar'd his new Pretenſions: 
Receiv'd with Tranſport by Amira's Sire, who 
earneſt wiſh'd this Zemo ſo inclin'd, but 


ſhun'd a Propoſition ſo deſigning, and on rich 


Mirza" 8 Suit left the Reſolve. 


The Day now haſtned three ſhort Suns, 
its Limit, to make Amira her belov'd La- 
Motte's ; a younger Brother then unfix'd, fearing, 
to dare publick Overtures of Marriage, on 

Cer- 
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Certainty een a 8 altho” Ko 
born, and taught" as early Merit, where Learn- 


ing ſhines as Suns. in a full Glory, and makes 
in Tears Advance the full-blown N Ll a 


ins Wore. and Proof againft its Frown, 


3 obſervant, watch'd the cautious Lo 
vers, and on the very Day aflign'd for Hymer, 
parted them, far obliging La- Motte to haſty leave 
the Shore; the Hour unnotic d, nor a Cauſe 
declar d, nor ever made La- Motte the Cyprian 
Iſle, whilſt three long Annals roll'd their 
yearly Circuit, the Time he found Amira at 


K 


P "Now Zemo, and La- Motte were firſt deſi gn d 
as fellow Travellers to make a Tour, Sharer in 
diſtant Climes of Youth's firſt ie ent but 
this new Paſſion ſtopt the friendly Meaning, 
and bard em a Cement of union'd Hearts; 
how ftrong are the Averſions of a Rival? And. 
oh! how many the fanged- Woes they make. 
La-Motte experienc'd this in dowpy Youth, and, 
felt Love's ſharpeſt Dart ſeverely tipt, the cun- 
ning Zemo well diſſembl'd Grief, nor left La- 
Motte a Moment: Whilſt he ſet ſail, having fo 
private manag'd as he thought, | La-Motte could 
never think him ought of Fraudful; for he 
conceiv'd he judg d nought of his Love, be- 
having as if he had no Idea of it. 


8 But 


. The man 


But a La-Motte fathom'd the ſubtile Zema, 
and knew the Foe that caus'd him ev'ry Il; 
the boiling Thought burn'd inward with Reluc- 
tance, but he unarm'd amidft Relation's guard 
ſtopt every Rage but a reſenting Eye, which 
ſpite of all his Conduct, ſpoke a Meaning. 


All hail'd La-Motte, and wiſh'd him andy 
Good, ſhip'd with a various Proſpe& of Advan- 
tage, made by the Intereſt of a Sire's Indul- 
gence; whoſe Power was large, Commander of 
a Frigate, man'd for the Eaſtern Seas, to ſerve 


a Prince, __ ungrateful to his meaneſt Sub- 


jects; the Cyprian Monarch being greatly ge- 
nerous, and much advantaging the foreign Great. 
For Gallia was the Country of La-Motte, whoſe 
Sire choſe Cyprus as a Clime more pleaſing, and 
there reſided conſtant Life's laſt Years, making 
his. Sons of either Port a Native, (Policy of the 
* well- read Courtier.) 

With all the Tortures of a Soul right fad, 
La-Motte departs tho prompted by faft Intereſt. 
Few Leagues from where the Veſlel bent its 


Courſe, liv'd a forgotten Uncle of La-Motte's, 


poſſeſs'd of much, and deſtitute of Heirs, by 
whoſe kind Help La-Motte grew Great, and Hap- 
PY 3 he, glad to fee a Brother's Son, embrac'd 
him with tender Feelings and paternal Lovez 
my Son faid he, for ſuch I now adopt thee, my 


All 18 chine when Nature bids me reſt. As 
| Earneſt, 
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Earneſt, taks one half of my large Lines 
whalft I have Breath to give and know\thy Sire, 
make home with the firft Sail and ftrait Return; 
giving ſure Bonds of half bis rich Revenue, 
and charging him with Prayers and Gifts of 
Worth, with Letters kindly worded to his Sire, 
who thought his Brother long unheard of dead: 
80 to remember him with Love and Duty, as 
he had true Reſpe& for him he ſent too; and 


Providence owing to ftormy Seas, forc'd by 
foul Weather to a Shore they ſhun'd, they an- 
chord in a Creek ſome few croſs Days, and by 
meer Accident heard of this Uncle, reported 
there the richeſt Foreigner: So Worth by un- 
imagin d Means grows Great, and an eſteem'd Miſ- 
fortune friends the Good, whilſt he that made the 
Ill or meant it ſuch, gets the Reward ; Torture or 
Shame the conſtant Pay of Vice, a Truth ungene- 
rous Zemo witneſs'd ſoon, who riding ſwift from 
taking his laſt leave of wrong'd La-Motte, aſ- 
fur d as he conceiv'd him of Amira too much en- 
amour'd of his Wealth and Perſon to ask 2 
Heart, was ſuddenly ſtruck from his Horſe by 
a wild Bull broke looſe. The Accident ganger'd 
his Leg and Arm, bruis'd by the Fall, which 
aggravated by a ftern Impatience, convuls'd 
his Senſe by Fits, and kill'd him-ſlow, who 
even unpity d dy d, blaming his unkind Dealing 
with Le- Motte, who by his ſecret Wor kings left 
the Land, or ever it had otherwiſe been 
8 pur 


ftrange it was that ever they heard of him, a 
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purpos'd nor did Amira's Father, long out-live 
him. 


When Duke Bellfond inſtant took the fair 
Charge, and ſo protected, as our Tale informs 
Many, and doubtful were the Lover's Thoughts; 
thus diſtanc'd, ſtrange to either's Change of For- 
tune, few Letters got Conveyance, and thoſe 
dark ones Affairs of Moment; can they ſtay 
for Utterance, much better being worded when 
we meet; but either conſtant, found once met 
a Heaven, for does Life know an Extaſie its 
Love. 


Anira's Fortune by the Duke improv'd, and 
Li-Motte by his clement Uncle bleſt with 
Wealth, ſoon made his lov'd Amira truly Hap- 
Py, as the Sequel will better tell, and ſatisfy 
the Curious of Amanda, who will forgive this 
dull, half finiſh'd Part. 


Tours, 


LOUISA. 
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=—ARDON me; that I pre- 
ume, (as your Lordſhip ſo 
readily did me the Honour 

to be one of my firſt Sub- 

{cribers,) to dedicate the |, Part 
of the Fair-Unfortunate, to your Lord- 
ſhip, conſcious. that Goodneſs you 
are ſo univerſally celebrated for, will 
forgive ſo great a Preſumption ; and 
that the Female-Page, being protected 
by the fineſt Spirits of the Age, 


will 


DEDICATION. 


will be thought worthy the Pe- 
ruſal of the Judicious; and ſilence 
the Malice of the Buſy and Cenſo- 
rious, who pretend to expect a 
faultleſs Piece from a young Author; 
and are ſo unjuſtly i 7 * 'd, as to 
criticize a Woman's Werks, with the 


Severity of a Fudge, who cb 


demns a Wretch 7 he hears him 


plead. 


AS I am fatisfy'd from your 
Lordſbip's Reſpect for the Fair Sex 


in general ; thar your Gdod- nature 


will excuſe a Woman's Errors: So 1 


fatter thy felf, there are Tore 
fncidents in the Novel; that will make 
It not altogether unworthy of —_ 
leilure Mintites. 8 


5 7 


"YOUR Lend ix. voble acts 1 
leave to abler Pens, and ſhall add bit 
this; that as indulgent Heaven hath 
given you a Lady, who is the beſt 
and moſt eiiie 'of her Sex ; and 
hath bleft you with a lovely Progeny, 


whoſe 


—— — — —-— 


DE DICATIO N. 
whoſe engaging Perfections, which M1: 
ſhine in your Lordſhip's Perſon, fo un 
happily ſurprize and charm ; I have | 
no more to wiſh, but that your Hap- 
pineſs may be perpetual, and equal 
to your high Deſerts. I am, with 1 
the higheſt Veneratiom, | 


My LORD, 


Your Lordſhip's 


N 
7 
7 e IF F 
Mo Devoted 1 
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Humble Servant, 


Elizabeth Boyd. 
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THE 
Happy-Unfortunate ; 
OR, THE 
Female-Page, &c. 


Sana MAND A's Love for Bellfond, 

hom now we muſt allow to loſe 
the Name of Florio) was almoſt 
Fi without equal, a Flame that burn'd 

ſo long a Term of Years; a Love 
ſo pure, ſo laſting, and ſo fond, that even be- 
fore its own Gratification, which poſſibly had 
been purchas'd at a lefs difficult Rate; (the 
Duke being of a Complexion that was never 
cruel to the Fair,) preferr'd a Maiden Fame, and 
filent Pangs. 


'G 3 Unhappy 
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_Uohappy Sex! forbid by prudent Thought 


too breath a Sigh, or dart a meaning Look, leſt a 
cenforious World name it a Crime; and when 


the {ad Relief of Words would eaſe, nay calm, 
and ceſſate Woes, dread to unfold them, and have 


we onght of Conduct, muſt deceive, lye to the 


Friend we hug, yet call them dear: Such are 
the baſe Reſerves of modern Friendſhip. Oh, 
Jupiter forbid the foul Injuſtice! Defraud of 
Thought, and Perjury of Souls! yet, ſo muſt 
ſhe who hath a Fame to loſe, or any Spark of 


modeſt thinking act, or be the Laugh of 


Crouds, the Fop's Remark. 


This Feeling knew our Fair-Unfortunate, who 
lov'd to Love's Exceſs, but filenc'd it, even 
whilſt Amira's open Manner charm'd, ned a Soul 
undeſigning oft provok'd it; for well Amanda 
had eſteem'd Amira, and ever ſhew'd it by a 
| courteous Conduct; but once well nigh deceiv'd 


by a lov'd Friend, fear'd to unboſom her, not 


without Reaſon. 


Tho- to ſpeak juſtly, Anira had good Senſe 
to merit Truſt, and well Amanda knew the fair 
One's Virtues ; nor were their Years or Inclina- 
tions ent Amanda's Perſon had been moſt 
of lovely, nor wanted even Amira of her Charms; 


each had a beauteous Soul, a ſolid Wit, a Judg- © 


ment piercing, juſt, and unimpartial, Friend- 
thip ſincere; and generous Pity for the deep 
12 50 Diſtreſt 
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Diſtreſt, a Native bent to Books and Muffck's 
Charms; Goodnefs to excuſe the Errors of the 
Croud, and Converſation to engage the 
Knowing, a Character we juſtly call deſerving: 


Amira more of ſpirited, won Hearts by a great 
Soul, and Conduct almoſt matchleſs, hill 


the more mild Amanda knew to charm with 
every taking Soft and pleaſing Smile, to keep a 
Conqueſt by engaging Kindneſs, and chain 
them faſter with ſtill giving Love. 


But not to forget the two Brothers, whom we 
left in our laft, (viz. Duke Bellfond and Count 
| Beanville) on their Road to the diſguis'd Amanda 
at the Cottage, whilſt the fuppos'd Florio's In- 
quietude on the Boy's Stay prov'd almoſt fatal; 
. Love-fears the worſt, and rarely wants a Sting: 
Amanda dreaded much his Embaſſy, the rural 
Boy untanght in Courts and Cunning, gave her 
a Pang, ſhe wanted Words to tell; now ſhe 
imagin'd her loſt and betray'd, and ſay, what 
ruins ſurer than the Simple? She fear'd the 
Count, dreaded gay Bellfond's Dutcheſs, 
and was diſtreſt by medling pert Lucinda, one 
that ſhe knew examin'd every Slave, ſtill buſy 
moſt with what leaſt concern'd her, bars that 
requir'd the witty, ſtudy'd Knave, nor knew the 
artleſs Innocent to anſwer. 


Time wears but ſlow with the expecting Lo- 


ver, and every paining Hour treads twice its 
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Round ; Thought works on Thought. to Multi- 
plieity, and A tedious 80 8 8750 ſeems an 


os 


when Dear, the Cloſe. x Day, ſhe fate. her pen- 
five. near a winding River, whoſe fill continu d 
Noiſe amus d her Woe; it was: ſome Paces 
Slant from the Cottage, and border d high 
Hill © er hung the Plain. | 2 | 
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3 many of the better Bred nds Curious 
came for a Proſpect, and remark'd wild Nature; 
but Love ſtill blind, ſeldom foreſees its Wiſh, 
hilft fond Expectance gaz d around the Meads, 
by a Back- way, (cautious of what might chance) 
the Duke and Count made to the Peaſant's 
Home, where miſſing Florio they unreſting, 
reſt em; when their young Guide on Search 

ſigns to. the Stream, and ſoftly bids the Travel- 
lers obſerve, how very dull the Youth now 
ſcem'd, who ſent him, wondring with Innocence, 
what Meaning for't ; for rarely Ruſticks give 
them Time for Thought, or know, the Cares that 
make a Melancholy; all's gay with honeſt, ig- 
horant Induſtry, whoſe Souls, like the unſenſive 
Earth, wants Motion; the Knowing only feel 
the generous Soft, and are unfortunate but by 
deſerving, But to the Page, who, ſwift, fond Bell- 
fond makes to, leaving his Brother to amuſe. 
their Hoſt with a taught Lye, and uſeful Tale 
of Cunning, (for tis a Point of Prudence to 
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hide Truth: 22 to Mask deep may fun a fatal” 
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Florio! ö e crys the p Duke, 
claſping the trembling Maid, with unfeign'd 
Franſport : Where am I! — Is it Thee—!, Thrice 
happy Bellfond! The lovely Fair aſtoniſh'd, long 
was dumb, when by Degrees, recovering the 
Surprize, ſhe gets her flowly from the àamorous 
Duke; my Lord, reſum'd ſhe haſty, oh! con- 
ſider, we are obſerv'd, this Fondneſs here is 
dangerous; you know what I appear, you won't 
expoſe me—— you are my only Guard, — and 
I'm undone. Here letting fall ſome Tears, the 
Fair was ſilent, when Bellfond cagerly*return'l; 
no Dread, Bellfond expoſe thee! No, — firſt 
periſh Bellfond, — Seem ſtill a Boy! I will be 
cool and friendly, and to appearance my Amanda's 
Lord: But oh, Amanda, in return you'll bleſs 
me, with a kind Night, and Intervals of Bliſs! 
For how I love thee's undeſcribable! Here bluſh'd 
Amanda deep! And bleeding Sighs ſpoke ' the 
moſt wild Diſorder; for, ſick with modeſt 
Thought, theſe Words gave Woe, that Love 
it ſelf wanted the Force to quiet; ſhe could not 
think her Guilt and ſilence Virtue, nor love the 
Duke, and think him all Another's. | 


Whilſt thus the Maid, the obſerving Duke 
proceeds and thus rejoyns; Ceaſe this Confuſion 
Love! Theſe Bluſhes, tho they ſpeak this Bell- 

fond 
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fond bleſt! Tou muſt endeavour at the Maſtery 
of, they are Betrayers of the inmoſt Soul; and 
may my lov'd Ananda make us wretch ont Un- 


do thx Bellfond, and diſcover Forio! Forbid it 


Gods! reſym'd_ the affrighted Page, but I am ſo 


- confus'd I cannot help it!] You'll pardon me, 


my Lord, I wou'd'nt wrong you, enchanting In- 
nocence! reſum'd the Duke. You charm me fo, 
I ſhall indeed want Conduct! graſping her Hand 
with an.exſtatick Softneſs, which the fond, baſh- 
ful Maid gently return'd; and half reclin'd on 
her lov'd Lord rejoin'd, What ſhall we do my 
Lord, I am undone! Where is the Count, and 


what will Horio paſs for? — Heavens! I'd for- - 
got bim, anſwer d Bellfond haſty; he's here my 


Love, nay redden not thus deep: He is Amanda's 
Friend, and comes to prove ſo, to get thy Pardon 
and enſure thy F riendſhip: Thaw! interrupted the 
yet ſeeming Page, my Friendſhip ! What hath. 
Pellfand ſaid, Im rnin'd! Is he to be my Friend? 


__ unhappy Florio | — Wretched Amanda | — And 


ungenerous Bellfond ! — 80 ſoon abandon d! — 
Oh, my Lord be juſt! Let me not ſee this Bear- 


Ville! Kill me rather — — Death will be kind, 
when you're its Infrument ! But think not this 


Ananda Il live for Beauville ! Here, ſpeechleſs 
with the Wildneſs of her Thought, ſhe almoſt 
fell, but that the Duke faſt claſp'd her, and 
ſmil'd, miſtake me not, thy Bellfond loves, loves 
his Amanda fondly ! and will you ſell me then, 
rejoin'd the Fair? Sell me to Beauville, to the 

Count, 
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Count, a Brother, - — yet hear me out, return'd 
the Duke, more tender, ſoftned by ſuch a Vio- 
lence of Paſſion beyond himſelf, whilft proud to 
be the Object, I meant not thus to part with. my 
Amanda ! Beauville will 1 marry Amelia his Friend, 
ſhe will be yours !—— The Count will be a 
Brother to Amanda! That Lady will receive 
you and careſs you ! —— Amanda, ſhall once 
more appear! Amanda, thy Dreſs ſhall ſoon.con- 
feſs thee Bellfond's All ; the Story of our Loves 
that Lady'll ſecret ; and "br the reſt I have not 
Time to tell thee. See yonder Beauville bows 

thee a Repentance; let's to prevent Diſcovery 
meet him, Love. Diſcerning at a ſmall Diſtance 
the Count and the Cottager, who much wondred 
at their Stay, making ſlowly towards them, oh, 
I ſhall die with Bluſhes, cry'd' Amanda! Nor 
know to face the Count; what ſhall I do!- 
By this the Count encountred em, and bowing 
with Reſerve hail'd Florio's Health, wiſhing him 
well at Court, adding Prince Beauclerk deeply 
was concern'd, his firſt Embaſſy prov'd injurious 
to him, and would repay his Services and Faith, 
ſo as he ſhould not have a Cauſe to prieve; a 
ſtudy'd Tale to blind the Cottager ; told by the 
artful Count of ſeeming Florio, whom he aſcer- 
tain'd, had been bound and rifled, his Servant 
flain, and his Life endanger'd by Villains on a 
Road; whilſt on an Expedition for that Prince, 
whom he affirm'd he ſerv'd, which Misfortune 
at this Time caus'd the Peaſant ſo unlook'd a 
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Viſſt, both of _Florio and themſelves, hiding 
their Greatneſs under the Name of private At- 


tendants to that Hape. 


118 Story fayour' 4 much * J Weakneſs, 
who « an. Sight of the Count, redned fo, viſibly, 
an ſhew'd ſo much Diſarder,ſpite. of her Reſolu- 


ä tion t to bf it, it was impoſſible the Peaſant, tho' 


Mallow enough, ſhould, not perceive the Chan ge; 
for! the ſurpriz'd Amanda was too much confounded 
to return the Compliment, which doubly pos'd 
her, when recalling the Duke's late Commands 


for her. Travel with that. Prince, and the curious 


Sount' 8. Obſer vation; his Knowiedge of her Sex, 
and growing Apprehenſions of his being yeta 
Foe, was at a Loſs in what Manner to return the 


ſerjous Banter; for ſuch the Fair divin dit, when 


Bellfond — 8 5 ſeeing and pitying, her Confuſi- 
on, caus d by a real Love for himſelf, and the 
firong Struggle of a Maiden Bluſh, return d for 
Auge! in the fair One s Stead. fs 


He bad bers” the Youth had been K | 


to that Exceſs, the Surprize had ſeiz'd him with 


an Nloeſs, that by Intervals took away his 


Speech; thence pleads, the Count would wave 
the Boy's Reply, He taking the Word ſeem'd 
wondrous. concern'd for the ſuppos'd Youth; 

when Amanda. recollecting herſelf, to put the 
beſt Shade poſſible on ſo odd a Scene, bows low 
to the Brothers, paying them a Reſpect ſuitable 


to 


to * n, Care pf her Welfare; at fo 
anſwer the Count in his own Words, ask d ſe- 
riouſly after the Prince, and whether the Count 
came attended, judging, as ſhe turn'd the Tale, 
he came in Queſt of her; adding, having more 


Knowledge of his Brother, ſhe had of him asxd 


the Favour to ſee her Embaſſy perform'd, which 
ſhe well knew his Reſpect for that Prince would 
not delay, that ſhe was indeed, ſurpriz'd at: the 
Honour of the Count's Viſi t,whom ſhe did not at 
that Time, and Place expect, (and whoſe Ab> 
ſence in her on Thoughts ſhe could well have 
diſpens'd with:) To this politick Harangue, the 
Count ſeldom loſt in Cunning, or the Duke in 
Conduct; jointly anſwer'd, the Duke indeed 
chanc'd to meet his Brother, whom he as much 
unlook'd for as himſelf, he having been to view 
ſome Spaniſh Horſe, a Friend abroad preſented 
him; that it was certain Truth, the Rumour of 
Florio's Danger had very much alarm'd the good 
young Prince, and that a choſen Guard had now 
their Orders to find, and bring him back with 
Care and Safety; nor was himſelf, viz. (the 
Count) the leaſt concern'd at the ſad Accident, 
who juſt return'd from ſeeing his Friend's Gift, 
was haſtily making towards his Brother's Villa, 
when he chanc'd to meet him on his Journey 
thither, and obſerving him very thoughtful, with 
Importunity, obtain'd the Secret; and having 
always a real Friendſhip for ſo deſerving a Youth, 
with his Brother's Leave accompany'd him to 


the 
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the Cottage, where to his great Satisfaction he 
found his Life 'unendanger'd; which on the firft 
Relation of his Misfortune, he very much fear'd 
had ſuftained Prejudice: Here the ſuppos d Florio 
bow'd her Thanks, unable to return a Syllable, 
and bluſh'd fo very deep her Thought was grav'd 


oft,” which was obſerv'd not only by the Bro- 
thers (who dis polſible deſign'd a Remark.) But 
by the Ruſtick who then preſent watch'd them, 
and judging by their Talk of the Prince and the 
Court, the Greatneſs of his new. Gueſts, and 
from the faney*d Youth's Confuſſon and Reſpect, 


- divining there was ſome Myſtery at the Bottom 


ont, ' refolv' to pay the Court a Viſit, and to 


inform where they might find ſuch Perſons, in 


Hopes ſome great Reward would doubtleſs fol- 


low; full of this Thought, the Peaſant grew 
briſk, and Supper being now ready, a neat Re- 


paſt of Nature's Garden Bounty, which he had 
taught his Son Clodio, whom he now imagin'd 
nothing leſs then a Courtier, to dreſs and manage, 
ferv'd after a ruſtick Manner. All ſeat themſelves 
without much Ceremony, (nor was their ought 
devour'd but eager Looks) the Duke concern'd 
at Florio's deep Confuſion, paus'd, and grew dull, 


leſt Love [ſhould wake Miftruſt; the Count 


whoſe ſubtile Eye was every where, remark'd his 


Hoſt, a dangerous, blundering Sot, but bent that 


Night on ſeeing Amelia, whom he was to prepare 
for the Duke's Viſit; and having ſome Concern 
for poor Amanda, who could not hide her Soul's 

ſtrong 


* 
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ſtrong Agitation, he poſted with the ſooneſt 
thence and left them, viz. the Duke and Ananda 
to make the beſt of their Privacy, and the Peas 
ſant to his Thoughts; before whom be told his 
Brother in a ſerious Manner, he muſt leave them 
for his Lady, who would be doubtleſs frighted, 

(paſſing for a married Man,) and ſhe not know. 
ing of his ſo long Abſence, and being young with 
Child; ke would not give Occaſion to be dull too, 
aſſuring the mask d Maid he was a Friend, and 
telling his Brother ſomewhat cooly, he would 
ſee him the following Night, a Tale that well 
befitted cunning Beauville. 


The Count abſconded, and Bed-time more than 
near with the over loyal Peaſant, it was ſo order'd, 
the Duke and Female-Page ſhould lodge them in 
a Bed, the Ruſtick's Dame when living, reſted 
on that being in the beſt Room (as 'twas term'd,) 
whilſt the Father and Son ſaor'd as uſual, on a 
Earth Floor poor enough. 


Bellfond and Ananda, who had little Leiſure 
for Repoſe, (had their Apartment been more 
gay and pleaſing,) being now alone, the only 
Wiſh they courted; the Duke inform'd the Fair 
of all had paſs'd, the real Cauſe of his Brother's 
Viſit, and vow'd Intent to marry Amelia; but 

why my Lord, reſum'd the bluſhing Maid? 
would you ſo ſoon confound me with the Count? ? 


You might with Eaſe « conceive your ſelf would 
ſhock 


Keck m me: But Heavens! the Count, I doubly 
d yd to ſee; Why did I not firſt ſee my loved 
Bellfond ? Was it a Happineſs impoſſible? You: ſee 
itt was my Love return'd the Duke, could it have 
been, thy Bellfond had not thus loſt droning Time; 


oblig d to footh'a Brother, come his Pace, and 


talk him into Marriage with a Miſtreſs, a Lady 
chat hath well deferv'd him hers ; It was for thee 


"Amanda, Bellfond did it! For Love of thee ! For 


theſe fond, happy Minutes! claſping the Maid 
with Tranſport to his Boſom; To hold thee ever, , 


thus unrivalłd mine ! Let my loved Lord I 


fear, rejoin'd Amanda! Pardon my Love! Fear 
Beauville Fear the Count! Dread Amelia! She 
is Amiras Friend! Should ſhe betray, the 


Dutcheſs injur'd will ſevere revenge it! And 


1 have ſo much Horror on my Soul, methinks, 


where there is Guilt, in Love tis fatal, and every 
Wind murmurs we are undone! And oh! how 
deſpicable are we known; oh! whither ſhall 1 
baniſh me my Lord; What have we done? 
Nothing my Love, return'd the amorous Duke ? 
You argue my fair Sophiſter ſeverely, we're bid 
by every Tye be juſt and grateful, to love 
where we are lovd is generous Virtue; by 
School-men term'd the Greatneſs of a Soul: Love, | 
you are ſenſi ble my Florio's free, a Paſſion un- 
controul'd, involuntary, the grateful! Charm 
the God of Nature gives, nor can ought be 4 


Crime that's juſt and generous ! Love that's fin- 


cere, is the moſt happy Friendſhip; nor can the 
Cen- 


* 
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Cenſure of the thoughtleſs Croud, make that 
Affection Sin, that's built on Merit; nothing 


but what's unnatural is Vice; Injuſtice, Rapes, 


and Murders, call for Vengeance, but where's 
the Guilt of happy, mutual Love? Are not all 
Virtues center'd in the Paſſion? All that is hu» 
mane, noble, or engaging, Charity's ſelf lives 
in the Soul of Love; you once could tell me this; 
but now unmask'd you ſtart, and tremble at you 
know not what; none of your Sexes, dear Diſſi- 


mulation, for I ſhall love away theſe Vapour 


Dreams. Here the fond Duke careſs'd the lovely 
Maid, with all the Warmth of one who dar'd 
be happy, vowing upon her Lips eternal Faith. 
Fear nothing Love, rejoin'd he, tor the Count he 
ſhannot hurt thee; I'll ſecure thee that; Amelia, 
well I know, you may confide in, ſhe is a Lady 
that hath Worth and Honour. I own you make 
me proud to Name Amira ! But be not jealous, 

this Amira's wed, nor have I any more Unquięt 
for: But can you love my Fair, and talk of 
\ Diſtance? No, all the Gods forbid thy Baniſh- 
ment! impoſſible! it ſhannot! cannot be! 
Thy Bellfond will be generous, believe me, nor 
ſhall Amanda once repent her Truſt /! I wonnot 
ask a Smile, raviſh a Favour, but you ſhall firſt 
allow I will deſerve it; To-morrow ſhall ſecure 
thy Fame and Fortune, no Tears my Fair, ob- 
ſerving his Talk mov'd her, Amira I am poſi- 
tive reſpects you, and did ſhe know the Tale, 
would ſecret it. 


And 
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And for the Dutcheſs, ſhe remarks not | Bel 
fand, nor loves him well enough to be uneaſie; 
Brother hath by this inform'd Anolis, ſhe 
with the Dawn, expects us ſee her Nuptials | 'be 
calm Ananda, you unman all Bellfond! und 1 
ſhall grow a Girl to ſee thee thus? Repoſe thee 
on this Pallet, a coarſe Lodging, and to aſſure 
thee Bellfond really loves, TIl not diſturb thy 
Shimbers nor force ought, till even Amanda's 
FF ſhall pity me, and in return, kind Looks 
bid me, reward me; here loſt Amanda funk on 
Bellfont's Breaft, (who this while faſt embrace'd 
Her,) feeling his Words too deep for a Return: 
And where's the ſhe, but ſoft Refpe& will woo. 
She Tov'd this Bellfond fondly; well he knew 1 
Lover fo aſſur d, hath Room to triumph: But 
the Duke, generous to the Height of Greatneſs, 


priding him in the wiſh'd, declar'd Advantage, 


ſtrove more to charm the almoſt yielding Fair; 
and gently laying her half dead with Thought 
on one fide of the Bed, ſome Minutes left her, 
and pac'd the Chamber with a ſoftly Tread, and 
Eyes that ſpoke his Wiſhes and Reſpect ; but 
fill obſerving her unceaſing Tears, with an Im- 
patience ſuiting the moſt Fond, laying him haſty 
by the weeping fair One, and graſping her Hand 
on which he fix'd ſome Kiſſes, begg'd her to ſtop 
2 Grief that clouded Reaſon, affirming were he 
free ſhe ſhould be happy, if being Bellfond's 
Wife could make her ſo? Oh! tantalize me not, 


my Lord, reſum d ſhe, Impoſſibilities will ſooner 
meet 
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meet; there is no Hope; you have a handſome, 
young, engaging Lady, one that hath Wit to 
charm the very Soul: She yet may change, and 
Duty bids you love; oh! Bellfond, tis Amanda 
that's unhappy, ceaſe this, rejoin'd the Dake, 
you rack this Bellfond; true I am wed, would 
Heaven, I were not Florio, wed to a certain 
Torture ! One that curſt Intereſt tyd me to. 
Confuſion! And one whoſe Conduct blackens 
Bellfond's Fame ! But ſhe's a Wife, and might 
have been deſerving, (curſe of corrupted Courts) 
had they not ftain'd her Vanity {and Extravas 
gance of Bounty. I wonnot blame, ſhe was 
young, vain, fair, thoughtleſs, wanting of 
Depth to make her ſelf eſteem'd: So dull looks 
Marriage, wanting Love, Amanda, ſhe aim'd at 
Title, I involv'd at Fortune, each graſp'd their 
Bait, and either was deceiv'd; this made us look 
for Happineſs from Home, and in the Search 
undoe the Satisfaction; but now Amanda, ſhould 
this fair One die, I could methinks be fix'd on 
Florio's Beauties, for I am ſick of the inconſtant 
Rove: Oh! wiſh her not to die, reſum'd the 
Page; Life may repent, had you been free, I 
had indeed been bleſt! But would not wiſn a 
Death to make me ſo; it is a guilty Thought, 
baniſh it Bellfond ! It is leſs Crime methinks 
to love thee thus. Then oh, be generous, cryd 
the eager Duke! catching the Words half ſpoke 
with haſty Kiſles, and let us love in earneſt: * 
This is trifling, and 'tis a Madneſs now to 
anſwer 


1 16 jeUnforruiace - or, 


anſwer: Reaſons; here the fond Duke i impatient 
ſeabd his Wards; and cloſe Endearments Talled ; a 
Rep. hea 
nhawat. 212 ao F as 
TE.” But x now's the 3 ? Who i is ; this nib? 
T his Female-Page ? This Pair-Unfortunate ? To 
ſatisfy the Curious, we'll relate as far as We have 
leave the real Teuth. 3 

eila- 

Our ds? was a Lady ba Birth, neither 
| 3 in Honour or Fortune; her Father a Bri- 
gade, in no ſmall Grace with the Cyprian Re- 
public; but having on the voluntary Abdication 
of one of their Princes, taken Arms oppoſite to 
the new King, loſt a conſiderable Poſt, his per- 
ſanal Eſtate confiſcate, the Crown's Propriety 
for ſuch Default; the Blow cut deep, which A. 
manda s Sire regretting with a due Regard to his 
Family, and faithful Concern for his Prince; 
(to whom he was ever juſt) dy'd without many 
Day's IIIneſs, (not old) remembred with a real 
Ov" by a that knew him. 0 R'Y 


1 His Lady! hom! he had 8 en an un- 
divided Flame, having deceas'd ſome Years be- 
fore, in Birth of young Amanda, the only 
+0 ſhe had ever W 160 him. 

- This: Darling of the Sire's was in ber fic 
Years principFd under the Tuition of an Aunt, 
to all thoſe Maxims of Vertue that make an 


AC 


The Female: P. age. oof 117 


— d Woman ; toward which, a a pieguane 
Wit and native Bent of Soul help'd much. 


"Four Brothers of Amand mourn 4 RE "i 
three of which. at that time were Commanders 
abroad, Where in the Heat of Battle two were 
killa, and the Elder, nam'd after his Father. Ser 
baſtian, maki ing his native Shore, was unhappi- 
ly captiv'd by a Iunis Galley; 3 a weighty; Sor- 
row to the younger Orphans, who low d. him as 
a Father and a Friend, he having ever ſo to 
them behav'd him; the younger: Brother. being 
then a Boy, and Ananda all that remain d. 9 * 


> Elis, then near pre he > Teens; 
betwixt whom and Amanda, there was three 
Year's. Advance, took fo happily to thoſe Parts 
of ſolid Lear ning, that make us, early Great, 
and well eſteem d, he was by the Intereſt: of 
ſome that encourage Merit, fix'd in, EY publick 
Employ, that made him then, unbearded, popu- 
lar; many careſs'd, lov'd Felix as a Friend, and 
thoſe not of the menial under Courtiers, the 
greateſt and the graveſt Stateſmen bow'd, en- 
dea'd the Youth, and even in earneſt ſerv'd. him. 
Amongſt the many Great who ſery'd young 
Felix, was Duke Bellfond, the Charmer of Aman- 
da, with him aſpiring Felix firm'd a Friendſhip, 
conſcious a League with one ſo powerful, as 
'twou'd be envy'd, would be of Importance; the 
Brother and Siſter who were always faithful 
H | Friends 
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Friends ſerv'd each other with a Sincerity of 


Soul. 


* was "WY turn'd of Fourteen, * 
fore, at Felix s Requeſt, ſhe left her Aunt's, 'po 
ſibly better pleas d with a Siſter's Privilege than 


"a Neice's Awe and as our Sex is generally moſt 


Coquets at that Age, Ananda was not wanting 
of the Taint, and had juſt Vanity enough to un- 
doe Innocence, pleas d at being freed from a ri- 
gid Governante. 


Nor was "FA Fortune mean, to which the friend- 


| 5 Brother made Addition; but yet Ananda gay 


and careleſs of the Conſequence refus d to ſatiate 
Felix s Ambition by Marriage with the Wealthy 
and the Great ; but what much more chagrin'd the 
riſing Youth, was her Encouragement of ſome 
Fop Courtiers, (his Viſitors) whoſe Gallantries, 
the Siſter nam d Amuſements: Duke Bellfond, 

courteous to the Sex in general, mingling with 
the Croud, who cringe to conquer, fail'd not 
4 dowing * to young Amanda. | 


"The Fair receiv'd his Devoirs with the fans 
unthinking Pleaſure ſhe did others, and indulg'd 
them at that time more from a Humour that 
prided in a Conqueſt, than any Symptom of real 
Paſſion, but ſhe forgot tis dangerous to feed 
Flames, and the moſt innocent Freedoms when 


ce d, too — ö fatally guilty. The care- 
- ful 
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ful Felix to his Siſter's. Ear, had long encourag'd 
a young Lord's Addreſs, that wanted neither 
Wealth nor Favour to make him at that Juncture 
the Court-Star. Amanda had more than once 
agreed to his Viſits, but remarking he was un- 
bearably jealous, and no ways taken with his 
Perſon, was reſolute never to conſent to what 
ſhe could not approve, and told her Brother on 
his next Converſation, with a poſitive Air, ſhe 
would not wed to her Averſion. 3 8 


This ſtern Refuſal gloom'd all Felzx* Soul; 
and he who had ever been a real Friend, behav'd 
with all the Diſtance of a Stranger; ſo minute 
a Change gave the young Lady a ſenſible Feel- 
ing, and in Part put a Stop to that Levity ſhe 
had till then indulg'd, ſhe ſpoke little, and 
ſcem'd rather to ſhun, than careſs thoſeTrifles that 
had charm'd her, and with Regret remember'd 
thoſe Gaieties and Converſations ſhe now grew 
conſcious ſtain'd her Character. 


"Twas now ſhe ſtudied every true Improve- 
ment, and from one ſerious Thought got all of 
Juſt. Felix not unobſerving ſo viſible a Concern 
put on by Degrees a more kind Unreſerve, and 
was more friendly, could it be, than ever: Now 
our Unfortunate might have been happy, if 
ought 1 in Felix's Gift could make her fo; for du- 

ring the Brother's Endeavour, to makes the 
Siſter's Retirement agreeable : Amanda's deſtin'd 
H 2 Husband 
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Husband being aleading Card at a famons Horſe- 
Match, was by a rude Slave, as he was riding 


With a Vehemence, thrown and dy'd on the Spot. 


The Youth was one of thoſe; who without de- 
ferving much of Praiſe, had never a&ed any 
vicious Extravagance, and dying thus, in a yet 
hopeful Age, was mourn d by _ who had 
kater d 8990 . 
Felix, who was in Hopen tho gelle ones, or 
a Siſter's Compliance, by the powerful Inſin- 
uitions of Time and Ambition, was really con- 
cern'd; leaving his own Part; as he judg d of the 


| Afflickion; but here, as Fate oft cuts a Tye we 


dread: with the Youth's Life, the Brother's Heat, 


and Sifter's Fears were done; nor was Amanda 


ſo void of what's humane; to be unmov'd at her 


. momentary: Death. 


5 


Now twas Amanda, not altogether diſpleasd 


at the Loſs of her Lover; happy in a juſt Guar- 


dian Brother's Friendſhip, without the World's 
Fatigue, or Want's Diſtreſs, without a Care or 
Thought to ſadden Joy, or ought to gloom the 
calm Serene of Life, was all of bleſt, nor dread? 
ed ought of Woe : But oh / Who ſees the varied 
Chance of Fate, that ever rolling wo'nnot bear 
a Bliſs? Amid this happy Scene ſhe grew un- 
happy, * MY a „ $ Undeſi ign, undone, | 


Felix 


Lover's End; meer Generoft ity bid 2 Tear for ; 


r 
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Felix a a doubtful Cauſe depending, in 
which the grand Council was concern'd, made 
Court to Duke Bell fond, an allow'd F avowrte | 
with the new King, who made himſelf eſteem'd 
by that fine Diſcernment, that ever diſtinguiſh'd,, 
the Man that deſerv'd. Felix's Requeſt being a” 
modeſt Pretence to his Father's Revenue, was 
by the Intereſt. of Bellfond, quickly made a 
Grant; nor did the diligent. Duke loſe any 

Minutes to get the Youth his Sire's Em- 
ploy abroad; which with a Father's Lgnds, and 
Home-got Gain, gave {till a larger Fortune to 
Amanda; and made young Felix every ones 
Deſire,” who had a Friend to make or View to 
riſe. 


Bellford, the ever amorous, ſigh'd for all 
Felix's Friend, in View of Feli Siſter, and oh! 
too fatal prov'd the meaning Fraud. 


The . was ſubtile, and the Fair yet free; 9 
to ſee a Man like Bellfond, hear him ſigh with . 
all that dear Deceit, that manag'd Art, mult | 
have been more than Woman to have kept fog g 
in fine, his ſtill continu'd Aſſiduities, his conſtant. 
Viſits maſk'd-by friending Felix; his eaſie Man- 
ner and unmatch'd Addreſs, rele a ſtrong 
Flame in the unthinking Maid, which he too 
ſubtile ſeeing, crouds Endearments; and all thoſe 
Arts with which the Sex deceive, taking the 
Licence of a lonely Minute to tell a ſoft dreſt 
H 3 Tale 
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Tale of laſting Truth; ſtill careful to evade a jealous 
Brother. Much Bellfond ſaid, and much Amanda 
thought : --- Now twas Amanda lov'd in very 
Deed, whilft the deep practis'd Duke but play'd 
with Paſſion, and made the every Fair he ſu'd a 
Triumph, to the more beauteous Cleomene he ho- 
maged. A Lady for ſome Years his darling 
Choice, Miſtreſs of all his Soul, and ſofter Hours; 
by him betray'd when young, to all he wiſh'd, 
and by a Conduct wondrous, kept her Power, 
(loving, and being lov'd to Love's Exceſs.) 


By her, the Duke had many lovely Youths, 
whom ſtill he educated to their Births, whilſt 
Cleomene an ever tender Mother, improv'd their 
Fortunes by a frugal Care. : 


This Part of the Duke” 5 kde the unde- 
figning Maid was yet to learn, nor knew he had 
been married ſome Time ſince to a Lady of 
more Fortune than Conduct; his Dutcheſs then 
at the Pariſian Court, where ſhe had ſome Rela- 
tions great in Power, with whom *twas the 
Duke's Intereſt to keep Friends, the better to 
induce them to aid his bold Ambition, | 


The Dutchefs had now been fix Months miſ- 
ſing, and was on the firſt home Wind on her Re- 
turn, when Bellfond, made th' unhappy one his 
Prize ; for having ever kept his Pretences from 
the nne of Felix : The unenquiring Fair 
with- 
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without Deceit herſelf, or Thought of it in o- 
thers, never once aſk'd an Article of Bellfond, 
nor once ſuſpected him the married Duke; his 
Infinuations were ſo tender, his Yows ſo unre- 
ſerv'd, without the Face of Marriage; all ſeem'd 
open, and even his ſecret'ſt Meanings look d un- 
aw'd: This Daring of a Soul got him Amanda's. 
How was ſhe loſt, or e er ſhe knew her Suffe- 
rance ? And the Duke more of Conqueror than he 
Judg'd himſelf, for even the Vanity of him that's 
greatly Generous, hath ſomewhat of a Modeſty 
conceal'd; allow him proud, fond to a Fault of 
Conqueſt, he's not the firſt to credit the ſoft 
Thought, or blame the unnerv d She who durſt 
entruſt him. 


The loſt Ananda, who had ever jeſted, and 
reparteed fond Love with witty Malice; nay, even 

play'd in earneſt with the Flame: For many 
Lovers had invaded ſtrong, finding a ſtrange 
Diſorder within, innocently wondred at the 
unknown Cauſe, and fear'd ſhe knew not why; 
now Muſings pleaſe, and now a Moonlight W alk, 
yet knew not the loſt Fair ſhe was undone ! That 
all her Soul was Bellfonds ! (Lovely Bellfond's !) 
Bellfond ! that knew to raviſh with a Glance, 
a careleſs Accent, or half finiſh'd Smile; a Man 
that even out cunning'd Virtue's ſelf, and glory'd 
in the cold form'd She's Embrace. 


H 4 But 
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But Heavens how ſhort, how bitter'd wag 
her Joy, when Bellfond's Dutcheſs, now on her 
Return, grew public Talk: Great Gods! how 
pale and death-like went Amanda on Felis read- 
ing the Gazette, ſo nam'd her, ſurpriaæ d by ſuch 
an unthovght Blow of Fate, viz. Hellfond's 
Marriage. Her Blood even ceas'd to flow, and 
Life ſtoodMill, the aſtoniſh'd li: ſtartbd and 
amaz'd, inſtant got Help, and forc'd back flying 
Senſe, when ſcarce reviv'd, Amanda. begg'd Re- 
poſe, which granted, then alone, except the At- 
tendant Felix plac'd her Watch, Thought circl'd 
Gift 5 wh well ſhe feign'd a Sleep,) now thrice 
confirm'd in what ſhe had but fear 'd, that Love 
and Belfond made her every Pang. What ſhall 


the do? The Knowledge of his being what he 


was, barr'd every Peace, and ruffled every Senſe; 
thus PN griev'd the eonſcious Guilt drew 


Tea ears. 


18 Floods of ſfoul-felt Woe the Fever bath'd 
her, till dry with Sorrows a ſtill Terror mingled, 
grew on her Frame and ftole her early Charms, 
the Bloom of Youth, and Luſtre of the Eye, 
nor did ſhe eyer in ore recall her Beauties; for 
G when fad Diftreſs invades a Soul, or ever we 
are arm'd for the Diſaſter, it takes off every Co- 
Jour that can pleaſe, and we're no more the 


boaſted Things we were. 


Ananda 


* 
- 
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- then was to a Wonder lovely; for 
ſhe was fair enough to challenge Fame; of an 
agreable Stature, and at that Time e ra- 
ther to tall. Her Feature taking, an Eye full of 
Vivacity, and Smiles yet ſtrong and piercing, nei- 
ther too pale, nor too red; of a Shape and Mien 
to be envy d, and a Manner that wholly charm'd; 
which with a Look that ſhew'd a Soul ſerene, 
made her Perſon, without being celebrated, ad- 
mir'd. As ſhe wanted not a Capacity for the 
- moſt ſolid Sciences, ſhe ſearchd, and made 
them her's with early Care, lov'd Languages, 
and maſter'd the moſt uſeful; nay, dar'd the Sex 
that would monopolize them, in every Art, once 
taught her, to be more perfect. Would thus our 
Fair of Worth improve their Minutes, Woman 
would ſhine the Sun of Fove's Creation. Say, 
ye triumphing Learn'd, what bars the Species? 
Have we not Souls as Nick and Waits as pregnant? 
Boaſts not our little Ifland many Ladies of let: 
ter'd Merit and judicious Learning, that know- 
ing Worth eſteem the Man of Senſe, nor are 
converſant with the Fop of Fancy ? Say, can 
the Man of Defert fond the Simple, or truly 
love the rude, unpoliſh'd Bride? Twere an 
Expectance void of Senſe or Nature, But to re- 
turn, our young Amanda lov'd, and ſhe that 
knew fo well to weigh a Good, and by a Cons 
duct even unequall'd merit it, was by a Love too 
fatal overborn. Love levels all, the Knowing 


and the Baſe, and the Politer deeper ſtab the 
| Dart; 
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Dart; where's the Philoſophy unarms a Cupid ? 
Wiſdom nor Subtilty are then of Force; nor 
had Amanda common Fires to face ſtern Agoni- 
zings of ſevereſt Virtue; the World's Reflection 
and an honeſt Fame, warr'd ſtrong againſt the 
rebel Inclination; twas double Death to ſhun 
the dear lov'd Man, nor had ſhe ſometimes 
Courage to reſolve it. Bat when ſhe thought her 
Telf the looſe Bluſh of Honour, the eaſie Conqueſt 
of a vainerHour, to be forgot, for one ſhe own'd 
deſerving, and poſſibly her happier Rival's 
Laugh; a lawful Wife paſt Malice to unplace, or 
Charms to weaken, this Thought gave Tortures, 
made her Vow ſtern Hate; (But oh! how weak's 
a Lover's Reſolution,) ſpite of herſelf, the eating 
Woe got Ground, ſtil] more ſhe lov'd, ſtill more 
reſolv'd to hate, till weary'd with the never 
ceaſing Jar, and poſitive to dye or ever own it, 
the Guilt glow'd inward, and made Life a 
Rack. | 7 


Felix, by a lucky Miſtake, judg'd the fad 
Death of the young Peer, the Cauſe, nor was at 
firſt ill pleas'd, ſhe was fo tender, being leſs ſur- 
priz'd at the young Lady's Minute ſtruck-Fever, 
(then poſſibly on another Suppoſe he had been,) 
yet fear'd the Melancholy riv'd too deep, and 
that her yet green Years by this ſad Accident 
unknowing Love, had but too late and any 
inform'd her. 


To 
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To ine this Thought a Truth, the ableſt 
Doctors (for Felix was regardful of her Health) 
agreed, ſme ſettled Grief the Malady, that the 
was paſt Phyſicians, 4nd Life dubious; this gave 
the Brother all the Pangs of Friendſhip; ſhe {till 
grew worſe, Convulſions hourly ſeiz d, and burn- 
ing Fevers, liv'd on every Pore. 


The Duke, who had his Reaſons to ſeem care- 
leſs, had more than once ask'd of Amanda's 
Health, as far from judging himſelf the Cauſe, as 
Felix of his Pretenſions, and thinking his Mar- 
riage no Secret, had not been ſtudious to make 
it ſuch. True, he had prudently evaded naming 
a Wife, that being no Way to engage a Miſtreſs, 
and believing it impoſſible, that Amanda, no No- 
vice in the polite World, ſhould be a Stranger 
to his Lady's Fame, gave himſelf no Thought of 
an Umbrage from thence, but ſeeing the Maid 
ſeem'd to allow his Flame, treated her in hig 
Cloſe Receſs of Thought as one he was aſſur'd of, 
an eaſie Bubble to a fly Addreſs, ſo to be left, as 
thoſe ſoon got, are gain'd in a precipitate dif- 
order'd Moment. Altho', to do him Juſtice, the 
young Lady's Danger gave him ſome ſlight Con- 
cern, (for the moſt Amorous ever feel a Suffe- 
rance) but then his Fears to wrong the generous 
Feliz made him bleſs Fortune, ſo he bar 


Amanda. 


Bell fou 
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Be llfond forgot, unknowing this Ananda, had 
he purſu'd he had a Maid, tho young and fond 
to vanquith, that had a Senſe of Virtue, and a 
Soul as yet unequal'd, by one that had a Flocncy 


of Wit, and all the Fires of blooming thought- 
Jeſs Youth. Amanda's Life now gave ſmall 
Hopes cf Durance, who was indeed the Shadow 


of a Being, whilſt Felix, almoſt reduc'd to as vi- 
ſible a Danger, by Pity. and fraternal- Love, 


kept home, when from the Gallic Court came 


Bellfond's Dutcheſs, receiv'd by the ever courte- 


ous Duke, with all the Tenders of an early Love, 
ſo deep diſſembles the gay modern Courtier, ſo, 


the meer faſhionable well-bred Husband. 


The Gprian Court was not leſs 18 "HE, 


the Parifian, the far fam'd Seat of every lawleſs 


Joy, where the newly arriv'd long-abſent . 
Dutcheſs, Star of the never thinking unaw'd 
Crowd, was welcom'd more ſincerely than Truth 
or Virtue. Here 'twas ſhe circled by the Great 
and Many, run one continu'd Scene of looſe 
Delight, kf of her Birth, or Lord's Re- 


pute. 


Duke Bellfond, not unſceing this her Conduct, ; 
(poſſibly with Regret) behav'd the ſame, ſtill. 
courtly, but ſtill ſtrange, wanting the Hus- 
band's Care, the Lover's Warmth, and having 


no Child by his Lady, ſtill kept him to deſer- 


vang Cleomene, whom well he lov'd with an un- 


_ ceaſing 
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ceaſing Fondneſs, nor paſs A Day without ſome 
generous Proof. 


But ſo it chanc'd (unhappy Caſualty!) on a 
certain Evening, at Bellfond's earneft Requeſt, 
the being then young with Child, was prevail'd 
on to dance at a publick Ball. Duke Pellford, 
as a Stranger ſtept him forth, and join'd the 
Fair as an admir'd Unknown, where each out 
equaPd all that had excellPd, nor paſs'd the Circle, 

poſſibly unnotic'd, when fuddenly the al 
Qeomene, who wanted nought that cou d attract 
in Woman, dropt o'the Inſtant cold, as one long 
-hearſed, and full as ſpiritleſs and void of Mo- 
tion; the amaz'd Aſſembly in a Wonder ſaw it 
nor Dine time help the Fair, When Bellfond, who 
had fcarge a Breath to bid, ſaw her ſafe lodꝝ d 
at the firſt Cabaret, her home being far, nor 
wou'd he thus ſeem known, there with the Help 
of Skill and Doctor's Art ſhe but ſurviv'd, for an 
abortive Birth, and dy'd in Agonizings yet un- 
told, in Beauty's Bloom, nor counted twenty An- 
nals, leaving two Sons, the .Semblance of the 
Duke, whoſe Griefs now paſt Diſguiſe, grew on 
him faſt. He even in publick, bury'd Cleomene, 
with all the Rituals of a ſolemn Pomp, and 
placing the two Youths, then very Children, 

where they ſhould never want a juſt Regard, or 
ought that told them they were born of Great, 


putting him i in the cloſeſt Dreſs of Woe, he left: 
the 
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| the Realm and travell'd (to amuſe) if an 


forget the d cep ſtruck Grief. 


. Whilſt the loſt, forgot Amanda, was yet to be 
appris d of Duke Bellfond, who now was all the 


News of talking Cyprus; and by Degrees, as 


Griefs when weary ftop, grew lowly more of 
well, tho' weak and fad, and roſe for the firſt 
Time the very Day the Duke departed, when het 


endearing well deſigning Brother, coming with 


Joy to hail his Siſter's Hopes, tells her amid the 
Round of Court Amours, the Duke was gone, 
and adds the amorous Cauſe. To this the Soul 
ſtruck Fair lent, willing Ear, and at the Period, 


with a deep fetch'd Sigh a Os ſunk into 


the Arms of Felix. 5 


5 Now the long blinded Beother fund * Pang, 


and ſwift recalling how ſhe firſt grew 111, re- 


member'd it was Bellfond's Name; ſurpriz'd, nor 
wonder d ſhe was charm'd by one ſo charming; 


for even the Men allow'd him form'd to pleaſe, 


and with a Jealous Envy nam'd him taking ; 
much Felix fear'd the ſubtile Duke's Succeſs, 
fear'd he had gain'd his Point and fool'd Amanda, 
wrong d his lov'd Siſter's yet unſullied Viitoe, 
nor could forgive the ungenerous baſe Offence ; 
yet pity'd loſt Ananda from his Soul, who co- 
ming flow to Senſe, was quick unrob'd, left to 
her Pillow and new Racks of Thought, whilft 


careful Felix, ſtudious of her Quiet, invites 
her 
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her friendly to a Country/7 Ia, Seat of their Sires, 
that long had been untenanted, nor let her think 
as yet, he ſaw her Soul waiting an Hour, when 
Reaſon was more calm, for tis not at all Mi- 
nutes Words impreſs, and Counſel, when wrong 


tim'd, tho well it means] us, we're ſeldom 
thankful for, or profit by. 


Young Felix, yet no Votary of Cupid's; 
_ thoughtful to move his ſadden'd Siſter's Pang, 
the all-conquering revengeful God, ſharpſighted, 
ſwift darts an Arrow which ſpite of Reaſon 
ſtruck him, and now forgetting even Ambiti- 
on's Charms, theYouth no more breathes Freedom, 
but owns the ſoftning Paſſion a certain Fate, a de- 
ſtin'd Ill that banters Wiſdom, and tells the Lear- 
ned they dare no more diſpute z nor Strength, nor 
Conduct ſtand the flattering Charm, nor Reſoluti- 
on inits ſterneſt Force; the tyrant Boy well knows 
his larger Power, and ſmiling forms the Miſchiefe - 
that Torment. Say Jupiter, why rules the feeble 
Child, why from a ſeraph Face ſo many Harms? 


But to proceed: Felix, being preſent at a cer- 
tain Feſtival, (in Honour of their God) at the 
great Temple, an ancient Lady then paying her 
Devoirs to Fupiter, was ſuddenly ſeiz'd with 
convulſive Pangs: Many of no mean Figure 
left Devotion to help, if poſſible, where Death 
ſeem'd buſy; amid the friendly Throng, a 


young Lady of uncommon Look, ſhew'd deep 


a 
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Concern, and told our Feliz from that Hour her 


Slave, Was is a fated Minute to undoe us. 


The i unpractisd Sceptick k felt the Change, 


and new Diſorders live in every Vein; uncon- 


ſcious of the Reaſon he attends, and follows ſtill, 


unknowing to him ſelf the cold ſtretch'd Cörſe; 


for the old Matron dy d, his Eyes {till ſtedfaſt 


on the young Elaira, 'fo was the Lady nam'd 


who ſeem'd moſt grieved, Daughter and only 


Child of the Deceaſed; the Tears that fell un- 


taught, the tender Meltings, the filial Piety 


that flow d unceaſing, all forwarded the new in- 


clining Soft: For oh! how deep rives Sorrow in 


the Charming; how moving looks Diſtreſs in 


Angel Forms; and oh! how tender wende de- 
riv'd our 5 


* dee | 4. — 
24 


A The Body convoy'd home with Clemn Care, 
all left the 5 — but condoling Friends - 


& —— 


Home went our new made Lover, with the 


Many, but not with their unfeeling Calm of 
Soul; at his Apartment every Thing diſpleas'd, 


his Orders were for Privacy and Bed, (a violent 


Head-ach the Pretence.) He inſtant ſtript, and 


courted ſoft Repoſe ; but Sleep was fled the Soul 
bewildred Youth, he roſe, and pac'd the Room 
with melancholly Woes, folded Arms, and ſi- 
Tent, dull Regards; then ſigh'd and threw him 
leſs, on a Couch; where long reclin'd, wearied 
with confuſed Thoughts, after an Hour of una- 

gree 
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greeing Ideas : he ſlumber'd, tho unduiet. 


And now Elaird's Form, (his waking Dream,) 


2 whiſper” d the amorous Secret: the Youth ſur- 
priz d, ſtarts at the new found Fond, and bluſh- 
ing at the Weakneſs, as he term "dit, rouꝰ d him 
ſelf from the ſupiner Languiſhment; and asking 


ſomewhat warmly of his Siſter, was told, her 


late Relapſe grew dangerous, and the gave 
ſtrong Symptoms of parting, 


: This News amid kid Live gave a Concert; 

and he muſt ſee her, tho” the Phyſician barr'd 
her every Viſit; her Weaknefs, not permitting 
her to ſee the Light or Talk ; but who dar d un- 
ſay aught where he was Lord. In fine, he 
found her ſpeechleſs, and expiring to every out- 
ward View; no Hope of Life, not even for 
the expected, coming Moment: The Sight drew 
Tears, doubtleſs of real Pity; for Lovers buly 


|; feel a Love Diſtreſs. But oh! his Flame was 


gentle to Amanda's; a thouſand airy Hopes fed 
dhe ſoft Idea; a thouſand Views occurr'd to make 
him happy x Elaira young, was poſſibly unwed; 
the. might be not engag'd, (an orphan Maid) G. 
ſtreſs d for want of Friends, or by their ſurpation; 
doubtleſs as yet, her Virgin Heart unfix d; a 
Stranger to the cruel Dealings of the World, and had 
ſhe ought of Intereſt much involved: Conſcious of 
Power, he had a great Share of it; and engroſs d 
"Wealth, fo dare Extravagance. Atteridarice; and 
Fence ſupply allow'd all Ange and ſince Love 
* enſlavud 
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enſlax'd all, he reſoly'd to own fs Palſon, 
* Dante fn Charmer, 3 as, rafallihly to ain her. 
a whilſt a Child 30 "thoſe Years. in 
Which the Soul is form d, had early Precepts from 
Schaal of Note; 'twas there. ſhe. 44 Elaira, 
her Schpolrfellow; who having made the Court 
of Paris ſince, where theppoliter Oprians get Ap 
plauſe; ſhe in the gay Parifiar, loſt her Native 
Air; and kept but a_ flight Memory of Amanda. 
This Feliz, now a Lover, well recorded, (Love e- 
ver agent to its own. Relief,) and F uneral Solem- 


nities paſt; viſits Elaira with all the Reſolution 
ot a Man who dar d to, Ln the Name of C 
_pid's, Seryant: The forgetful Elaira, after ſome 
- Minute's Pauſe, recollected that ſhe knew, Aman- 
da, nor did our new. made Lover loſe the Advan- 


tage his warm Addreſs Was enforc'd with the 


earneſt Deſire; he told her Amanda had long ex- 


preſs d to. ſee her; and renew that Friendſhip 
their infant Hours cemented, To f this, and the 
Danger he painted her in, a courteous Reply 
muſt naturally follow and of courfe, the endea- 


_”- ring Brother muſt be commended and allow'd of; 


not met the Youth; with aught that Jook'd' Aver- 
Fon, not wanted he Words proper to 455 nor 
a : Was.xefus'd the Happineſs he preſo'd f or. <p 


Belk 19 F 1 8 fr +; a 


tr: NowZlaira Was 4 Lady. who. with a arg Share 
of. ppgovern'd Wit, was an accomplilh'd Co- 


INE; | and altho' that Va nity Which glories in 
+ © "Rn 


be Female age. 135 


Praĩſe, and even ſtoops to Flattery, deeplyftain'd | 
ther” with Cenſure and Detraction; yet ſtiſl the 
Fair had Charms; nor was the Maid, to, ſpeak 
the Truth, unlovely ; her Eyes and Hair ef a 
black, but bright Colour; a Brow curious as Art, 
"heighten's her Beauty; of an unfaded Red were 
her Cheeks and Lips; her Look unaw:d and re- 
ſolute; yet full of Smiles when Conqueſt was 
the Lure ; her Stature not tall, nor owe Shape 
attractive, and ſomething in her whole Air, 
Mords cannot deſcribe, charm'd every Ee, and 
a Leere ber 72750 Admirers. b 1 1928 11971 
i * 1825 19118 
be. ey part "E, Languages and: Taping, 
. "ich the had acquired; to charm the! Vulgar, 
made her at the firſt Hearing, appear Angelio 3 
but wanting that Solidity of Judgment, which 
mates us really what we would appear, to the 
Adiſcerning, juſt, unbyaſs d Few; a ſecond. Con- 
- verſation grew uf pid; and a third en Jour d 
i e HN En 18154 
80 true it is, that a fineLady, who a tho 
Talk of an Aſſembly, is more to be pity'd than 
careſs d; and as an unceaſing Flow of Words, 
deliver'd with a predominant Air, is inexcuſa- 
ble; ſo very few will allow of. Ingenudus Mean- 
» 1ngs, being like good Faces, ſoon put into a be- 
coming Dreſs; and as nothing but Art and De- 
ſign want 'a' Preamble, fo nothing but good 


Senſe and ſtudied Cunning ſhadows it 3 and they 
1 2 muſt 


1136" The Hippy-Unfortunate: Or, 
feeply-ſin who want the Maak; yet their Diſcre- 


tion ſoſtens half the Crime; and à hidden Guilt 


Mes ſome _ * Virtue 3 2 but 
er te be juſtified... tt 


+ 1. . wy 4: 4 


q 3 2 
«© | - > How far Elaire Ew ſuch * the 
= "World as yet had not {aid ; though it was more 
tkanthought ſhe had tranſgreſſed; but Felix, like 
Lover, blind to Faults, ventur d notwithſtanding 
all her Frailties, to wed the Fair; and on Aman- 
das Recovery, who mended fone... and but 
alternately bore with Diſcourſes : her ' Brother, 
after arguing about Bellfond, and blaming his Si- 
ter for giving up her Soul cer ſhe inform'd her 
better Judgment (his own Share in the Guilt poſ- 
ſibly checking the Diſpute) he li ghtly, not 
without Deſign, named Elaira, asking in a care- 
leſs manner, how ſhe ſhould. approve of her as 
a Siſter, for ſuch he had deſign'd; to make her, 
being very much charm'd with her Wit and 
Perſon ? Rejoyning that that Lady, as a Proof 
of his Argument, would viſit her in * 
"if ſhe thought it no Intruſion. | | 


At 8 Name * 8 A Viſit, RY a Siſter, 

| «Inv redden'd deep, for having, ſince her in- 

- Eliving to Health uſed herſelf to hear much of 
thePublick, for Reaſons which concerned her Eaſe 

of Heart, amidſt the buſy Round of circling 
News ſhe learned by a private Whiſper, that this 
\ „ eee been a Luxe of ns 85 *by him dur- 
r. ing 
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ing a W ſay at Paris, careſs d; and left, as 
Travellers loſe Trifles : then a Count's Leaving, 
as it was whiſper'd ; a Secret, by her own Mif- 
conduct, blown, who poſſibly 'twas added, was of 
Opinion, that tis more preferable to be thrice 
left, than never once attempted: though this 
was meer Report, a Court Lampoon, where Vir- 
tue often. gets the Laſh of Vice nor had Aman 
da much to fear from Jealouſy: Elaira was no 
Cleomene: But reflecting how ill her Brother's 
Reaſons agreed with his Choice, and | how: 
wretched a Wife, like her, would make him; 
how the loud la ughing World would  cenfure: 
Felix,and even how herſelf could bear to think of: 
it, her Conſciouſneſs on next ſeeing the Duke, 
(did he return as well ſhe wiſh'd him ſafe): _ 
plain Change, too viſible to be long unobſerv 
by one like this Flaira, were it Truth; her, . 
Abhorrence of a looſe Demeanor: In fine, a 
thouſand crouding wild Ideas made her reſolve; 
to fly the lnſinuation which ſo betray d the young 
and virtuous bred; and returning her Brother 
for Anſwer, ſhe was indeed ſurprized at his 
Choice. As for Elaira they were Children par- 
ted; ſhe could not be a Judge of her Deſerts; 
but that did the World oy true, it was nof 2 27 
great. 'r 
She was not yet, twas certain, publickly in 
Fault; but a Court Secret, rarely kept ſo long, 
where Scandal, ever buſy,” caught its Plumage x 
If Dancing, and ſuch outward Embelliſhments 
EY make 


15 The Happß Un forrumato Or, 
makes ab Ac ompIihbd Woman, many iwere oy: 
Blau not Cee but ſhe aſſurell {herſelf he 
that taug ht another ſo well how fo arm againſt. 
the Wiekgene er Nature, would doubtlefs him 


ſelf avoid them. But, my deareſt Brother, re- 
355 bed The with a feign'd Smile, Who is now 


In Love? I never Knew! Paihon was ſo conta. 


gibs, che yu ſhould be ſtruck with nyLeavings. 


Co Ern Vue JJ 


The Brother reſenting her laſt Words, yet mot 
umwilling to declare himſelf ſo, cry d, that the ven. 
ſaring World indeed, ſpoke ill of all, but that this. 


never ſhould create him jealous Hours 3 but for 


the Lady leaving Railleny;zf ſo, he meant! her what 
would he adviſe, fond Love would ne er unman 
him; de well conld like, and think Elaira 
charming, but could ngt flatter any Fair's Ca- ; 
price, hut were the Lady free enough to chuſe, 
and as de thonght, had mo Averſion for him, twas 
Elaira might beſhis. To, this, Amanda; 
hearing him with Regret, return d, When I. ſee; 
the Lady next, LIl give you my Thoughts of 
hex, and are you, as vou d have me believe, no 
Lover; - you may chalice to thank my Freedom. 
"Em ſomewhat ſtrange, your: Sex denies, # Paſ 
kagy and where you, cally 1 take Pajns 0 
hide it. 
ns vifo fd. 18112322 ty vor 25 
z After ſome Continuance of Talk, they parted 
1835 different Poſition of Mind : the Brother's 


Wrong: plac d Love (a friendly Mirror), giving 
the 


1 


Ann | 1 
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the Sel -accus d e a Feelin ng RE even 
whilit e pitied him, the Brother's Fault proving 
the Siſter” 8 Cure, for Reaſon whilſt abſent, Wart. 


4” 


of Venus's Son, Bellfond once preſent, how A- 
manda erred. "EIN an 
But to Elaira : 10 note I "Gueſt, who 
ſcein ng 1 Felix too fat loft” for Words witneſſed 
with ſtifled Grief, the dreaded Conhubils, Love 
Dr A Brother, ſilencing her Follies, though not 
to wrong Flaira , the was faulty meerly in Va- 
nity: 00 Affectation, and by i ght Airs, Extra- 
vagance and Gaming, (which he too much had 
10 d, and thought polite) had made herſelf 
judg d guiltier than ſhe was; nor did ſhe once, 
(though many loud defam'd her) wrong the ſee 
vereſt Rules of ſtricteſt Virtue; but want of 
Conduct, and ambitious Views, til und the 
Fair, and blafted Reputation. OY 


Many condemn'd the Mourner qickly wed, 
but ſhe had urgent Reaſons ſo to act, for her Un- 
cle ſole Executor of all, guilty of Avarice to the 
Height of Baſeneſs, had ſoon begun to wrong 
the new-made Orphan, by binding her to wed 
a Libertine, his Heir, or loſe the little ſhe, by 
Right, had claim to: when Feliz warm purſu- 
ing, ſhe agreed too, a Change perhaps, the -hap- 
pieſt of her Life, then mean in Fortune, of 
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ſtain'd Reputs . her Father kilbd in a but late 
ceas'd War; and in her Mother's Loſs all, Hopes 


involved, the 0 real e He they, * 


2 Ho 
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The Bride was with Careſſes welcon'd "KW 
and grew the Talk of the remarking World, 
— whilſt Amouds s continued IIlneſs, and her late, 

Loſa, when ſhe was ſerious, gave a Melancholy. 
Felir haying fx d on the Country, to waſte 
thoſe + devoted, to pious Mournings, Elai- 
ya's haſty Marriage allowing no Time as yet to 
fdecently leſe the Habit, to divert the ſolitary 
Minutes, the new Bride Prevail'd on ber Lord to 
bring a Lady of Viſtinction, her Friend, to ſhare 
mth her the Amuſement of the Garden. ö 


3 1 


* Blair S Friend, who's we. - ſhall call; Linaria, 
was paſt that Age that Youth eſteems its Right» 
Being turn d of Thirty, beautiful as the lovelieſt 
of the Fair, proportion'd to the exacteſt Rules 
of Art, and of a Shape beyond Deſcription, 
charming, and i in a Word her whole Compoſure 
fine and juſt, and N a Conduct heauteous as her 


* 


The wit chat ſparkled ir in ber Eyes and Air, 
and told us what a Mine was the rich Soul, A / 
| Her at once a dangerous dear-lov'd Beit for 
ks cunning as, the ſubtleſt She, Aſeerniſe 
as 
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«+ diſtruſt, and wiſe as Man; well read, far 
travell'd, and of deep Remark. | 


Thus lovely, the utimntched deſerving Fair 
Was not without her Sex's Soſtneſſes: 55 Love 
| roung | ruin'd, and by Faith undone ; and even 
With all that Magazine of Beauty, the Bubble 
of an undeſerving Villain. Hard Lot of Beauty, 
and hard Fate of Love! why are we deſtin d, 


blindly to beſtow, | or ever we can ſcan, the dear 


; Vn 
 Luvanid's digte & no Gall Efteem, mar- 
ied her, when ſcarce Fourteen, to Duke Dizanga, 
1 an then nigh Fourſcore, rich, and much ho- 
noured, without an Heir, or, from his weak En- 
dea vours, Hope of any. Amid the Many, who 
even then admired, Luvania had diſtinguiſh'd 
the falſe Carlo, a finiſh'd Courtier, but genteel 
” and handſome; at that Time young, tho' almoſt 


1 


twice her Age; ; deep read in all the Foibles of 


_the Fair. This Carlo wanting Means, from a 
mall Income, and a Soldier's Poſt, to court Lu- 
vania's Friends for the young Beauty, ſee her 
the Duke's, without an anxious Thought, 
' whilſt the fond Maid, wed to her Deteſtation, 
(unhappy Match) was on thewrack of Woe z how 
mould ſhe act, Toving to that Exceſs , 195 id as 
ſhe thought herſelf by all ſhe wiſhed, all the 
could never haye, one that addreſs'd her ſtill, 
2 ſpite ef Forbiddance, 4 Man fhe ſcarce had 


Strength | 


0 . ata, 


js 4 d The eee or: 
al m ain F. to fly, and one that knew fo 


es 


Power, ad lo bas af Hover 
* For Carla: well:diſſembled, e er he gain d, tho 


made what e At ; firſt call d happy. Livanis 
deſet, long kent herſelf 2 0 but, oh!“ i 5 
a inyades, whe is Kae of Honour? Hs 


424 + 


indolent, the moſt cool. Ingrate, on, fin 
8 


; 3 Et 1 011 2 
© One Evening 25 repoſed, in 2 a cloſe. Grotto, of 


| Nature's making, dark, for 'twas in [taly ſhe, then 


reſided; her Country, Spain, and to a Native 
wed, the Warmth, of | thoſe hot  Glimates Pore 


inclining to give us Reſt a an, ue x 
Chamber, Carlo who ae the, Gar den W Wal 


ith hazard, ſolv'd to. fol and. ſpe; u 
Luvania ,, Ne RAR Bey ly M: 19% 95 


Succeſs, aſſur d he was not an unwelcome Lo- 


wer, by many. Softs bis Cunning had remarkd: 

Love of all Frailties by litſe elf betray” c d: 555 
+YFouth, who. watchful, pac. the. Garden Df 7. 
nor loſt, his Notice of. the govert Grotto, ob er- 


Fring t the yet ſleeping Fair, in that defenceleſs 


Way, ſtopt him, and paus d, when ſlow advan- 
eing, not without Deſi ign, he Gyift embraced her, 
and fix d a Kiſs of Tranſport, or ever the un- 


* L1 91 


waken d Fair diſturb'd; when frighted by 10 un- 


uſiial a Careſs, | Gods ! .cry d Fee M7 
. where am I! * 


mer wee, with a fhril, Stiriek, and 8 gh, of 


. " Fear 


13 — + 
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Fear, were ſilenc d quick by amorous artful 
Carlo, who reſolute, in ſpite of every Danger, 
never to baffle Opportunity, rejoyned, My 

Love, my Soul, my Fair, tis I. — the wrong d, 

the ingur'd- Carlo, who adores you; I die if _ 
not bleſs d: Oh! make me truly ſo without re- 
ſerve, or I am poſitive never to leave you. This 
accented with a thauſand Languiſhments, uſher d 
with all the dear Regards of Love, of real Love, 


„ „ @4_ 


the loſt 8 who pid a begg d the * — 
rous Foe to deſiſt, vainly reſiſted, all was his 
within, and ſhe but n wiſh'd the loved 


Youth to decline. 


7 ſhe had fear'd ſo private. a. Receſs ; long: 
with ſevereſt Caution ſhunn'd the Tempter, nor 
ſuffer d even herſelf alone, her ſofter Haurs 
foreboding what might Chance, conſcious how 
much Deſire was her Foe, and, oh | how little 
Sleeping virtu'd Friend ; but there's a Fate, ſure 
in ſome guardleſs Minutes, or Love would ne- 
ver thus laugh at Diſcretion : In fine, ſhe lov'd, 
nor loſt the Youth the Advantage ; but with 
cloſe Foldings and repeated Kiſſes, with all the 
artfulleſt Vows of tendereſt Truth, with all that 
could induce believing Love, he won the now 
no more forbiding . Beauty, and glory'd in a 
Prize the proudeſt Monarch t have though 
himſelf rich in. 


. 
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When now the Fair, half dead with Avid Re 


flection, begged Carlo to harken ! ſome Noiſe grew 
loud and near, and half repenting, fetch'd a deep 


Gnl'd Sigh, then cry'd, Ob, Heavens | / the Duke, 


what bave we done! Fly Carlo, fly, where I 27 
never bluſh at thy Approach; for T am ruin d, and 
oy Shame divulxed; ob, fly, thou dear Uniſoer” of 
my Honour - tis certainly ſo, I bear the fern Di- 
zanga. Here the amazed Fair endeavour'd, 


trembling, to riſe, when Carlo, who as yet, care- 
kſly heard her, judging it nought, but tim'rous 
Woman's Fear, heard a flow Pace, and nigh ob- 
ſervd a Man of the Duke's Make, he inſtantly 
left the Fair to defend Life; and ſtraight un- 
ſheathing a ſhort Sabre, ſtarted, before the Soul- 
ſhock'd Charmer could prevent him, juſt as the 


ancient Duke, 'Lnvanie s Husband, for it was 


him, made to the fatal Place; for there was now 
no Way but Flight or Death: The unconſider- 


ing Carlo paſſing, ſtruck the pointed Weapon at 
the wrong d Dixanga but the Blow miſs'd and 


ſtabb'd Luvania s Breaft: ( ſad Omen of a Ow | 


0s SF" 


Tbe Doke, n now, ird Jeden EY. re- 


Death-like Looks, ſnarch'd the ftain'd Weapon 

thence with haſty Force, and dropt a Tear, ad- 
ding with Accent low, and Eyes of Pity, So art 
thou flain'd, unhappy loft Luvania + the Boy who 
why cons thee boaſts him ont; I'm ſorry Carlo 


was 


* 
e aw 


vengeſul, mor at the sight, and her pale, 
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va. the Man,—a Villain! with theſe Words, gi- 
ving her his Hand to riſe, who yet was ſeated, 
he found her cold and ſpeechleſs (poſſibly ſtruck 
with Shame and Senſe of Honour) at the Duke's 
En trance, had ſcarcely Power to move, to which 
the erring Weapon, adding Horror, her vital S pirits 
loſt ſome while their Force, and left the Fair for 
Dead a long Hour's Space, and happy had it 
been for poor Luvania were it in earneſt ſo; but 
ſecret Cauſes work their own. Effects, and make 
us live to know the Depth of Wretchedneſs, 


when ſome offended Power over - glooms 
us. 


The Duke's Reſentment ſoften'd even to Pity, 
by the Fair's Tortures, and remorſe of Soul, poſ- 
ſibly blaming his raſh Indiſcretion, in wedding 
one of ſo unequal Years, ſecreted his Diſgrace, 
tho it faſt conſum'd him; and, unlike moſt of 
| Spain's hot, fiery Sons calmly lamented the much- 
chang'd Offender ; and when the long expected 
_ dreaded Weight diſtreſs'd him deepeſt, bore it 
without Complaint, but not without a F eeling- 
neſs, which * fatal. 


The fair "REN by Skilfal Surgeons, view'd, 
8 Dixanga was inform'd, would yet recover; her 
Loſs of Spirits having ſtaid the Bleeding, even 
when the Duke drew back the ſpotted Sabre, her 
Wound not deep, altho' the Fright ſpoke Dan- 
ger: Her Senſe recall'd, by the Phyſician's Art, 


with 


— + b 
= k ; 4 
; CN 


n b 


r 


x46 The Haf- Unfortunate 9 


With a fad Sigh, as though enforc'd to live in 
ilent ſoul- felt Pangs, the Fair revived, and lived 
"for Woes to come, more truly fatal, a raging 
Fever ſeized the young Undone Tce of Love's 
Surprize, and ſullied Honour and *twas with 
Wonder ſhe recovered of it. When more to a- 


onize the conſcious Husband, ſhe was with 


"Embrio conceived by Carlo, who Judging were 
"The ill, himſelf the Cauſe, had never from the 
Time he ruined her, ſeen her, nor once endea- 
hy vour'd to learn aught of her Welfare. 1 
The Lady, from th'Invader of her Quiet, ihe 
Duke's Behaviour, unexpected Good, ſoftened to 
-Badneſs, by ſuch unmatch'd Conduct, the Fair 
"repented ſhe had ever wrong'd him, and find- 
ing Carlo uneſteem'd her Favours, forgot her 


4 Perſon, and aſperſed her Fame: for more to 


ock the Fair, and write him Villain, he had 
ud talk d the Story of the Grotto, with large 
Additions and baſe Lies that Stain, nor 'by a 
| " well-penn'd Falſhood ſalvd the Crime. Luvania 
"Heard the Tale with bitter Anguiſh ; could ſhe re- 
fle& ſhe had favour'd one that deſpis'd her, and 
; even had publickly accus'd her Conduct, for 
4 Gifts an Eaſtern King would bow to gain : : 
Beauty and Beauty's Bloom could not ſupport 
it; the Melancholy thence 'derivd, ſtruck Senſe, 


; 5 The was even in Birth, wanting of Rea- 


"fon, when a well-featur'd Boy, ſtrong in itſelf, 


7 forced forth the Semblance of the V illain Sire, 
| and 
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and brought his Name gravd on his Brow, 2 

Ap for ſo the Duke SA "Have the nail 

calPd, his Dutcheſs then inſctifible of aught. 

'A fplendid: Banquet, ; theChilt's s Feaſt enſued, 
8 all loud Prais d the ever-generous Duke: 
But he, or drinking 1 more, or thinking much, for 
a ſtill Fire unſcen, unnerves a Life, (and from 2 
filent Woe, how many droop) 4 the thrice 
ſtabb d Dizanga loſt a Being, and in an un- 
thought Moment of Applauſe dropp'd dead as he 
was hailing Infant Carlo, of whom, though not to 

earn it was not his, he ſeem'd extremely fond, 

and greatly tender. The Feaſt Was inſtantly 
Ropped, and all withdrew, when Tears of Sor- 
row, fill'd the now chang'd Dome, and every, 
fy Slave ſhew'd gn of Grief. 


ent, c them of intel Speech. Wee a 
Siſter of the Duke's, no ways related to his 
better Temper, boldly ſurptized her with the 


"weighty Stroke, which ſhe received, as a big 


Blow of Fate, 25 Silence, and a Sigh, for 
Words but  ecchs, light, and 'unfelt Griefs: 
' the mourned a prudent and a tender Friend, a 
Goodneſs that reproach'd her guilty Soul, for 
the Duke lov'd her with a Father 8 Tenderneſs; ; 
and during his being conſcious of her Fault, e- 
Fen, ſell-condemn'd, and waiting his Upbraid, 
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had ever nam'd her Failing with mild Pity: few 
Words and inward. Bleedings ſpoke his Soul, and 


gave Lavania oft a red burn d Bluſh, Who gven 
own'd her Love, in all its Weakneſs, and Selk . 


convicted, mov'd a generous Tear.. The Duke 
on her vow'd Penitence, ſtill Sufferance, and 


would not diſturb an Hour, with ought that 


might, if remember d, give Unquiet. This ten- 


der, unmatched Conduct, pierc d Luvania, and ts 
2 Creditor who gently ſhes, or ſeems forgetful, 


be unobliged too, whilſt him who rudely tears us 
from a home, we but reluctantly and by Force 
do Juſtice; ſo was it with the generous minded 
Dutcheſs. 


The Duke $ "Rm without b terra 


him, telling the lovely Dutcheſs her young Son, 
whom it was more than thought, was not the 


late Dizanga's, tho now 'twas certain as ſuch he 
muſt be bred, muſt inſtantly. be put from her, 


his Mother's Cate, her Character being ſtained, 


and ſhe ſuſpected to be the Cauſe of the Duke's 
ſudden Death; but as they had confider'd ſhe was 
- Foung, and ox a noble and illuftrious. Family, 
they pity'd her; and though her Crimes deſer- 
ved a publick Thame, they had but deſtin'd her 
to Solitude, a Bleſling ſhe might live to thank 
them for, when ſhe had Grace enough to mourn 


* Errors; for ſhe muſt bid adieu to looſe De- 


lights, 


we even with to pay, or that our Fortunes may 
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lights, and ſoon pre are herſelf to loſe her 


Child, and think of: Retirement they thould 
chuſe, or be an Exile from their Family. 


Theſe Words occaſi oned the. young Beauty 
Tears, who pleaded with a Mother's Tender- 
neſs, that ſhe might be ſo bleſs'd as to have her 
Son where ihe might ſee him often, (what wag 
his Crime?) and no Retirement would be Soli- 
tary : They ſtrait returned a ſullen, ſhort Re- 
ply, telling her in a Word, ſhe muſt depart as 
on the Morrow, the Time they ſhould appoint g 
and for her Son, two Hours was all the Time 
he was allow'd to be there; adding, they 
thought they had been better to her than ſhe had 
merited by her baſe Actions: It was, enough, a 
Baſtard, wrong'd Dizanga, falſe Heir to his vaſt 
_ Honours and Eſtate : bid her reflect on that and 
bow to thank them. 


The aſtoniſh'd Charmer, who heard the vile 
Reproaches with ſilent Agony, ſcarce able to 
ſupport her inward Grief, begg'd ſhe might ſee 
her dear Infant once more; a Favour, whichz 
with ſome Difficulty, was granted her, when the 
diſtracted Mother, with a Tranſport, mingled 
with inexpreſſible Torture, clasp'd the young 
Innocent next her fond Boſom, and with a 
Shower of briny Tears, embath'd him; the 
ſmiling Infant, unconcern'd at Fate, laying its 
pretty Hand on his griev'd Mother feem'd « 
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if it would careſs and oth her Sorrows A long 
Farewel, my dear, dear Son, ſhe falter'd, and 
then careſs'd it with that fix d Regard, as though 


her very Soul had beem enwrap'd in't; when a 
foul Trayt'reſs, who had watch'd the Tranſport, 


tore from Lnvania's Breaſt the inoffenſive Babe, 


who ſtrove, whilſt ſhe had Strength, to keep” 


him hers; but all in vain: Prayers nor Tears 
had no Efficacy ; the Infant was quickly forced 
from her; of which aſſur'd, ſhe gave a Shriek, 
and ſwooned: and thus inſenſible as Sleep or 
Death, without endeavouring to recover her, 
they inſtantly remov'd the Fair from thence, to 


a private obſcure Seat of the late Duke's, where 


none ſhould dare to be ſeen with her, but two 


Attendants of Dizanga's Siſters, and a ſour 


croſs Duena, meant her Guard; nor for ſome 
Hours were there Signs of Life in the diſtreſſed 
Lwvania ; who, when fled Senſe, returned, ſur- 
priz'd, reflected on their barbarous: Uſage, and 


thinking ſhe was now for Life a Priſoner, in- 


dulg'd her Sorrows and grew dangerous ill, nor 
was for ſome Time fit to converſe with any. 


/ Still Grief, thus deep, had ſettled ſlow De- 


ſpair. Here ſhe remain'd ſome Time unſeen, un- 
Heard of, kept from the Sight of every well- inten- 
ding Friend, by the watchful Malice of the Duke's 
Relations: The Dutcheſs, young, knew Spleen, 
and felt its Force, when widowed and a Mo- 


ther, ſcarce Sixteen. The Year of Mourning done, 
5 (uſed 
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Taſed to ill Uſage) the now grew more herſelf, 
and ſaw their End, viz. to wrong her of a wealthy 
Revenue, if poſſible to be, beggar her Son, and 
by loud ſwearing her a Lunatick, make Duke 
Dixanga's whole Eſtate their own : the Thought 
grew faft ; each waſting Day confirm d it. 


The fair Luvania, anxious for Liberty, ſoon 
convinc'd them, ſhe had Senſe to dare it: To ef- 
fect her Wiſh, ſhe ated a Relapſe; and feign- 


ing to engage in nought that pleas d, kept her 


Chamber, whilſt the Duena, tir'd of the Houſe, 
and thinking her aſleep, ventur'd, not now fo 
fearful as at firſt, to take a Round in the Gar- 
dens, which they were ſo obliging to the young 


= Lady to make pleaſant for, for Luvania had ſo be- 


hav'd, as rather ſeem'd to hug than hate Retire- 
ment. The only Way to cheat and be ſucceſs- 


ful; and now (as deceitful Love is ever fond} 


ſeem'd more than ever to indulge the Gloom. 
This Conduct made her wholly unſuſpected, and 
pain'd her the wiſh'd-for lonely Moment, a Li- 
berty Draga Larely give. 


The Dutcheſs was barr'd writing; Pen, Ink, 
and Paper being ſtrictly forbid her; but having 
a Drawing - Pencil, (Limning being a Diverſion al- 
low'd her) and obſerving a Book that lay looſe in 
a Window of her Apartment, pencilled her Mind 
in few Words in a vacant Leaf; thereby gi- 
ving Notice to a Lady, who was her Friend, 
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and who lived near that Retirement, what ſhe 
had ſuffered. The lovely Fair, diſtreſs'd, had 
often obſerv'd a Boy that work'd in the lower 
Gardens, at ſome Diſtance from the Houſe, who 
altho* young, was ſubtle and ingenious, and 
Judging he had not fo ſtrict Orders as the Fami- 
lySlaves, or might poſlibly be eaſier brib'd to 
neglect them, was eager to try the honeſt-look- 
ing Youth : and putting on an affected Gayety, 
when the Duena return'd, whom ſhe pretend- 
ed never to be pleas'd without, ſhe muſt juſt then 
take a Turn in the Gardens, the ill-natur'd An- 
tiquity, half tird, would have diſſuaded her 
from it, telling her it grew late, and Evening 
Airs were damp; ſhe only reply'd, She muſt go, 
and ſhe ſhould attend her, for ſhe'd not walk 
alone; and briskly riſing, ran down Stairs more 
nimbly than uſual ; the rheumatick old Woman, 
half lame with Pains and Achs, hobbling after, 
with all the aukward Haſte of decrepid Age. 


The Dutcheſs, never in better Humour, ſwift- 
Iy walk 'd round the Garden, whilſt the grumb- 
ling Duena, whom ſhe affected to follow, mut- 
ter'd of going to Bed, and taking Care of her 
Health, till able to walk no more, ſhe was ob- 
lig'd to ſeat herſelf on the Moſs, and beg the 
young Lady to retire ; when Luvania ſeeming 
buſy with ſome Flowers ſhe had gathered, got 
a fair Opportunity to fee the young Gardener, 
and give him * Cue, viz. to wait on her on 
that 
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that Spot the Hour ſhe fix'd upon : the Boy very 
much taken with her Gold, and good Humour, 
vowed to obey : when the blinded Duena who 
had more than once bawled for her Charge, 
gladly followed her to Bed: but Luvania, who 
had more than Dreams to manage, recollected 
ſhe had a compoſing Draught, potion'd pleaſant. 


enough. This Draught, whilſt the drowſy Due- 


na was ſleeping o'er her Beads, ſhe infuſed, un- 
obſerv'd by her, in ſome ſweet Wine, that was or- 
dered, and making a Shew of drinking as be- 
ing hot, obliged the unthinking Duena to 
pledge her, who, without diſcerning the Fraud, 
drank deep, and was ſoon too faſt for a Remove 
that Night: At this Succeſs the Dutcheſs, ſmiling, 
left the Room ; and watching the Domeſticks re- 
poſed, look'd for the young Gardener, who was 
punctual : the Boy gathered, as ordered by Lu- 
vania, a Poeſy of the choiceſt Flowers, in which, 
with Art, the Fair enclos'd a Billet, which the 
deep intereſted Boy convey'd, The ingenuous 
Friend ſoon finding out the Myſtery, the La- 
dies ſoon met, careſs'd and counfelFd , and by 
the ſtill ailiduous Boy's Aſſiſtance, that very 
Night the Dutcheſs left her Priſon, for ſuch that 
Solitude had ever ſeem'd, and lodg'd her cloſe 
ſome time with her fair Friend: Her rigid 
Guardians, diſtracted to find her fled, vented 
their Rage on the old Governante, who when her 
Lady's Loſs was firſt diſcover'd, was ſcarcely a- 
wakened from her Nap, the paſt Night. 
K 3 In 


154 The Happy-Unfortunate: Or, 

In vain they ſeek the lovely loſt Luvania. In 
vain to bring her back, offer large Rewards: 
for none knew where to ſearch aright ; and to 
confound them, no Eye had ſeen her, but the 
Boy. who freed her, (her Friend excepted) the- 
intruſted Youth being tim'rous of himſelf, kept 
cloſe the Secret, nor was there elſe any of the 
{ervile Kind made acquainted with her Flight. In 
Dangers, a Prudence that is ſeldom practis'd, 


The Duke s Relations miſſing of their Prize, 
treated the old Duena barbarouſly, keeping 
her on coarſe Bread and meaſur'd Water, lock'd 

min a Tenement, ſcarce Weather Proof, under a 
Pretext, ſhe had killed Lavania, or what was 
worſe to them, help'd her to eſcape : But ſo it 
happen'd, that a Servant, haſtily call'd, whom 
they entruſted to bring this poor Support, by Ac- 
cident had left the Door unfaſten'd, and thinking 
it was lock'd, no more return'd, when the Due- 
xa, famiſh'd near a Week, got free; who told 
her Caſe to a ſtern Judge, and inſtantly ftrict 
contind the late Duke's Siſter, and thoſe con- 
cern'd in injuring young Luvania, whoſe Wrongs 
ftung by her own, the Matron urg'd ; ſo ſure, 
though flow is vow'd Revenge in Age; young, 
we forget the Inſults cf a Foe, but old expert- 
enc'd Winter cannot bear it; grey Heads and 
Provocations ill agree: double we feel, double 


reſent the Affront. 


— 


It 
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It was not Luvania's Sufferings but her own, 

urged the Duena firſt to name the Fair; whoſe 

Injuries known, made a more ſtrict Enquiry ; 
whilſt the lovely Dutcheſs, writing to Gallia, 

where a Grandee of Spain, her near Relation, 

(then diſtant on an Errand of the State) reſided. 
He inform'd, by the wrong'd Beauty, of her Di- 
ſtreſs, by Letters, made the Spaniſh Court her 

Friend; whoſe King on hearing the fad Tale f 
the fair injur'd Relict, (her Parents who was well 
reſpe&ed, having been ſome time dead) obliged 

her Opponents to give her her Right, and place 

her yet young Son at her Diſpoſal, where ſhe 

requeſted and ſhould judge moſt proper; a Juſtice 

the wrong'd Dutcheſs thank'd him with the ſin- 
cereſt 'Tranſport for, who had not ſeen this dar- 

ling of her Hopes, now full twoYears ſince the {ad 

Time ſhe loft him firſt : Now it was ſhe knew in- 

deed to be a Mother; let thoſe who know the 
Sorrow feel the Joy, who know to loſe a Child, 
an only Child, ſo long fo rude a Space of whir- 
ling Moons, torn from their Soul, or ever they've 
endear'd it, and ſhewn them but to tell 'twas 
meant for Woe, they beſt define the Grief, con- 
ceive the Rapture, the Mother melting znd the 
fond Careſs, 


Nor got, whilſt Infant Carlo was ſent home, the 
late Duke's Siſter any Liberty, ſince fic 
confin'd by Means of the Duena, who well had 
Judged herſelf wanting in Power; and thoſe ſhe 
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had accus d, too great for her to condemn; had 
ſhe not joyned the injur'd fair Lwania; a 
Thought that had fome Wiſdom, tho' twas faul · 
ty, and ferv'd to help the Cauſe of Innocence, 


So Providence often makes the little Friends 
and the moſt minute Reptile ſerviceable. What 
humane Eye, what Foreſight had divin'd this 
four Duena, this once dreaded Guard, ſhould 
from urged Spleen, grow juſt to wrong'd Luva- 
nia, and be a ftrong Witneſs againſt thoſe ſhe 
formerly ſerv'd? yet this ſometimes does mighty 
Fove permit; and fo immoderate was the Ma- 
tron's Rage, her Plot ſucceſsful, her Revenge 
Fatisfy*'d, ſhe died with Laughter in the Hall of 
Jaſtice , nor ceaſed the noiſy Joy till Breath was 
Tagnated and every Faculty had ſtopp'd its Courſe. 
Sad End of Life, to be by all deep mourn'd, 
Who think juſtly and ſhun Extremes of Malice. 


Bat to return : the new-choſe Tutors of young 
Dake Dizanga, for ſuch the Infant Carlo was e- 
ſteem'd, were thoſe the lovely Dutcheſs call'd 
her Friends; at whoſe Requeſt the beauteous 
Child knew Home ; a Solace now which ſhe was 
too long barr'd from, wrapt her in an extaſy 
of Joy. She claſp'd the ſmiling Babe next her 
fond Heart, printing a thouſand Kiſſes on its 

Cheek, crying O Carlo ! O my Son! my Stain ! 
Sure thou art guiltleſs, and mayſt claim my 
Love :—tby baſe, ungenerous Father, it's true, ne- 

Zlecks 
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gleckr thee—forgets my lovely Boy,— my Virgin 
Bluſh, —my ruin d Honour and thy injur'd Fame 
thoſe Beauties that I boaſt beyond my Sex, and 
but for him, had be been juſt reſer vd. O 
Villain! Traytor ! added ſhe, deep fighing, What 
baſt thon loſt! How have J not been courted !— 
But this is Vanity What bave T ſuffered, my 
dear Boy, for thee *—ſprung from a Villain, who 
3s careleſs of thee; yet all I ever loved, ever was 
anxion for, to wrong Dizanga's Houſe and wear bis 
Honours. 


Here ſtreaming Tears ftop'd the reflecting 
Charmer, and humid Sorrows wet the beaute- 
ous Babe; when filencing her Griefs, again ſhe 
caught him, and claſp'd him with a tender Mo- 
ther's Rapture, in a mute cloſe Embrace, ſeals 
ing her Accents on his pretty Lips, and ſtilling 
all her Woes with the young Cupid for Love's 
ſoft God was never more engaging, nor the all- 
pleaſing Deity more lovely; his Manly Brow 
and ringlet darkling Hair, juſt Feature and 
Complexion all that's lively, with an expreſſive 
Eye of ſterner Fire ſpoke the fair Promiſe of 


revived Exdymion. 


But to proceed: Lnvania, ſome time ſilent, 
renews her complaints, and gazing on her young 
Carlo earneſtly, thus reſum d: *Tis a black Game 


edmits no Prnitence 3 from guilty Minutes Bleis 
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may take ſource : Hear me, good Heaven ! and accept 
my Vow nor thon unſeen Supreme reject my Prayer, 
T yet am young ; and do, I know my Heart, mean 
mever more to wrong the ſacred Powers. Guard 
me, ye Guardian Genii of the Good ; Mortals may 
err, nor is any Humane perfect. Protec, indulgent 
Jove, my infant Son, nor maks * Parents Guilt ” 
PO on him. 


Words like to theſe aud the yet young 
Carlo, and thus the lovely Fair receiv'd her Son, 
her only darling, in whom ſhe center'd every 
pleaſing Hope ; and without that auſtere Aﬀec- 
tation of rigid Severity, by which our Modern 
Widows are diſtinguiſh'd, the beauteous Relic 


_. vows with all Sincerity, a Penitence unfeigned, 


and firmly reſolves, Affairs once ſettled, to leave 
with Joy now hated Daly, Scene of her late 
Diſtreſs and weightieſt Sin, declaring, ſhould it 
pleaſe her better Star, to her laſt Hour to ſhun 
that fatal Place: being thus reſolv'd, ſhe made 
the ſhorteſt Stay, and once again made for 
Spain's Metropolis; where all receiv'd the Fair, 
with unfeigned Tranſport, and many wealthy 
Offers tempted her ſtrongly to change her Con- 
dition, and be again a Wife; whilſt the Lady, 
with all the Decorum of good Manners that ſui- 
ted her Character and the Life ſhe had then re- 
folv'd upon, modeſtly refus'd them; and fixing 
her whole Soul on Joys more ſolid, dire&s her 


Orizons to — Fove, nor heeds the awed, 
adoring 
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adoring, ſuppliant Crowd, who kneeling flatter 
her into a Goddeſs; the Publick ſhe declines, 
and every Viſit, thoſe excepted where Duty and 
Neceſſity obliged her to make a grateful Return 
yet courteous and liberal to the meaneſt Object of 
Pity, got the ſincereſt Prayers and Praiſes of 
the Indigent and Diſtreſs'd, and placing her 
young Son, who was her Fellow- Voyager to 
Spain, with a learned Prelate, good and virtuous, 
his Education all her worldly Care; ſhe with 
the firmeſt Reſolution to be Holy prepared her- 
ſelf to become a Veſtal, then ſcarce Nineteen. 


On Celebration of the ſolemn Rites, Notice 
being publick on the Day affix d, the Great and 
Gay, the Handſome and Polite, aſſembled them, 


3nd viſited in Shoals the happy Convent, bleſs'd 


with ſo young, ſo beautiful a Votary, a volun- 
tary Offering to the Gods: Nor was there wants 
ing the cenſorious Many, who to detract from 
Virtue form a Cauſe; one loud declar'd it Love, 


that croſs'd by Fate, perplex'd and gave her 


Spleen, and ſome Months gone; more calm of 
Soul, ſhe'd weep and grieve, ſhe thus had bare 
tered Freedom : others averred ſome Guilt hung 
on her Soul, and ſecretly prey'd upon her gayer 
Hours, ſomething ſhe dreaded, nor dar'd to truſt 
a World with ; but all allow'd her lovely and 


attracting, Bar wondering, hail'd the Veſtal's 


Reſolution in bloom of Youth and Beauty thus 


reſign d. Her Sex, with Envy, own'd her all 
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| perfection, poſſibly pleas'd ſhe could no more 
make jealous. The Good careſs'd her, and the 
SGteat admir'd, whilſt the more Amorous ſigh'd 
0 ſee her fled them; and Libertines in Senſe 


and Inclination, felt the diſſolving God's all- 


melting Dart, and in a * loſt Whale 
5 * of Freedom. | 


Amidſt the Throng, Finals 8 Charms had 


| fired A N:apolitan , well born, well made, 


Jovely as the young God Apollo s fabled, gaz d 
and ador'd till he was loſt to Senfe, and think- 
Ing ſeriouſly, to Love was to Deſpair, grew much 


diſturb'd, and left the Temple haſtily; all much 


aſtoniſh'd at the Youth's Diſorder, who took the 
Eye of almoſt every Far Whilſt the bluſh- 


ing Dutcheſs with down-caſt Eye, regardleſs of 


the Throng, led by two Ladies of high Birth 
and Honour, with ſolemn Steps pac'd the all- 
* Dome. 5 


E Her Dreſs, Milk-white, ſtain'd with a 3 


Down Roſe, (Guſt Hieroglyphick of her widow'd 
State) her lovely Hair, Jet black in flowing care» 
leſs Ringlets, in Coronals of Flowers, enrich'd 
with Pearl, and ſcatter'd over with Diamonds, 
the Work of ſtudied, artful Negligence, ſhaded 
a Neckof Ermin, to which her modeſt Air gave 
double Grace, and made the mingling Colours 
en her Check, caus'd by the Murmurs of a. 
 Crowd's 
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Crowd's ' Applauſe, add even amid Confuſion 5 


new ns: Beauties, 


Her Son attended, MM in rock White, 


(Emblem of Innocence) circled, and led by 


Youths of Birth and Figure, follow'd by the 
good Prelate his Inſtructor, and a grave Matron 


his indulgent Nurſe, his Truſtees preſent, and a 
- numerous Train, the Veſtals of the Order at the 
Altar, there to receive the deſtin'd Devotee, the 
Young, the Fair, the almoſt unmatch'd Luvania, 
who on the ſacred Spot careſs'd her Son, given 
by the Youths who waited, to her fond Arms for 
the laſt dear Embrace; for ſuch the ſoft· ſoul d 
Mother then divin'd it. 


; With Yearnings of a Soul, and eager Kiſſes, 


the tender Mother preſs'd the darling Boy, then 


dropt a feeling Tear, and thus beſpoke him, My 
Son! my Carlo !—all my Hopes below :—all that of 


Humane can unnerve my Soul, —be good, —be jut— 


Jove make thee pious : — know you had a Mother, 
felt a Mother's Pang. I muſt no more, — the 


Gods forbid the Weakneſs. — Luvania weeps, my 


Child, to part with Carlo thy infant Sweetneſs 
gives me every Melting, and Fam almoſt loft to 
Reſolution. How weak, bow frail are big-pretend- 


ing Mortal: Haven is my Aim, and Heaven 


will [ure protect thee ;—but Fortune's thine and 
Luxury will follow :—the World hath Lures, nor 
wants * Perſon Charms :—That Angel Face, Ty 


fear, 
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fear, will bide the Traytor, and Innocence be very 
quickly marr'd. Oh! my good Lord, reſumed ſhe 
turning to the chief Guardian of the Child, a 


| diſtant Brother, by a ſecond Sire, ſhield me this 


Babe from the Effects of Power, effeminating Vices 
and Ambition ;—that Vanity bis Charms may cauſe 


T dread, and thoſe Iuxurious Hours that tempt the 


Wealthy :—The ſervile Hind is freed from Illi of 


"Plenty, and-bim that warts, from Frauds of downy 


Baſe. — The young Undone, are the unthinking 
Great, who from full Tables, count a barren Age; 
nor know their Loſs, whilff Pluto's Cell makes 
wretched, —and the black Hour makes Penitence. a 
Mock. To you, my Lord, my Friend, my well- 
Zov'd Brother, T give in Charge This Treaſure of a 
Soul, Luvania's All, This dear, enchanting,” yet 


untainted Infant Dizanga's Heir, Luvania's better 


Hope. From yon, my Lord, I look to have him 


Great, of Education equalling his Birth :—Tou are 
well learn'd, and know how to form a Soul, and 
make Life's firſt Perceptions fine and juſt. —Tou, as 
an Uncle, claim a Father's Right : Oh! be not flow 


to fathom and correct; for you, my Lords, fharers of 
my Efteem, and Fellow-Guardians to the young Di- 
zanga, forgive me I thus long forget your Worth :— 
well have you ſerv d ne; - low I bow to thank you— 
May ever giving Jove's beſt Bounties bail you; as T 
confide, you will befriend my Son, 


© To you, good holy Man, rejoyn'd Luvania, ſing- 
ling the Tutor of the lovely Tonth, I give 1j 
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unſtaind Infant; white and ſpotleſs ;— ſee you i 
return bim,—ſuch as you will not bluſh at, whes. a if 
dread Hour commands a ftri# Account: forgive me | 
this, I but adviſe, not doubt ; but we delay the Y 
Rites ; your Pardon, Sifters :—— I here reſign the” is 

Charmer that detains me ;—forgive me Gods, —a ö 
Mother's frailer Soft; — and you, unmarried Fair, 
Strangers to the Emotions Nature gives, nor blame, 
nor flern accuſe the tender Weakneſs. So ſay- 
ing, ſhe gave back her Son, reluctant, whilſt a 
half-ſtarted Tear ſtop'd on its Road, unwilling, 
reſted on the humid Lid, and her fine Hair of- 
fering to the rude Sciſſars, made naked the moſt 
perſect Mold then being; ſoon was the Fair un- 
robed and veſted as became her new Profeſſion, 
in a plain Habit of the ſtricteſt Order; her fra- 
grant Locks all's Envy,---boon of all, and fo re- 
ſerved as ſeldom ſeen choice Reliques; ſacred» 
unſullied and inviolate, all filent, fee her take 

the ſolemn Oath, and ſcarce refrain'd a Tear of ; 
parting Pity 3 her Talk with the young Carlo 14 
ſoftening Foes, whilſt ſhe all chearful as a new- NI 
orb'd Saint, left all ſerene, as dying Men loſe 
Toys. 
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Led from the Altar by two Matron Nuns, re- 1 
ſign'd as Infant's ſleep, or old Men dream, a | 
Sigh for Carlo, and-a Mother Look; all that ſhe } 
was obſerved to ſeem regret, or gave her a 
Concern. } 


What 
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x i What now could injure the All-happy rate, b 
1 divinely beautiful, divinely good: but what is x 
Fi - _ certainina Mortal State? This lower World, go- 1 
Fi vern d by unſeen Springs, bears nothing perfect, u 
13 leſt it become a God. From the bold Vigilance 0 
1 of one fallen Star, how many weep, even old 7 
F in Bitterneſs : Thus well-inclin'd, thus as all U 
I} .  thought-paſt Fate, the lovely made Nun, ti 
1 form'd to be wretched (for Beauty is but rare h 
F' Mblimely bleſs'd) was in a 3 Minute robb'd 1 
44 ® Peace. | 

/ + The Villain Corlo, who latins this bed 1 
3F was warring afar off, was now return'd [unhappy * 
1 for LavaniaJ made, for his big-told Lies, (for P 
FT Cowards boaſt) Commander of a Fort that .h 
, made him great; and directly coaſting on I 
3 Spain, the lovely Nun being much-talk'd of, he I 
| : | was not long a Stranger to what had hap- 10 
33 pen d. Reſolute and more wicked than a Plus by 
14 to, he fir d the Con vent at the Hour of Pray- 

er, the very Day he from a Storm made Shore; : 
1 and whilſt the aſtoniſh'd Town help'd to ſtop A 
the Blaze and aid the Fair Diſtreſſed, watchs 85 
| ing a lonely Moment, caught his. Prize, and 1 
ö bore Luvania far a-thwart a Deſart the Convent f 
' border'd on, before ſhe could recover her frigh- : 
3! ted Senſes, or knew the horrid Wretch who then 5 
es f 
1 

| | | There he again with rudeſt Treatment, fore'd . 
1 | hers ws 
Ji 

1 

| | 
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her, and raviſh'd thoſe Endearmeats ſhe deny'd,, 


regardleſs of Reſpect, or what was Sacred; even 
ſporting with the Flames that gave him Iri- 


umph. In vain the ruin'd Veſtal urg d him to 


ceaſe ; in vain reſiſted his now loath'd Embrace, 


A . Terrors made the Villain hated, 
whilſt yet a thouſand Softs pleaded within: 8d 


true it is, where. once we love, tis difficult to 


hate, even though we form the moſt rigid Reſo- 


lution, and have a real Cauſe to be ottended. 


The Monſter now, Love-ſated, reaſon'd calm- 
ly on her Habit and his Crime, dreading the 
wrack ſhould ſhe revenge, or even dare a Whiſs' 
per that might diſcover him. Conſulting thus 
he now grew wiſely ſmooth ; a thouſand humble 


Pardons tipp'd his Utterance ; a thouſand fox 


lemn Oaths vow'd Faith and Love, declaring. 
loud twas Love, the fierceſt Love that -urg'd 


him thus to forget himſelf and her. 


He rag'd, he burn'd, he died for her Embrace; 
in fine, he could not live without Luvania; and 
conſcious of her but too juſt Reſentment, for 
Faults yet unforgiven, though long paſt, de- 
ſpairing to engage her to Complyance, the 
Hell within had forc'd him to ſeem a Devil: 
But would ſhe yet conſent to Loves ſoft Heaven, 
his Soul was hers, and all its Faculties. Thus 
did he ſooth, thus Lye, and thus proteſt, while 
Floods of briny Tears embath'd Luvania, nor 
could ſhe overcome her ſofter Sin; ſtill ſhe be- 

L- liev'd, 


Lewd, ſtill lov'd, fill was undone : fo eaſy 
may Deceit blind Innocence, where Love, un- 
doing Love's the Traytor Guard. Oh Carlo ! 


_ ery'd the Fair, no more invade; why would you 
thus, too lovly, too dear Ingrate, —why rob me of a 


Reſt I can't recall. I had pur pos d me an eternal 
met; — nay, thought I bad forgot pernicious 
Love — But now, —W bat ſhall I ſay *——Ts thee 
Lore Diſtractions never told, —a Virgin Bluſh —— 
and Infamy not to be expreſs d. Cruel Diſhonourer ! 
to expoſe me ! Gods! To this the Villain, with 
2 thouſand ſolemn Lies, pleaded not guilty ; aſ- 
ſuring her thoſe Aſperſions which had been rais'd 
to ſtain her Character, of which he was wholly 
ignorant, were merely the Reports of malicious 
Tongues; to which Aſſeverations he added Ten- 


ders, (conſcious ſhe lovd him) that look'd, tho? 


falſe, fo lovely, ſo much like Truth itſelf, that 
Love was not to be blam'd to give them Credit. 


And oh! how prevalent's the Man that charms! 
fhe could not hate; and, who in Love is wiſe > 
Thus ſoften'd the black Carlo urg'd his Dread; 


for it was Danger made him thus ſubmithve. 


Good Heavens ! what can I, cry'd the tremb- 


ling Fair, Icannot ſee thee die, and I the Cauſe; in- 
firu# my Thought ; for, oh ! tis agoniz'd to that 
Exceſs, I cannot form a P oje to ſecure thee. 


Now had the Miſcreant, in her Love, his 
Wiſh, Safety and Triumph: the next Thing was 
| : --4 +80 
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to adviſe her to quit her Dreſs, the Habit of the 
Order being certain Danger. In fine, ſhe was all 
his, and fo he rul'd ; and for more Safety, mask d 
her as a Man ; when privately,for awhile,the Ser- 
pent Lover lodg'd her, till once again, by Loves 
repeated, pregnant, the ſhocked Luvania grew 
much-changed and thoughtful, fearing theEvent, 
nor daring to ſee young Carlo, whilſt him ſhe 
fear'd for, cool and indolent, dreading the Birth 
would expoſe the vile Father; for unqueſtion'd of 
the Convent, he had as yet, lorded it unthought 
of or unſuſpected, form'd to prevent the Diſcovery, 
a moſt matchleſs Wickedneſs, exerting firſt his 
Skill in barbarous Ulage, if pothbly the cut- 
ting Dart would kill; for little he regarded the 
Undone, and made her eaſy Breach of Vow to 
Heaven, a certain Argument ſhe would forſake 
him, when Danger ſtrongly purſu'd her, and threa- 
ten'd Life; not that he once believ'd what he 
aſſerted; but bent to Wrack and Torture the Des 
ſerving : (unjuſt Return for Love and Faith un- 
equall'd) nor heard her Sighs, nor heeded aught 
the utter d; but with a Negligence, even ruſti- 
cal, behav'd himſelf careleſly, forgetting every 
foft and generous Pang. The diſtreſs'd Luvania 
only his, had born to free him from a ſhameful 
Death: Her Dreſs that wore a Dread and Incon- 
venience, far unfiting her Weakneſs or her Sex, 
having, tho' ſeldom ſhe appear'd in Publick, 
got the beſt Wiſhes of the Fair and Gay, the 


7oung Alonzo, for ſo ſhe had nam'd her, filling 
11 1 Seville 
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Seville with Sighs and amorous Sonnets ; for ne- 
ver ſeem'd a more deſired Youth ; ſo very love- 
ty, that Love himſelf was foil'd, nor dipt an 
Arrow but Alonzo fix'd it. Dangerous in e- 
very Dreſs to every Gazer, Love never more 
than now unwiſhed. The Fair Sex who were ſo 
deceiv'd, ſhar'd her tendereſt Pity, but that ſhe 
fear d their Penetration might betray her, which 
would undoubtedly-prove fatal : When ſhe ſeri- 
ouſly reflected, that after ſuch vaſt Sufferings, ſuch 
Exceſs of Love, the Villain treated her with ſuch 
Indifference, when ſhe confider'd that the Viola- 
tion of her ſacred Vow could never be forgiven, 
or forgot, and that wou'd the vile Carlo indulge 
her Wiſhes ſo far as to marry her; whilſt they 
continu'd in Spain *twould be impracticable. In 
fine, her tender Affection for him, and his bar- 
barous Inhumanity towards her, joyn'd to the 
ſad Reflection of their now mutual voluntary 
Crime. By Intervals, reduc'd her to the wildeſt 
Deſperation, and ſometimes prompted her, by 
unnatural Means, to ſhorten her Life: But then 
the unborn Embrio pleaded Pity, and ſomething 
that unnervd Nature, made her Pauſe : hy, 
would ſhe cry, nuſt the Unguilty bleed? it fhall 
not be :—none but Luvania ſuffer —O Carlo! too 
much lob d; what have we done *—How ſhall we 
reconcile the angry Gods Oh ! ſacrilegious 
Bretch !—thy Carlo flights thee; (juft Pay for thy 
black Crime.)—— Foul Condeſcention !—I hat ſhall 
I urge, will guilty Love move Heaven? or, a guſt 
Jove 
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Jove lend Minutes to the Porjur d. — Ab 110 .— 
my Vow was ſacred.— Die Luvania---who ſcap d 
the Publick for a Hell within, — nor will fern Jove 
forgive the Sacrifice. Ch ! Tay a while, ſave 
me the inoffenſrve, unborn Babe, and Powers, I am 
yours, nor beg a Being, out-liv'a by Love, by Fame, 
by Innocence. 0h] where is Goodneſs, where the 
bleſs'd unſiuning! Luvania's Hope no more !—thrice 
dread Reflection! — Thus ſpoke the Fair. — Sad Si- 
lence ſtopt the reſt, and Woes that wanted Breath, 
gave Thought ſtill Pangs.— Unhappineſs of be- 
friending the black Villain, which Carlo not to 
deviate from a-Jot, agreed with a Merchant who 
dealt in Slaves, Maſter of a large Veſſel, bound 
for Pyrſia; a Fellow mercenary to Extremes, to 
tubtilly betray the loſt Luvania, himſelf help. 
ing the Cheat by well-mask'd Cunning, 


In fine, by a ſmooth Artifice decoy'd, pleas'd 
to obſerve, chang'd Carlo was more kind; for 
ſo the Tray tor had for ſome Days behav'd himſelf 
not wanting Dread (for ever when an Evil over- 
hangs us, a Droop of Spirits warns us what's to 
come.) She was prevail'd on to ſet fail for Ve- 
nice, for thither the poor Lady thought her 
bound, Carlo alledging his Affairs, yet Raid 
him and that he was, by Letters from a Friend, 
aſſurd of her Reception, when arrived there, 
having large arent with the Great Duke's 
Steward. 


33 Thus 
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Thus baſely trapann'd, ſold to a ſervile Life, 
fearing no ſuch Deceit from him {he lov'd, and 
ſo. much had engag'd, if Honour could, by all 
the Tyes that influence the Grateful, fancied it 
was his Fears and Cares for her, had gloom'd 
and long chagrin'd his better Humour; nor 
juſtly were it ſo ſhe judg'd, could blame him 
with fond Endearings, and a calm, gay Smile, 


which he return'd with Warmth of real Love, 


at leaſt in Sew, a manag'd Tear, forc'd on his 
artful Brow, and all the pleaſing Griefs of one 
concerned, the fair Luyania left the monſtrous 


Villain; he hailing her aboard, as though re- 


gretted at the needful parting ; long Time on 


the dry Strand ey'd the loſt Veſſel, which every 


haſtning Second widely leſſen'd, and with tran- 


ſporting Joy at the | brute Part he had acted, 


+15 SE ſaw the Fair no longer his. 
. 

The Ship made ſwiftly for the 3 . a 
nor was it long eer the deluded Lady = 
tom'd the Depth of the unthought-of Fraud; 
even the rude Seamen, ſenſible of Charms, 


wanted a Soul to carry on the Wickedneſs, and 
fearing to declare the Truth, they filently pity'd 


her. Humanity afiecting even the barbarous Bred. 
Lavania who had obſerv'd, as ſhe amuſed herſelf 
upon Deck, that after ſeveral Days fail (the 


Weather being favourable) ſhe heard no Talk, 


nor ſaw any Likelihood of the Veſſel's putting 


to Shore; whereas they muſt neceſſarily, long 


before 
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before that Time, have reach'd Venice, had the 
Captain at firſt deſign'd for that Port: Some- 
what uneaſy at what might be the Reſult, with 
a ſmiling Look, that with Art diſguis'd the Diſ- 
order of her Mind, the trapann'd Charmer en- 
quir'd of a young Cavalier, who from her firſt 
coming aboard, ſeem'd to pay her a particular 
Reſpect, if he could inform her to what Part of 
Europe their Ship was bound; for ſhe had ſome 
Reaſons to believe they diltanc'd Venice far, 
where if ſhe was not very much deceived, the 
Maſter purpoſed to make his firſt Voyage and 
put her aſhore. The friendly Youth, who had 
heard her without Interruption, - ſeem'd very 
much ſurpriz'd at the Queſtion, and fetching a 
deep Sigh, begg'd her with a viſible Concern, to 
be ſo good to herſelf, as not to ask him. It was 
a fatal Secret, an unwelcome Truth, which he 
wanted Fortitude of Mind to tell het fearing 
the bloody Conſequences that would una- 
unavoidably enſue, were he known to make the 
Diſcovery ; his Life and Liberty being by Oath 
on ſuch Suſpicion, a Forfeit to the unnatural 
Captain, who would doubtleſs make his Advan- 
tage of ſo valuable a Prize as this Youth, - who 
though, then unknown to Luvania, was a No- 
bleman of Naples, of no ſmall Account. 


But to return: the diſtreſſed Dutcheſs, who 
from his dubious Anſwer (fear'd the worſt) grew 
more inquiſitive, and importun'd the generons 


L 4 Ca- 
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Cavalier, till he who wanted Power to deny her 
any langer, with an Air of Melancholy that 
half interpreted the horrid Tale, made the un- 
bappy Beauty acquainted with her Misfortune, 
vz. that ſhe was trapann'd to be a Slave, to be 
diſpos d of at the Merchant's Pleaſure, whoſe 
Ship was bound for Perſia, not for Venice, which 
he. that ſhipped her knew to be a Fraud; it be- 
ing his Deceit and not the Captain's, whom he 
had bribed with many and great Preſents to ſe- 
cret the Affair; adding, the Merchant to oblige 
her Traytox Friend, having ſworn his Men, and 
every Paſſenger | He had on board, that they 
Thould not. betray the fatal Truth, till ſhe was 
paſt the Chriſtian Ports, or out of any Hopes of a 


Recall: That the Ship's Crew having bound them- 


Telves by the moſt execrable Oaths not to divulge 


the Secret, expreſs'd a ſilent concern; and for 


thoſe Paſlengers that wiſhed to tell her, the jea- 
Jons Captain' s Threatuings aw'd their Will, who 
watch'd thoſe that favour'd her ſo analy, that 
dreading his Severity, 5 ſhunn d her, who elſe 
would readily eſpouſe her Cauſe,, and as for him- 


Telf the barharous Deceit, had given him many a 


reſtleſs, anxious Hour, although he was almoſt a 
Stranger to her; and ſince at laſt ſhe muſt have 
known the Truth, begg'd ſhe'd not hate him for 
revealing it at her Intreaty, ſince what ſhe ask'd 
he never could refuſe: It was not Death nor Sla- 
very frighted him from long before declaring the 


baſe Fraud, (which it was very proper ſhe ſhould 
know) 
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a) but ſomething of an Awe that check'd 
his Will, and whiſper'd, He that told it would be 
hated, a Torment did a know how much - he 
dreaded, ſhe would eſteem him as a real Friend, 
that would even with his Life purchaſe her 
Freedom, were there a Poſſibility to gain it, 
which Time might offer, could ſhe hide her Sor- 
rows, and for a while diſguiſe her Thoughts with 


Art. 


During this Talk, the Fair who had been 
mute, and ſuffer'd him to purſue his Diſcourſe, 
without once interrupting him; for ſurprized 
and ſpeechleſs ſne heard the horrid Truth, that 
tortur'd her with ſilent Agonies, whilſt warring 
Pailions ſparkled in her Eyes, and every Mo- 
ment dy'd her fluſhing Cheeks, with- all the fu- 
rious Rage of ſlighted Love and wild Deſpair; 
Extremes that ſhe in vain ſtruggled to maſter, 
when with a Smile, with Difficulty forced, ſne 
feigned to be compoſed, and ſtrove to re- aſſume 
her trembling Speech; but recollecting the baſe 
Treachery, and what ſhe ſuffer'd for the Villain 
Carlo, how ſhe had lov'd him, how he had re- 
turn'd it, ſhe could no more ſupport the wracking 
Thought; but faultering out, Gods! the unge- 
nerous Wretch, Can it be poſſible ? fainted before 
the aſtoniſhed Youth got help ; and waking in 
Convulſions, ſhock'd him more, and ſarpriz'd 
all who ſaw her, even the Captain, who obſer. 


ving the was is dangerouſly ill, and fearing the 
ſhould 
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ſhould die, took more than common Care by all 
outward Applications to recover her; it being 
for his Intereſt to preſerve her. Yet the Fair 


- mended flowly, and none ſurmis'd the Reaſon 


except Oſorio, for ſo was the Youth call'd, who told 


Her the fatal Secret, and as ſhe was great with 


Child, the masking her Diſorder, and the Change 
of Air, no doubt, added to her IIlneſs; yet whilſt 
but few zige of her weighty Griefs, how fair 
Livama mourn'd, none cou'd deſcribe 3 our 
Thoughts beft paint what Words cannot expreſs, 
and dreſs in ſolemn Dumbneſs artleſs Woe, 


When to make Lyvania's Sorrows greater, and 
perplex her more, the Ship now anchored in the 
Perfian Haven, and the Infidel Captain, who had 
till now treated her but with a kind of ſullen Re- 
ſpe, it being the Evening before ſhe was de- 
fign'd for Sale, began to ſhew his Authority, 
and talk to her in-other Terms than he had done, 
and in a Manner ſhe hal till then been a Strang- 
er to; told her ſhe was his Slave, to be difpos'd 
of for his Advantage; and as he had been civil 


the long Voyage, he expected ſhe ſhould, with- 


out any Scruple, condeſcend to what he ſubmit- 
ted to ſue for, which he would have her to un- 


derſtand as ſhe was in his Power, ſhe ought to 


look upon as a very great Favour, and therefore 
he ſhould not ask her twice to conſent to his 
Embraces, which he preſum'd ſhe'd frankly 
ous to, and thank him for the Bleſſing he con- 


fer» 


, 


F 
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nd ſince that Night was all the Time he then 
had to fool away upon her, if Markets failed him 
not of his Intent; for ſhe was handſome, and 
would ſoon be Weight; adding, that to ſhew her 
he paid her more Reſpect than he did any other 
Woman, he'd leave her for an Hour to conſider 
of it ; which Time being expired, with or with- 
out lier Conſent, he was reſolved to enjoy her, 
and ſhe might as well, if ſhe was as wiſe as ſhe 
would be thought, gratify him and herſelf free- 
ly, for he ſhould uſe no farther Ceremony, ſince 
ſhe might be happy if ſhe would; for ſhe might 
allure herſelf it was beſt for her to conſent, 
when the ſole Diſpoſal of her future Life was in 
his Power, With theſe Words he left her, drown'd 
in Tears, and tortured to Diſtraction. 


Now was the Charmer every way diſtreſs'd, 
nor had ſhe thus involved any reaſonable Shadow 
of Hope to ſhun her Misfortune. Liberty barr'd, 
how uſeleſs is Invention marr'd and cut ſhort, 
by narrow-bounded Time: In vain ſhe ſighed, 
Heart-pierc'd with ſtifled Sorrow, all being then 
deaf or buſy, and unconcerned for her; no 
friendly Minute lending wiſh'd Relief; now the 
Merchant had ever ſince ſhe came aboard, de- 
ſign'd her for his Miſtreſs, but that croſs Wea» 
ther, and her continued Illneſs, had hinder'd 
him from gaining his Ends, which he was now 
reſolute to force her to comply with, in caſe ſhe 


Was obſtinate enough! to refuſe him; for he 70 
Vil- 


- 
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Villany enough to believe his rude Menaces | 
would prevail upon her Fears, and make her 


conſent to his Requeſt ; and for her Affections 
he was in no'Concern how they were diſpos'd 
of ; for his groveling Thoughts aimed no further 
than the Enjoyment of her Perſon. Yet altho 

he had no other Paſſion for her, than meerly 
to gratify a ſenſual Appetite, he could not help 


admiring thoſe Beauties he wanted the Genero- 


ſity of Soul to efteem, and ſometimes half re- 
folv'd never to part with her; nor would he 


then have ſold her, but that curs d Avarice to 


which his very Soul and Senſe was wedded, pre- 
vailed with the mercenary Wretch, above all 
Confiderations, knowing a Didowfng Beauty 
like this Luvania, in her preſent Circumſtances, 


viz. (with Child) and near her Time, would 
fetch him a valuable Sum; he who prized Gold 


above even Youth and Beauty, waited for Mor- 
ning, as Love does for Night, with eager Wiſhes 
8 e n 0 


Thus did the Miſer 1 his golden Dread, 
when the Youth, who. at firſt betray'd the De- 
ceit to Luvania, put himſelf aſhore unknown to 
the Commander. This Oſorio was the ſame 
young Nobleman, who when the lovely Dutch- 
els was deſign'd a Veſtal, as he obſerv'd the 
Rites, her Charms enchanted, he thinking him- 
ſelf guilty of the higheſt Sacrilege in indulging 
fo 1 a Paſſion, was then oblig'd to leave 


the 
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the Altar, when the Ceremony was ſcarcely half 
finiſhed. 


Often had young Oſorio eager viewed her, and 
often fancied her the lovely Nun ; but thinking 
It meer F ancy to believe ſo, pleaſur'd himſelf to 
ſerve her Siſter Likeneſs, whoſe Sight revived 
the vanquiſh'd ſoft Idea, and made the Youth 
once more love and deſpair. The perplexed O- 
ſorio obſerving there was no way to reſcue Lu- 
vania but by Captivity, the Merchant Captain, 
who had the ſole Diſpoſal of her, having that 
Day declared he would publickly ſell her to the 
beſt Bidder on the Morrow, which was the 
Market Day for the Slaves. The friendly Ca- 
valier who had form'd many Stratagems in order 
to obtain her Liberty, which ſome preſuming 
Danger made abortive, reſolv'd, ſince ſhe muſt be 
enſlav'd, to order it ſo, that ſhe ſhould be the So- 
phy's Captive, not doubting but the amorous 
Prince would eſteem ſo exquiſite a Beauty as a 
valuable Treaſure, and as he was a Man of ex- 
cellent good Qualities, ſooth her Sorrows with 
that innate Goodneſs, he was celebrated for, to a 
generous Return. 


' Now Oſorio had ſhipped himſelf to redeem 
his elder Brother, who in an Eaſtern Voyage 
the Ship being taken by a Pyrate, was amongſt 
other unfortunate Noblemen, made a Slave, and 

then belong'd to that Prince's favourite Vizier, 

our 
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aur young Cavalier having treated with the 
happy Perſian for his Brother's Freedom, which 
with ſome Difficulty he obtained : after retur- 
ning him Thanks for the Favour he had re- 
ceiv d, Oſorio made the Vizier a private Offer 
of Lvania, if he ſhould think it proper, when 
he ſaw her, to purchaſe the young Beauty for 
his Lord, before ſhe was expoſed to publick 
Sale, which as it would enhance the Value of 
the Captive, would doubtleſs more endear him 


- to his Monarch. 


The Viziee, who was a worthy Man, and lo- 
ved his Prince with an inviolable Affection, 


accepted the Youth's Propoſal with Tranſport, 


well pleas'd he could fo gratefully oblige his 
Friend; and aſſuring Oſorio, if the Lady an- 
ſwered Tri Deſcription, he ſhould be no loſer 
by the News z added, the Sophy being natu- 
rally amorous, and always generous to. his 
Friends, would handſomely reward the Perſon 
who brought him ſo fair a Prize, and by De- 
grees inſinuate himſelf by irreſiſtable good Na- 
ture into the Lady's Favour, that ſhe ſhould un- 
compelled conſent to love him; for that he us'd 
no Force, but ſoft Reſpect, to win the tender 
Sex to his Embraces, an Art that charm'd the 
Soul, as well as Perſon, of his fair Votaries, and 


made him truly happy in his Amours. A Cha- 


. rafter Oſorio heard with Pleaſure, who having 
_ concluded on the Vizier's following him, whoſe 
| Cu- 
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Curioſity to ſee Luvania he had heighten'd by 
many artful intermingled Praiſes, he took his 
Leave for that Time of the Perſian, and went 
directly aboard, where the firft Object that pre- 
ſente d itſelf, to his great Sur prize, was Lavanis * 


alone upon Deck, who, with a viſible Diſtracti- 


on in her Air, was juſt on the Point of throw- 
ing herſelf deſperately into the main Sea, rather 
than conſent to the ſavage Captain; when the 
ſudden Return of O/orin prevented her; for the af- 
frighted Youth, unobſerv'd by her, flew with a 
Lover's Haſte to her Aſhſtance ; and, in a Mo- 
ment, climbing the Veſſel, caught her haſtily in 
his Arms, and without ſpeaking a Word, bore her, 
by main Force, into a Cabbin ſhe had love? 
her during the Voyage, where he ſeated him- 
ſelf, keeping Luvania ſtill faſt embraced, and 
locking the Door, ſoothed her with the moſt 
tender Reſpect, (taking no Notice of her late 
Diſorder, ) but to attend, to what he had preſum'd 
to propoſe in her behalf. 


The diſtreſs'd Charmer, who by Degrees grew 
more compoſed, was very much ſurprized, and 
at firſt diſpleas'd with his Behaviour, nor could 
the for ſome Time reſume her natural Preſence 
of Mind, or return him any Anſwer ; but at 
laſt diſſembling her Thoughts, ſhe recollected 
herſelf, and reply'd, If his Buſineſs would not 
detain her too long, he might declare it ; ſhe 
ſhould give Attention, but ſhe had ſome Affairs 

of 
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of Moment to mind, that ſhe muſt quickly diſs 


patch. The good Oſorio heard theſe Words with 


Inexpreſhible Concern, and after ſome ſtrugling 
Sighs that forced a Paſſage, and ſpoke ſincere 
Affection, prepar d her for the Vizier's Viſit, 


oo 


vnlgar M reteh, who never knew agreat or generous 


Thought, exposd by Morning's Dawn to publick 
Sale, to ſuffer Heat and Drought, Hurger and 
Cold, and moſt inbumane Stripes, or (it may be) 


Forced to ſubmit to ſome baſe Vaſſal's Luft - this 


7s, ſad Beanty, the hard Fate of Slaves, this was 


the State your evil Star aſigned yon, had not your 


Guardian Angel. interpoſed : I ſee the dreadful 
Purpoſe of your Soul, and know how yon would 
ſhun theſe ſhocking Dangers. But live, dear Madam, 
live, and be adviſed ; Ob, think, reflect, (all Woes 


admit ſome Eaſe) few are fo indigent but they may 


ſerve, us, and Heaven never wholly leaves the Good. 


They muft, indeed, be baſe unworthy Wretches, can 


 Jee the fair Luvania thus diftrejsd, and not, by 
Jome Means ftady to relieve her: Believe me, Ma- 


dam, what I can do to ſerve you, you command; 


it may be in my Power, partly to free yon; or, if | 


you muſt be: ſold, to eaſe your Slavery, and you may 
* me for the . ange. — O ſmile, and 


9 . 


ee wem the Youth, in a viſible 
Concern, you are here the Prize of any Villain 
that bath Gold, perhaps the Purchaſe of ſome 


give © 
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give ne Hopes you wilt accept this Offer. Time haſtens 
e and we bave none to loſe. Tou'll be ſo good as to 
Harten to. my Iale, and ou I've to relate may 


make you. n 235 
Here the-Dutcheſs hind, de wich A Iced 


Air, thank d Oſorio for his generous Pity; ad- 


ding, Sbe fear'd all Happineſs bad left her; to 
which Words the Youth reply'd, he hop'd ſhe was 
miſtaken; ſince ſhe was more peculiarly; the 
Care of Heaven, than ſhe was at that Time ſens 
ſible of; and to convince her there was. ſolid 
Reaſons to believe ſo, inſtantly inform'd her of 
his Diſcourſe with the Vizier concerning her, and 
of his expecting him every Moment aboard. 
The ſad Luvania heard him with ſurprize; and 
with a Sigh, as though her Heart was breaking, 
return d, She was very much indebted to him 
for ſo uncommon a Friendſhip ; not that ſhe 
wiſh'd to be the Sophy's Miſtreſs, but as/there 
was no way to eſcape, ſhe muſt ſubmit, and 
begg'd that Almighty Fove would pardon her, 
that the orouding Woes he heap'd upon her, 
might ſoon ſeize Life and end her Griefs and 
Guilt ; requeſting of Oſorio to guard her whilſt 
ſhe was aboard, from the deſigns of the brutiſh 
Captain, whoſe Savage Treatment ſhe had ac- 
quainted him with. The Youth had no ſooner 
promis'd, upon her conſenting to go with the 
Vizier, he would ſcreen her from the Barbarity 
of the Captain, But ſtrait the Sophy s Friend at- 


M tended; | 
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tended, and boards them. Their Captain, who 
had drank himſelf paſt Diſcourſe, was ſu pport- 
ed, but reeling, to ſalute the Vizier, fell ſide-long 
from the Deck to the Main Sea, and without a 
Tear of Pity to lament him, was ſeen no more. 
Oſorio, who had treated with the Vizier, was then 
obliged, though againſt his Will, to deliver up 
Livena, who was receiv'd by the young Sophy 
as a Wonder, not to be valu'd at a Merchant's 
Price. A gay Retirement was given her till the 
Time ſhe was deliver'd ; for it was Sacrilege, 
__ whilſhento know her. The Babe, (which was 

ſtil F born a Victim to Soul-felt Pangs) being bu- 
my d, a long and dangerous Illneſs ſeized Luvania; 
from which, by Doctors Care, and handſome 
Ulage, Time, once again, reſtor d her; ſhe then 
became the Sophy's Favourite, and People's 
Boaſt; ſhe there grew great, and bore the So- 
phy Twins, one of the ſofter Sort, the other a 
Son, which made her much eſteem'd, and ſtill 
more lov'd, Fame of her — filling every 
pang 


| Ofario and his W ſoon ſet fail for Ne 
ples, he having firſt diſtributed Luvania's Pur- 
ehaſe-Money among the thankful Seamen, and 
ſent home their chief Mate as Captain; but Qſo- 
rio's Brother, /who had now been for ſome Time 
mndiſpoſed, being ſuddenly ſeized with an Apo- 
plectic Fit, died juſt after he came aſhoar, and 
left Qſorio, who was next Heir, Lord of a large 
Re- 


* 
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Revenue, which was then miortgag'd ; but that 
the careful Oſorio, by prudent Management, 
and the Help of ſome powerful Friends, ſoon 
redeenr'd it: when his domeſtick Affairs were 
ſettled, he made a ſecond Voyage to Perfia, if 
poſſible, to learn ſomewhat fof Luvania, whom 
from his Soul he loved, and whom twas then 
| made Death to offer to ranſom. 


And now the love] y Fain, by all een 
had never indulg'd a Wiſh to ſee Spain more z but 
that her ardent Love for young Dizange made 
her ſometimes long to be with him; but then a 
Dread for his baſe Father and the fired Convent, 
gave her ſuch Agonies as ſtifled even the Mo- 
ther- Tenderneſs; nor could any one be certain 
what Fate had happen'd to the beauteous Dut- 
cheſs, whoſe happy Conduct made the Good her 
Friend. Some fear'd her torn by Tygers in the 
« Foreft, and others boldly affirm'd, the Flame 

Was fatal, and that the loſt lamented Fair was 
burn'd : For none had heard aught that might 
aſſure them ſhe liv'd, from the ſad Hour black 
Carlo bore her thence ; nor could ſhe ſpeak the 
Crime, without evpoſing him to Torture; a Deed 
ſhe could not dare, even injured thus. So fayour- 
able are the deluded Sex, where once they have 
indulg'd a wrong-plac'd Tender, even whilſt the 
Deceiver blames the Weakneſs, and laughs at 
the kind Soft that lengthens his Being, tillan Al- 
mighty Power, often mock'd, aſſerts the Cauſe, 
and tells the bold Offender he muſt at laſt ſub» 
mit to Juſtice, M 2 -—" —_— 


* 
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The Fair Diſtreſs'd learn d privately of Dizan- 
ga, (the trueſt Joy Spain now had Power to give) 
but, oh ! how much ſhe wiſhed to ſee the Youth 
who now grew faſt,» the Wonder and Eſteem of 
all that knew him; fond to be taught, and 
thankful When improv'd; ſo much RR: are 
ſometimes Sons to Fathers, ; 


Five rolling + now « hol told their "I 
Ghes the. Fair Captive had enſlavd the Perfian, 
when the good Prince was poyſon'd at a Ban- 


quet, by one who hop'd to rule his Provinces. 


Mourn'd by Luvania, with a friendly Tenderneſs, 
1 _— his * with artleſs Tears. 


This Revelation: made for the Fo of 
be -who, in the tumultuous Palace was undi- 
ſtinguiſn'd, he mask d as a black Eunuch, got 
Admitſion, and boldly ventur'd his Life to free 
Lxvahia, whom he, by Stratagem,- convey'd . 
ſafely on board a Veſſel that waited for her by 
his Orders, where the noble Youth, with honeſt 
Vows of real Friendſhip ſoon prevaild on Lu- 
vania to pardon him, and conſent to be his Fel- 
low-Voyager to Paris. 

The. Youth tranſported, ſilently ſeal N hee Pro- 


miſe, and bleſs d the dear Occaſion that made 
him happy; but dreading a Recall, directly (ex 


fail with the firſt friendly Wind for gaudy Gals 
lia, where bringing her, whom he ſo tenderly lo- 
ved, ſhe theDutcheſs, was prevail'd on by Reſpect, 
_ the Indulgence of ſo juſt a Friend, ſome 

| Months 
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Months to make Paris her Reſidence. *Twas 
there the beautiful all' charming Widow, amid a 
Crowd of young unthinking Fair ones firſt knew 
the vain, impolitick Elaira. 


Oforio {till behav'd himſelf CircumſpeR, and 
play'd the diſtant Lover with Advantage, aſſum- 
ing nought from Place or Circumſtance that 
look'd too bold, or ſpoke a meant Deſign, no 
Minute derogating from true Honour. The 
Gentleman, and Man of honeſt Heart, Rill ob- 
vious in his open, generous Manner, wanting 
Deceit, Miſtruſt and Cunning, was a Stranger 
to him; nor was he ſtudious but to be ſincere, 
the plain juſt Lord, his ſhining Character, and 
to relieve Diſtreſs his nobleſt Pride. To this 
add every perſonable Beauty, and Years agree 
able to fair Luvania, and ſtern-ey'd- Envy muſt. 
allow a Liking, and make the lovely Pair, to 
each other, charming. Thrice happy had it 
been for the much violated, injur'd Sufferer, had 
the firſt lov'd, firſt known the good Oſorio. Sure 
if there is a Fate, Love only governs it, and 
leaves Life's duller Cares to wild born Choice : 
or, why, juſt Gods! ſhould the Good, Well-in- 
_ clin'd, in early unſtain'd Bloom, infatuate them- 
ſelves, and voluntarily, in ſpite of Reaſon, be- 
come the Properties of ſmooth-tongu'd Villains. 


But to proceed: Oſorio having ſettled Affaire 
at Paris, made Overtures of Marriage to Luva- 
M 3 nia, 


an * 
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"is, telling her frankly his Buſineſs with a jar - 
ring World was now ended, and every Care that 
could involve him, and that would ſhe accept a 
Spouſe of Lord Oſorio, he was all hers, a ne- 


. ver- ceaſing Lover; nor ſhould the Name of 


Husband baniſh it : Could ſhe conſent to make 
herſelf a Wife, to one who more than died to 
ſee her ſuch ; for he could end his Life in plea- 


_ {ing Joys, would ſhe but condeſcend to be a Sha» 


rer, and ſhould eſteem the Moment that could 
induce her unforc'd to ſay ſhe did not hate O- 


ſorio, as the moſt happy, he Rad ever witneſſed, 


having long ſilent been a hopeleſs Sufferer. This 
honeſt Softneſs won the beauteous Relict, who 
always had efteem'd the good Oſorio; and now 
when the moſt tender Paſſion pleaded, frankly 
anſwered, She could be happy in Q/orio's Friend- 
ſhip, -a-Husband far above her humble Merits ; 
and to convince him (ſince he {crupled it) the 
had a Value for him, equal to that Sincerity of 
Soul he paid her. She'd write to one (cer yet 
ſhe was his Wife) ſhould ſatisfy him that ſhe was 
of Birth and Fortune worthy of him, though for 


ſome Reaſons, ſhe'd concealed herſelf with vi- 
_ {ible Regret, from Lord Oſorio. Gods ! inter- 


rupted the tranſported Youth, Luvania mine ! 
tis all T ask of Heaven. I want not Means, tho I 
muſt praiſe my Fair one's generous Offer, that ſpeaks 
a Soul worthy the Angel Caſe ; but ob! no more of 


Health, I court it not. Ton, Madam, knew I 


have a plentiful Fortune. Jove's Bounties bave 
kt ; been 
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been richly ſhowered on me. T have been thankful 
for them; but you, bright Saint, your Love's the 
mightier Bleſſing, a Gift above my Hopes. Gods 
(ny Luvania) can I ſpeak the Rapture withont ten 
thouſa'd Bleſſings on my Charmer! Here the fond 
Lover claſp'd the grateful Fair with rapturous 
Softneſs, and the tendereſt Tranſport, and thus 
reſum'd; To aſſure, my dear Luvania, it was no 
View whatever, but humble Doubt of not being 
worthy of her Love that made me thus long flence my 
ardent Wiſhes : Say but the Word, this Hour my Chap- 
lain joins us. The Lady bluſhing, bowed her 
free Aſſent, rejoyning, ſhe was his without re- 
ſerve immediately the Prieſt performs his Du- 
ty, and glad Oſorio made the Fair a Bride. 


Now Lord Oſorio's Wife; the Chaplain and 
Domeſtick witneſs, abſent; and Night, the 
Lovers Friend, far on its Road, amidſt Endear- 
ments of repeated Love, her new-made Lord, 
the happy, juſt Oſor70 ſtrongly urg'd his Bride,to 
reveal a bold Truth he long had fear'd to ask, 
and wiſh'd to know, viz. (whether ſhe was ever a 
vowed Nun) for ſuch he had imagined” he had 
ſeen her, when forc'd by Beauty's Power, in her 
fair Form, to leave the Temple, before the All- 
holy Rites were finiſhed. | 


Surprized at ſuch a Queſtion from Oſorio, the 
Soul-ſtruck Fair, after ſome Minutes Pauſe, 
RY and ſhock'd, return'd, ſhe could have 

M 4. 8 wiſh'd 
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wiſh'd he had not mention'd it; but ſince his 
Conduct had deſerved the Truth, tho it gave a 
Glene'd Horror, Kings: more pungent; ſhe had 
reſoly d not to be diſingenuous. Here ſtopt by 
humid Griefs and the wrack of Memory, ſhe wept, 
and gave a Looſe to warring Paſſions, one while 
reflecting on the brutiſh Carlo, Father to her 
young Son; then when ſhe ſerioufly thought on 
Duke 8 his generous Pity and lamented 
Death; the thouſand Pangs that ſtruck her to the 


Heart, like keen edg'd Arrows, or ſwift ſearching 
N Poyſon, ſhe ſcarce had Strength enough to over- 
come; but to reflect upon her Perſian Voyage, 


the barbarous Villain, and the good Oſorio was 
ſuch a Weight, ſhe ſunk beneath the. Burden, 


and fainted in her new Husband's Arms; whom 


if ſhe fear'd it Sacrilege to wed, what was her 
Crime? whilſt ſhe indulg'd herſelf in guilty 
Joys, and liv'd with the baſe Carlo, as his Miſtreſs, 
when ſhe was once enſlav'd, it was impoſlible to 


avoid the Perſian Prince's amorous Paſſion, un- 


leſs to ſnun his Love ſhe'd turn'd Self Murde- 


reſs, and made herſelf eternally undone : Even 


Carld's monſtrous Crimes, Love would extenu- 
ate, and argue twas a wild, ungovern'd Fondneſs, 


firſt made him vile ; then fear of ſhameful 


Death, that often over-powers the Great and 
Good, and makes us act thoſe Things we bluſh 


te think, nor could conceive we could be guilty 


of; fain would ſhe urge it was no Sin to love; 
as in the Caſe of ene, and the Convent, when 
more 


The Female. Page. ' pag 


more cruel Tortures might takeaway a Life, were 
he diſcover'd to have fir'd it; but then the baſe 
Return of the ungrateful, ungenerous Carlo, to 
trapan and fell her, which was by her Lord Ofe- 
rio diſcovered, made her late Marriage with 
that Youth but Juſtice, tho' feared a Crime; 
which yet ſhe could not reconcile with Peace, 
conſcious of her being vow'd to the ſacred Pow- 
ersy ſhe could not wed without foul Perjury. 


and all the Terrors of Soul- ſhocking Horror, if 


by good Fortune ſhe eſcap'd the Laws, whoſe 
Tortures at a Diſtance from that Climate, twas 
not impoſſible ſhe might evade : But when the 
fair Apoſtate recollected, no length of Time 
had rolled, no yearly Circuit, whilſt ſne but a 
Noviciate, graced the Convent. That ſhe had 
ſcarcely worn the Habit three waining Moons, 
when the Villain Carlo fired the, Holy Abbey, 
and farc'd her from the Care of the Religious': 
That ſhe had raſhly enter'd, and did not weigh 
the ſolemn Vow-as Veſtals ought, with ſtrict 
Severity and Reſolution z nor had Luvania, as 
the Church directs, try 4 her Soul's Weakneſs, 
by a Year's Probation, as thoſe that purpoſe fo 
to wean themſelves from a gay, tempting 
World, and fond Affections, by flow Degrees, 
take Leave of its Allurements ; and practiſing 
whilft free, as a Recluſe, learn to be ſo, or ne- 
ver to profeſs it, till darling Guilts and Fol- 
lies are ſubdu'd : For when [Liberty gives Room 
to indulge the Flatteries of the Temptation we 

| | are 
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xe moſt inclin'd to; then tis our Strength of 
Soul and Judgment's try'd ; without which we 
are imperfect Votaries; and if we're overcome 
by the Deluſion, we muſt be unfit for ſo Divine 


à State, which ought to be almoſtas pure as An- 
gels But to return: when the ſad Fair reflected 


the had not given herſelf this Year's Probation ; 
that when ſhe made her Vow, her Vow was ho- 
ty ; for ſhe knew no Hypocriſy of Soul, nor had 
premeditated the foul Guilt that was the Cauſe 
of all her anxious Hours, viz. (her apoſtatizing 
from the Convent) ſhe therefore could not 


ſtrictly be condemn'd, even by the Juſtice of 


all-fearching Heaven, having no ways provok'd 


tze fatal Frailty that over-power'd her firmeſt 


Reſolution, ſhe being now a real Penitent ; and as 
Mercy tempered Fove's Severity, was not with* 
ont aHope to be forgiven. This Thought which 
ſhe'd indulg'd even whilſt a Perſan Exile, calm'd 


all her Doubts, and filenc'd her vaſt Sorrows. 


*Twas Arguments like theſe prevail'd on her, 


after a War of Thought, and many Scruples 


within herſelf, to agree to wed Oſorio; beſides, 


the was further induced to conſent to marry that 


young Nobleman, by her worldly Affairs being 
unſettled ; for ſhe underſtood, by a private En- 
guiry, her Dowry was greatly embezzled by a 
vexations Law Suit that was yet depending be- 
twixt two near Relations of hers, to decide which 
of the Two was next Heir to her Income, a Per- 
a occafion'd by Luvania's long Abſence; 

tor 
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fir that Lady had intruſted none with the 
Secret of her Misfortunes, nor by Letter 
had ſatisfied any Friend, whether or no ſhe 
was yet living, from the Hour ſhe left 
the Convent, and was now by all that knew 
her, unqueſtionably thought dead. Nor had 
Luvania diſpos'd of her Revenue, during her 
ſhort tay in the Convent, as ſhe had then de- 
ſign d which was to have given the greater Part 
ofit for holy Uſes, a ſacred Donative to Mother 
Church; upon which Account, tho* the Deed 
of Gift was only a Thing propos'd to be done, 
and never executed, the Fathers of the Con- 
vent joyning with the Lady Abbeſs, diſputed 
with the Dutcheſs's Relations for what they 
thence preſum'd to term their Right, it being 
the much better Part of the Lady's Dowry. 


Luvania's Affairs being thus involved, want- 
ed a Friend of Worth to re- inſtate them; He 
tho' not own'd a Husband, but being ſuch, ſhe 
with more Confidence of Sout might repoſe in 
him. The Fair one muſt have wanted Penetra- 
tion, and all the Ties that make the Generous 
grateful to have refuſed the lovely good Oſorio » 
to this add Sympathy of Soul which makes Friend- 
chip, and allfthoſe Acts that were unworthy of 
her, in which that unfortunate Lady had prect- 
pitately erred, but by her not indulg'd, ſhe ſeem'd 
by a fatal Deſtiny to be allotted for him, as if 
to tell us Beauty ne'er was perfect, and very 
rare on this ſide Heaven, happy. In 
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In fine, perplexed by endleſs. Doubts... then 
inezpreſlible, Tears gave Relief, and forc'd 
ſome faltering Words. When more compos d, 
the penſive, thoughtſul Beauty made | herſelf 
known to her new-wedded Husband for the Fair 
Veſtal, and Dizanga's Dutcheſs; a Tale that, 
in a Word, ſpoke her Revenue, which was not 
mean; adding, ſhe rudely was torn from the 
Convent; but ſilencing in all the Traytor's 
Name, declaring ſhe had Letters he was dead, (a 
Happineſs too ſolid to be real;) and now, my 
Lord, rejoyn'd ſhe, Where's Luvania £ Would 
Heaven I were not wed ! You, doubtleſs, think 
in me your Honour ſtained ; and I, where ſhall 
Igo if your Life's endanger'd J had endeavour'd 
- to. preſerve you that; whilſt I, my Crimes un- 
known, could not diſturb you, nor make you an 
Accomplice of my Guilt : but now, my Lord, 
Your Fear, your Scorn, betrays us; for you muſt 
hate Lavania's Condeſcenſion, that ſtill adds 
Crime, to Crime, and makes me wretched : But 
oh! believe me, well I lowVd Oſorio; well you 
deſerv'd my Love; nor could I ſhun my Wiſh, 
and be ungenerous. Heavens! that I had but 
ſecreted my Faults : yon can't forgive; tis 
Folly to expect it, and I muſt be unhappy. 


5 No more, my Love, my Fair, | return'd- 0 ſorio, 
claſping her te him, in a fond Embrace, thus 
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may we joyn, nor ever more be parted, till ſtern- 
d Death ſtrikes his nnerring Dart, and 'wafts 
us to the heavenly Bleſsd's Abode. Tour Gimes 
bade not been ſought ; nor were they ſuch ; invo- 
Iuntary Evils claim Heaven's Pity ; we then ſin 
deep, when the chief Agents will, and uncompell'd, 
we court ripe Wickedneſs ;' but what is forc d, what 
Plea, what Prieft makes\Quilt : Believe me, lovely 
Fair one, you are as innocent to this Oſorio, as the 
new ſwath'd Babe. I bleſs the bappy Chance that 
made yon mine, and prize you move thay. I have 
Words to tell: But ceaſe theſe Tears; oh! fear not 
for Oforio , I Hare your tendereſt Woes ; and if tis in 
my Power to make yon bleſs'd,” know my lov'd An- 
gel, yon are always ſo. If Wealth und mutual Love 
can male Life Heaven, well at the worſt enjoy a 
Tafte of it. My deareſt Lord, rejoyn'd the Lady, 
weeping, with Tears of rapturous Foy, I bleſs 
your Goodneſs ; accept my Thanks, but Words can- 
not expreſs them; may every future Adion of my 
Life in Love and Duty, pay the dear vaſt Debt, 
and ſilent Fondneſs, praiſe the good Oſorio. 


Here Love renewed his Rites, and mutual 
Soul- felt Rapture bleſs'd the Lovers: The Bride- 
groom triumph'd, that he had Power to pleaſe, 
whilſt the ſad Bride, with Bluſhes, own'd her 
Tranſport, claſp'd in the Arms of a fond, ge- 
nerous Lover, whoſe Soul ſincerely hers, no 
Art made vicious. How different were the 
Embraces of falſe Carlo, whilſt yet how dear; 

the 
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194 The Happy-Unfortunate: Or, 
the unhappy Charmer was not to be taught, 
ho Love had blinded Reaſon to her Ruin; nor 
- had Lavaris, from the happy Hour ſhe wedded 
"this Oſoria, cauſe to grieve by any Fault of his. 
Had the vile Curlo been in earneſt dead, the 
Fuir one poſſibly might have been bleſs d; Oſo- 
| — 0%" — i ne 


ben — * had. 3 the: fond, 


— once more diſtreſſed the too unhappy 
Charmer; and tho he had fo baſely injur d her, 

again; purſicd her with all: the Impudence of 
Villany, and with a thouſand Lies, with which 
ke endeavour'd to aſſure her. that he ſtill eſteemꝰ'd 
ber, DR — concern d in trapanning her, 
(not d but he ſhould again ſeduce her) 
3 — Exceſs ſhe once had lovd him, 
per jur d himſelf in hopes that ſhe would believe 
bim, till Hell itſelf bluſh'd at his horrid Oaths, 
nnd not a Judas there but ſeem' d a Saint to this 
more monſtrous Devil, who us'd all Arts 1 in vain; 
in vain he ſwore and begg d; in vainhe threaten d. 
TZuvania now was not to be inſbrm'd that Carlo 
was all Deceit, all Villany; never, with all his 
feeming Penitence, did his baſe Lies gain him 


Belief or Pardon; never did all his Arts or Pro- 


-teftations cancel the bitter Thought of Pærſa Z 
Voyage; and when ill treated Woman hates, 


with Reaſon, where Ws had once efteem'd, 
what 


blaß d Pair, when wicked Carlo, then at Gallias 


44x 
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what can deſcribe, what ſoften the Reſentment, 
the Agonies Carlo had cauſed Luvania ! What 
Lady, who lov'd like her, could pardon. it 


had: been Folly to a Crime to have done it; ſhe 
that had ſavd him from a ſhameful Death, in 
a Diſguiſe that hazarded her own; ſhe that had 
lovd him with that Tenderneſs that fondeſt 
Mothers know for firſt-born Babes, when with 
a Tranſport inexpreſſible, they lull the long+ 
wiſh'd Infant to repoſe : could ſhe reflect, this 
very Man had ſold her, even when with Child 
by him, barbarouſly ſold her, baſely trapann't 
her, in a Condition Infidels rever d; to think 

bow grievd he ſeem'd at parting with her, 
when it was all he wifh'd: to have her from 
him; when the ſad Fair ſerioufly recollected 
| how innocent of thinking ſuch a Baſeneſs could 
center in his Mind, ſhe had fo indalg'd ; ſhe glad- 
ly went aboard, expecting he'd ſoon follow 
her to Venice, where ſettled more at Eaſe, they 
might be happy: joyful, poor Lady, ſhe was 
then with Child, in hopes the Infant would en- 
gage his Love, and make him, even, in ſpite of 
Nature, conſtant; the crouding Ideas that con- 
founded Senfe, and made her bluſh to think ſhe 
had ſo lov'd him, and given up her Honour 
without Heſitation, to a Villain who was un- 
worthy of her leaſt Regard, fet his Ingratitude 
in its full Light, and made her reſolute in her 
Averſion. 


The 
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The Villain ſtill perſiſted in his Falſhoods, tilt | 


finding his Importunity of no Effect, and fired 
to-Madneſs; by the. Fair's repeated Denials, he 


confidently declar'd,” if ſhe would not yield to 
gratify his Inclinations freely, he would poſi- 


fur'd him, with an undaunted Air, that if he 


-Garlo, 1 45 obſery a Lakin utter 4 theſe 
Words with a Compoſure of Mind he had nat 
expected, ſurpriz d ſhe was Miſtreſs of ſo much 


Reſolution, he having flattered himſelf ſhe had 
Mill ſome Remains of Tenderneſs for him, that 
would doubtleſs overcome, whatever Prejudices 
ſhe might have entertained to his Diſadyantage, 


during his Abſence, and was very much perplex d 


at her Behaviour, a Fortitude. of Min 82 ne 


happy Beauty's ill -plac'd Affection far hi 
till this Juncture, over-ballanc d; and 3 un- 


derſtanding (for he had made a ſtrict Enquiry 


concerning this Lavania's preſent Circumſtan- 


ces) that ſhe was really married to Lord Oſorio, 


who was a wealthy Nobleman, and at that Time 
had many powerful Relations, who -bore a-vaſt 


Sway, not only in the Kingdom of Naples, but 


25 all the principal Courts of Italy, and Spain, 


dread- 


Swely force her: But Lrvania, who had expec- 
his fauning Lies would end in Menaces, aſ- 


preſum'd to act his Threatnings, ſhe would 

that Moment expoſe his Crime, and give him 
up to Juſtice, altho her own en * be ; 

te Ref . en d 
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| 1 8 Event, tho he diſguis d his Fears, 
and conſidering (for he never heſitated at com- 


mittingWickedneſs) becauſe it was ſo, that ſhould 
he be cruel enough to er this Luvania, tho 


it was a Thought that in ſome Meaſure ſhock d 


him, ſhe might even, when he imagined ſhe 


was dead, recover, and ſurvive long enough to 


breathe his Crimes, which once divulg'd, would 
be his certain Ruin : He therefore, by Degrees, 
dechn'd his Suit, finding no Intreaties could de- 


lude her; the Fair one with a Manner that 


ſpoke her Sincerity, and the real Eſteem ſhe 


had for Oſorio, ſtill declaring ſhe wank. never 


. ſo intent A Husband. 


The artful Cate felon, chats in vain * at · 
enipted to decoy her, inſtantly chang d his Ad- 
dreſs, the ſubtile Fiend having renew'd his Vi- 


ſits to Luvauia upon two Accounts, not only 
with a View of regaining her Affection, which 
he at firſt made no Scruple of obtaining, but 
likewiſe to induce that Lady to be inſtrumental 
in ſeducing her Friend, viz. the new-made Bride, 


Pelix's Elatra, to conſent to his lewd. Deſires; 


for all new Faces charm'd, (not Love, but vici- 
ous Luſt his Maſter Paiſion.) Now Carlo had 
in his pablick Viſits, where he had ſometimes 
happen'd to ſee Elaira, when ſhe was at Paris, 
made a ſlight ceremonial Acquaintance with her, 
and fancying the Coquette an eaſy Conqueſt up- 
on hearing ſhe was married, and that he had no- 
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Guardians, or buſy Relations, as to the Point of 
Honour, made it his preſent Buſineſs to urge the 
diſtreſsdd Luvania by imperions Threats and 


with Horror, 
Revenge ſhoakd give worſe Agonies to free her- 
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thing to fear from the Authority of inquiſitive # 


reiterated Promiſes, to gain him an Opportuni- 
ty to court this Blaira, to requeſt of her 


Ford to viſit Opras, where that Lady was then 


ſettled, that being a Court famous for all the 


| polite 1 Improvement that accompliſh the Fair in 


thoſe Perfections our modiſh Sparks now. cele- 


Brate them for, viz. (the Gallantries of witty 


Converſation, the exact Art of Preſs, and * 


9 good Manners.) 


Keen who 3 this Carlo's vile Requeſt 
yet dreaded to deny him, left his 


felf from his now-loath'd Embraces, conſent- 
ed, with ReluQance, to oblige him, and to ſe- 
cure her Honour and her Fame (that paſt Fraik 


ties had made a Victim to that Villain) was 


now a Property to lure him others, the Curſe of 


Sin that ſtill adds Guilt to Guilt, til the Of- 
-fender's made compleatly wretched. 


The W Dutcheſs, to make Good her Pro- 
miſe, ſoon prevail'd on the Lord Oſorio (Who re- 
fas'd. her nothing) to undertake the Journey, he 
proud and pleas'd to gratify Luvania ; with 
Eranſport, guards her to the Cyprian Court, 


where they were ſcarcely arriv'd, before a Re- 


tion 
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ae or Oforio's s, who liv'd on the Borders of 
that Kingdom, being then near his Death, and 
underſtanding his Kinſman was at Cyprus, ſent 
expreſs Word to deſire to ſpeak with him di- 
realy: To oblige this Uncle, Oſorio inſtantly 
left Cyprns, and his dear Lavania, (who was then 
for the Time ſſie propos'd to ſtay in that Couns 
try kn with Felix, * Ata ep 


a Now all Appearances FARE 'd to Evie Goo; 

who ſoon acquaints himſelf with honeſt Felix; 
he unſuſpecting his Deſign, was friendly, and 
even delighted in his Converſation. ; for well the 

ſubtile Monſter could inſinuate, and knew how 
to make himſelf engage and charm. | 


| Thus to his Wiſh rectived; this Carls quickly 
Sained an Hour to urge his Suit; upon which, 
being threaten'd by the Lady he had attempted, 
for his Aſſurance, he grew reſolute, declaring, 
that if ſhe refus' d to conſent to his Propoſals of 
Love, he ſhould make nd Scruple of acting in 
ſuch a Manner, as ſhbuld make it publickly 
thought that ſtie had conſented to him; where- 
as, would ſhe be kind, and indulge him in his 
Paſſion, the huſh'd Amour fhou'd never be diſ- 
cover d, if ſhe was prudent enough not to betray 
herſelf. At this Diſcourſe the unconcern'd Elaz- 
ra laugh'd, and rally'd him, bidding him hope 
a Time; but ſhe mult change firſt, and for his 
Threats they had much the ſame Effect as his 
N 2 ' Promiſes; 
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Promiſes, and by her was equally unrsgurded-; | 


ſhe was not to be won by Menaces: when he 
learn'd more Reſpect, perhaps, ſhe 'd think in 


another Manner, on what he had propos'd from 


this gay Liberty of Converſation for the too 
vain Hlaira liſten'd to him; the flatter'd Carlo 
fancy'd the was his, and waited now but Op- 
portunity, when he reſolv'd by Force oz Art to 
gain her: So true it is, that to indulge the Fop, 


in ſuch Pretences, altho' without Deſign of be- 


ing his, 'is to be thought ſo, and ee _— 
. py 


ee © while to leave 3 Elaira, 
Carlo we now muſt tell you, loves Amanda, and 
for the Maiden Fair, forgets the Bride , and 


- thinking her eaſy and innocent, imagin'd a 


few Hours would gain his Prize; but tis not all 


we think our own is ſo. True be had urg d the 


undone Luvania to aid him, and promis d him- 
ſelf from thence certain Succeſs. How little 


knew the Villain of that Lady, who from her 


Soul, vow'd never to wrong the Good, and ſaw 
the Fair deſi gn'd his Prey with ny | 


Whilſt our Amanda, then but young, lov'd 
and reſpected the admir'd Luvania, whoſe Con- 
verſation cured her Melancholy: She now grew 


well, diverted and amuſed ; the lovely Dutcheſs 


caught Amanda's Soul; ſhe lov'd her with a real 


ſolid Friendſhip, ſuch as had never reach'e her 
tender 
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tender Years. Unhappy State of Youth and In- 
nocence, for want of knowing Fraud, Fraud 
nigh involv'd her. Heavens ! what a Guard our 

earlieſt Age requires! N 


Ananda thought Luvania a true Friend; Lu- 
dania then deſign'd her fatal Foe, Luvania pi- 
tied from her Soul Amanda; but how to act in 
the Affair confus' d her; the Villain Carlo ſtrong- 
ly urg d her Ruin; nay, ſternly vow'd, if fair 
Luvama fail'd to do her Part towards gaining 
him the Virgin, he was reſolv'd to kill her, or 
expoſe her: What could Luvania do? ſhe trem- 
bled when ſhe thought ; but to betray him, her 
new made Lord ſhe dreaded might be made her 
Foe, one who had never heard of half her Crimes, 
a Man ſhe had the tendereſt Friendſhip for, and 
who ſo well deferv'd the Soft Regard ; on the 
counter Part, to ſee a young, frank undeſign- 
ing Maid wrong'd, injur'd, and undone, by fan. 
cying her a Friend, the Curſe of broken Faith, 
and ruin'd Honour, chaos'd her Peace, and 
ſnhock d her to the Soul. 


When Luvania reflected, that ſhould ſhe thus 
betray a real Friend, who lov'd her without 
art, to- gratify a leud falſe Villain's Humour, 
who would perhaps inſtantly publiſh it, and 
that ſhould ſhe, by acting thus, be blaſted and 
undone with Oſorio, he viz. Carlo might falſly 
declare ſhe left the Convent willingly, and 

N 3 | there- 
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thereby ſhe might be made unhappy, and ex- 
poſed o a ſhameful Death. This filFd her Mind 
; with torturing Agonies, and her whole Soul bled 
for this Carlo's Victim, whom there was now no 
way Wit could invent to reſcue from the Dan 
ger. However, Lnvaria, thus inyolyed, com- 
mencd the Trayt'reſs; and after telling Carla 
how very difficult it would be to gain him 4 
maxda by fair dealing, promiſed him Pak 
to e to — her by Deceit, 77 


Here the vile Villain cloſe ee the 
Beauty, ſwearing eternal Love to only her; ſhe 
that had Charms to allure him when a Boys 
could ſhe forgive this Rage of Novelty, that 
forc'd him for a Moment to follow Youth ; his 
Saul was hers, and all its Faculties : all Amours 
beſide, were tranſi ent and forgot. Deceitful 
Maonfter, cry'd the Lady, weeping, doſt think me 
fo much thine to torture thus ! Ob, Carlo, Carlo! 
beuce, ] cannot hear thee, a Property to Vice and 
Natter d in't. Did this Luvenia ever alt thus 
baſely, fuft Gods 1 this my Revenge of dead Dizan- 

's Sofferings. Here flowing Tears ſilenc'd the 
Soul- ſtruck Fair, and Sighs that forced a Paſ- 
ſage ſpoke her Sorrow, Whilſt vainly Villain 
Carla ſtrove to ſooth her, who, on ſeeing all his 
Reaſons could not calm her, but rather aggra- 
vated her vaſt Woes, left her to the ſad Agonies 
. of Thought, deolaring Women made their own 


Nen and were anhoppy but through Obſti- 


nacy. 
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nacy. O Traytor Man ! Supplient for lend De- 
fign ; yet weary of the Trifle, when a Conqueſt 3 10 
conſtant 1 than the Minute graſp. + 


Thus was the nachiniing young Amada cir- 


cled with Dangers unforeſeen, and truſted Foes 
her new-made- Siſters Conduct taught her Cau- 
tion; but for Luvania, who could think her 
baſe? with all the Ange! Smiles of Undeſign; 
with all the Beauties that could charm the Soul. 


The lovely Dutcheſs, thoughtful and per- 


plexed, ſtrictly obſerved the Motions of Aman. 


da; for it was viſible, by many Symptoms, to 


one that could diſtinguiſn, like Luvania, Amar” 
das IIIneſs had been cauſed by Love, the who 
the Object of her Paſſion was ſhe could not learn; 
and it was happy for Amanda that ſhe had ſi- 
lenc'd the too guilty Truth; for oft the Tale had 
hovered on her Lip; but modeſt Awe ftill ftiff'd 
and conceal'd it, not that ſhe once believ'd the 
Dutcheſs falſe; but when ſhe would have ſpoke 
the fatal Frailty, ſome ruling Power ſeem'd as 
if twou'd forbid her, and like a Guardian An- 
gel, ſtopp'd her Tongue; for better 'twere to die 
by linz ring Fevers, than the ſmooth Accents 
of a falſe dear Friend, who with one * kills 
yon and Reputation. 


But not to forget Elaira, whoſe late Mother, 
who liv'd gentee! and frugal, and had purpos'd, 
N 4 with 
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with the little ſhe could handſomely ſecure, to 
well her Daughter to ſome juſt Mechanick, and 
had taken a Mother's Care tor the Coquette, but 
that the young Lady, who ſtill preferr'd the Ap- 
pearance of the Great, to ſolid Views and ho- 
neſt Certainties, had always aim'd at Title and 
Attendance, though wanting Fortune for the 
bold Pretenſion, her Father's Right of Lands 
Hereditary, coming by want of Sons, toa young 
Profuſe, hex Uncle's darling Heir, excepting a 
{mall purchas'd Part, which, by Deed of Gift, 
in her Father's Life-time, was legally made this 
#lairg's, and that her baſe; perjur'd Uncle, ſole 
Truſtee, would have conceal'd and blotted from 
the Will, having, with that Intention forg'd a 
New one, and bribed deteſted Practiſers of Lyes 
to aid the Fraud: But foul Injuſtice, though it 
ſometimes ſleeps, but rarely dies unheard of, or 
unpuniſh'd ; The Villains in Time diſagreeing, 
ampeached their Chief, and by Felix's Care, the 
Treachery's detected; a Husband gay Elaria 
could not hope, and whoſe: Vanity the new- 
gained Lands encreaſed: Felix being often ab- 
ſent on Affairs of Moment, the thoughtleſs Elai- 
7a indulged herſelf in Freedoms no ways be- 
coming her Character, or that of hes Lord's, 

which though meant Innocent, gave Room a 
Scandal; and tis a Fault, a great one, from our 
own ill Conduct, to be thought guilty of à Vice, 
which, tho' we never act, our Inclinations lean 
too, wrong Uſe of Lit erty Life's gratefulleſt 
N Charm. 
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Charm. Yet thus to. Ruin acted vain Elaira, 
leaving the Country now in Summer's Livery, 
for the remarking, gay, cenſorious Court, to be 
addreſſed by thoſe who bowed, to laugh the 
Journey was evaded by the Dutcheſs, ſince fair 


Amanda had refus'd the Offer, who for ſome ſe- 


cret Reaſons ſhunned the Publick; and Felix's 
Goodneſs might have charm'd Elaira to a Wife's 
Duty, who was the tendereſt, moſt indulgent 


Husband. But what cam bind the * in 
Soul ? 


In fine Elaira left the Seat, and travelled 
twelve long Leagues, (for Felix's principal Vil 
la was full that Diſtance from the Court) with- 
out any Companion but her favourite Woman; 


for neither Diſcretion nor Reputation was con- 


ſulted by that Lady, who never once reflected 
how the World would cenſure her Conduct, or 
the Court lampoon it: But the Day after, ſhe ſet 
out, (attended by three Servants in Livery) 
reach'd the capital City, took Lodgings near the 
Court, and indulged herſelf in its moſt faſhion- 
able Gallantries; where we ſhall at preſent leave 
her; to tell you that all domeſtic Affairs, rela- 
ting to Felir's Family, being now left in the 
Care of young Amanda, during her Brother and 
Siſter's Abſence. Carlo, whoſe whole Study 
was to make the beſt of ſo fair an Opportunity, 
that ſeemed as if Lucifer indulgent to his Wiſh, 


had put Elatra's inconſiderate Ramble into ber | 


Head, 


3 
1 * c 
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Head, the eaſier to gratify his moſt diligent Ser» 
vant, was perpetually teazing Luvania, like an 
evil Genius, at her Elbow, to gain her lovely 
Friend to conſent to his Embraces, by infinua- 
ting artfal Diſcourſes in his Favour, that might 
znduce the young Lady to unboſom her Thoughts 
concerning him, which might probably be not 
far diſtant from his on about her; but that 
being ſhe was young, and might poſlibly be too 
baſhful to tell him her Mind, as he did believe 
ſhe was really a Virgin, he thou ght it proper to 
allow her that Privilege, for he had much ra- 
ther gain her by her own Will than not, and 
not give himſelf nor her the Fatigue of ſuch a 
plaguy Pother, as a Man is generally obliged to 
do about a trifling Maidenhead ; adding, that as 
for his Perſon he was conſcious. ſhe could not 
- Alike that; and if Luvenia did but obſerve ſhe 
had the leaſt ſecret Inclination for him, he'd 
oon find a Way to make her love him well 
enough to oblige him in his Requeſt; for Carlo, 
who was yet a Fop, believ'd himſelf to be won- 
drous engaging, and fancy'd he had all the 
Charms of Youth, altho' he was then paſt Fifty 
and much older, by thoſe complicated Diſeaſes 
that are the inſeparable Attendants of a lewd, 
luxurious Life; although when he was young, 
he had been perſonable, and before he was fo 
intolerably Wicked, an agreeable, pleaſant Com- 
nion; but now grown lean, and of a wrinkV'q 

, ſtern with the Violences he had acted; 

his 
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his beſt Appearance had but little Shew of what 
Youth promiſed, (no uncommon Change) of ſo 
ſhort a Duration, is a comely Perſon without 
that Peace of Mind that makes true Beauty, for 
(Carlo never was any Man's Friend) Self- Inte- 
reſt had too large a Share in his Compoſi tion, to 
make him concern'd for any one's Perfon or Af- 
fairs, but where he had ſome mercenary View , 
f that, truly conſcious, he had no Friend he 
could confide in; he was often obliged to clofet 
_ thoſe Thoughts that gloom'd his Countenance. 


Now Amanda, who ſincerely loved Luvania, 
and had never once imagined her deceitful, left 
the diſtracted Fair, but few lonely Minutes; in 
whoſe Friendſhip ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe ſhould 
be happy, and in Time wean herſelf from the 
bewitching Charms of Bellfond, and was juft on 
the Point of owning her Soul's Weakneſs, on the 
Dutcheſs's taxing her with Love, when Lava- 
via, not giving her Leave to Reply, rallied her 
pleaſantly about a Gentleman of Paris call'd Of- 
mode, Felix's Friend, at whoſe Requeſt Amanda 
had engaged herſelf to that Cavalier, and told 
her Brother ſhe had forgot Duke Bellfond > This 

| Youth had Love and Merit, and was deſcended 
from a Family that might pretend to a Wife 
with a more conſiderable Fortune than Amanda, 
who; it was poſſible might have lik d him, had 
ſhe not diſpos'd of her Heart to the lovely Duke, 

but as Affairs then ſtood with her, it was neceſ. 
ſary 


0 b N 
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ſary to deceive him ; for he being then too 
young to enjoy his Revenue, which was large, 
and ſtrictly bound by a written Contract not 
to marry till he was of Age. Amanda, who 
from his Addreſſes, dreaded no haſty Marriage, 
publickly encourag'd the deceiv'd Youth, a Pro- 
perty that artfully amuſed the Crowd, aud gave 


an unanſwerable Denial to thoſe bold nes 


who yet preſumed to attempt the Fair; a De- 
ceit that mask d her real Paſſion from the moſt 
curious Obſervator, (and as Love never wants 


to be taught Cunning) Amanda had ſo well 


acted the Hypocrite, that Luvania believed O/- 
mode her real Favourite, and the beauteous 
Dutcheſs, who had reſolved to ſatisfy herſelf of 
Amanda's Inclinations, with a diſſembled Smile, 
continued her Diſcourſe in this Manner : Me- 
thinks you're wond'rous cloſe, my dear Amanda» 
end hide your Soul with Art from your Luvania.. 
T ;udg'd I merited the Name of Friend, and could 


| almoſt be ſure you think me ſo, and Friendſbip 


ſhould, like Love, have no Reſerves : Nay, never 
bluſs, Love's a Diſeaſe not rare, nor is it a Diſ-- 


grace when fixed on N orth, Oſmode S a Lover 


many would be proud of. 


Now Amanda, who during this Talk, had with 
Difficulty concealed her Diſorder, knowing the 
fubtle ſeldom are ſincere, and at a Loſs how 
to conftrue Luvania's Meaning, was thoughtful 


and confuſed, and deeply ruminating on her 
artful 
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artful Diſcourfe, when her Miftake concerning 
Oſmode made her ſmile, and thus rejoyn; Of- 

mode's a Touth deſerves, but not Amanda; his 
awful Reſpe# and ardent Love, ſo worthily merit 
my Eſteem, I would, in Return, preſent him any 
Thing but a Heart, and that — Hold, cry'd Lu- 
vania, I requeſt no more, all Lovers have a Lo- 
vers Privilege, which I that know Love's Influence, 
can pardon ;, for Truth in Love is not to be expec- 
ted; it's inconfitent with the ſoft ning Paſſion, tho 
every Glance betrays the ſmothered Weakneſs Art 
would in vain conceal ; for I can read Ofſmode's 
the happy Man in every Look and Geſture of A- 
manda; but yet, believe me, there are Men deſerve 
and perhaps wiſh your Love as much as Oſmode. 
Suppoſe Luvania knew you bad à Lover, tho not 
o young, worthier of your Efteem, ( you'll pardon 
me this Freedom) à Man who loves you to that 
Height of Love, it's paſt my Wit to tell you its 
Erceſs, who languiſhes in doubtful, anxious Tor- 
tures, and more than dies to claſp my charming 
Friend. 


O! you are warm in Praiſe, reply'd Amanda, 
were you not really wed, I might, perhaps, grow 
Jealous, and think the Gentleman a Favourite of 
yours, you draw his Character to ſuch Advantage 
Pardon me, Madam, do I know your Friend ? My 
Affections, I do aſſure you, are not diſpoſed of to 
Oſmode; and had I Power over my Iuclinations, 
(for I confeſs J love) Luvania's Choice would, 

doubtleſs 


and made me feel the Pangs of Infamy. This be- 
ing inwardly expreſſed, with a Diſorder in her 
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dazbtleſs:be Amanda's ; you'll be ſo good as t4 


nume me this unknown es whoſe Modeſty cons 


coals bis warm Deſires, that I may yet be. grateful 


. end repoy bin. But, Pity, you affure me, will be 


Wales, and Love, you know's involuntary ; 1 


- mold 8 your Friend to forget me, for by the 


Hamptons, I very much fear my Heart's engaged: 


At this Diſcourſe the Fair Luvania redned, and 


wich a Soul-felt Sigh, recalFd a Tear that ſtar- 
ted, ere ſhe could compoſe. herſelf, Gods ! cry d 
the Dutcheſs, fall I [peak my Thoughts, expoſe my 


Deu; ber Words have given me torturing Agonies, 


| 1 which was viſible to the abſerving 


who feared from ber lovely-Friend's 


f Behaviour" and ſeeming Thoughtfulneſs that 


me meant to © deceive her in ſome Affait ot 
other; though Ananda could ſcarcely credit her 
irmiſe, or imagine in what ſhe could impoſe 
upon her; nor could ſhe think Livania was un- 
generous, but ſome ſecret Inſtinct of Nature the 


could give no Reaſon for indfilging , made her 


thus doubt the Sincerity' of her Friend. 


In fine; Luvania could fax: no more about 
Carlo; Amanda's Words had grieved her Soul 


too deeply: She now reſolved, by a crafty 
Way of talking, to diſcover the Deceit, and by 


—_— weak — not to diſcern ſhe did fo, 
from 


* I . 
; N 
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from the Conduct of Amands afterwards, to 
form a certain Judgment of her Inclinations, 
and inſtantly reſumed, I thank Amanda for this 
frank Confeſſion ; as to my Lover that I ſo artfully 
deſcribed, it was meer Fiction; an Enquiry after 
your Value for Oſmode, of whoſe Pretenſions- to 
Amanda I bad ſome Reaſons to be jealous 3 and 
if my Friend's fincere, I own I am pleasd you're 
not engaged; : Tor if you're not engaged to Oſmode, I 
think you're not engaged at all; at leaft I bope ſo. 
hat Intereſt, interrupted the — d Amanda, 
can make Luvania ſo defirous to know if my In- 
clinations are at Liberty? Nay, added ſhe, Ton ve 
gone too far to blind your Friend ; I'm certain 
there was ſome Meaning in that Queſtion ; nor was 
it a fiitious Love you painted; I'm not the 
Child you think me, my Luvania , and muft reſent 
wy being uſed as one : Then to be free, rejoyned 
the Dutcheſs, ſmiling, you'll pardon the Deceit, 
when I ſhall ſatisfy you; it aimed at nothing but 
to eftabliſh a laſting Friendſhip betwixt us - F 


bave a Sox, the. good Dizanga's Heir ; bis Age 


will more than equal my Amanda's, and his E. 
fate is large and zmincumber d. The Toath is per- 
fonable and polite, you ſoon will be a Fudge of 
bis Perfe&ions, for I expe@ him with the firſt Veſ* 
fel that comes from Spain, my laſt Letters having 
given him ſtridt Orders to attend me here, with all 
Poſthle ſpeed ; and if my Carlo ſees Amanda's 
Charms, with Luvania's Eyes, you will undoubtedly 


engage bim to be yours for Life; and if when you 
Me 


* , 8 
. 
- 


— Or, 


n — of him for a Buſs 
band,' I ſhall efleem' myſelf truly happy in ſo wiſh- 
ed-for- a Bleſing, and with tranſporting Joy ac- 
knowledge ſo morthy. a Daughter as Amanda, 
I by. filent,” Fend, I but propoſe, not counſel ; 
Tim. ſorry I have damp'd your Gayety : Not ſo, 
rejoyn'd' Amanda, well awake; I am the Servant 
of Luvania's Friendſhip ; but, doubtleſs, your young 
Son courted by many who-engroſs Wealth, and 
Beanty, which may charm bim ; and bath, by this 
Time, per baps no Heart to give; and I ſhould ne- 
wer bear a Hlusband:'s Humours, who with an Air 
of Indifference, fall tell ne, after I'm bis Wife, 
de had never marry'd me, but that be being then a 
Child, vt ſo dutiful as to conſent to diſoblige 
Kh» hr to oblige bis Mother; aud therefore could 
not imagine -be committed any Sin in indulging 
Bimſelf in à criminal Conreſi pondeuce with the 

Parſon be \fincerely loved, and ſhould have thought = 
himſelf nuch bappier with, if be could have en- 
joyed the Privilege of making ber bis B, ide, which 
tbe Folly of bis Touth would in this Caſe render 
:mpra@icable, unleſs a wiſh'd-for Death ſet bim 
at Liberty This, Madam, is all the Happineſs I 
nuff expect with a Husband who "marries merely to 
obey bis Parents; and as I preſume your Son would 
certainly conſent to marry me, rather than diſo- 
Blige you, I ſhould be very unhappy with bim; for 
if T really loved bin, I ſhould fancy be conld ot 


n nor even ſo much as like me, and interpret all 
his 
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bis Words aud. Ations to that which perbaps he ne- 
ver meant, when he was ford and indulgent, I 
Bould think him falſe, but ſubtile ; when be was 
Serious and friendly, think bim the moſt artful Hy- 
Pocrite; and when be was careleſs and indifferent, 
imagine he was brutal and ſavage, for I ſhould Con- 
firue every Thing be ſaid, or did, to my own Diſ- 
advantage, and make my ſelf truly Mi etebed by 
barely ſurmiſing I might be ſo ; and as no Afliction 
is intolerable, but thoſe our own ſplenatick Preju- 
dices make ſo, 1 ſhould be by my own Fault, like 
many others, eternally miſerable; and therefore 
Luvania, if my Reaſons may ak. let's talk no 
more of the Matter, for tho I ſhould think my ſelf 
very much honoured in being allowed to call Jo wor- 
thy a Perſon Mother : As I cannot embrace the 
Means to make me ſo, without being Unhappy, youll 
be ſo good as to pardon my Refuſal, and accept 
my Thanks for ſo vaſt an Obligation as you've ſo 
generouſly propoſed, your Sons Inclinations being at 
this Time as much unknown to you, as to my ſelf ; 
I know Oſmode loves me to Love's Erceſs, could I 
return the Touth's tranſcendant Paſſion, fill there's the 
Tye reſumed the treacherous Beauty who perplex- 
ed with various Agonies of Thought, bad beard 
ber all this While without once interrupting ber; 
you're not in Love Amanda, added ſhe, how plea- 
fantly you betray your ſelf, now I believe you my 
Dear you're not in Love: No certainly, not on 
my Honour returned Amanda, with Oſmode, 

2 you 
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Hushand, 7 cer taiuly: pjefer. the Alan that, 
ſeem dito be. moſt worthy. of my Love; aud bo, 
as far 4 1 could Judge of the Ser, * el. 


— to nel it; Jar Ille, when, very young, Hel 
dem think juſtly; aud there muſt be ſomething. that, 


comes ery. near. a Heavenly. Happineſs. in mutual. 


dere, — I fancy ” Jomethivg more tender, 
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with, in 9 falſe. Ga 205 and {elemg Protehations 


, our eager .14np31 tinent. Jouth, who tabe a Pride in, 
indulgingithem/elves. in fenſeleſs | numanly...Falkes, 
that xai uf the Name and Symptoms of fins, 
cere Affection; but as had rather a Mam of 
Senſe, Poul pay a Compliment. ta. wy. Underſtands. 
ing thun y Perfon, becauſe bis  Applanſe,, mould 
doubtleſs. conduce to my Advantage, by ſhaming we 
into an ardent Deſire to deferve' bis Commenda- 
tions, ſo I Honld fir my Happineſs in a Hnsband 
(wboſe. Power is abſolxts,) in the ſame Perſon that 
firſt- merited the Name cf ay Friend: For, as all 
the Wards and Adtious of a real Lover ought 
viſibly. to demonſtrate he is fach, the Cavalier vo 
deſigns to be a Husband, fbould ſeriouſly conſider 
whether. he hath Love or good Nature enough for 
his deſtin d Wife, to ſooth ber Frailties .aud ex- 
cuſe her Errors, till by obliging ber in Triffles, 
be charms her to theſe grateful Returns of Duty, 
which makes the Nuptial State.the State of Angels; 
for a Man muſt be ſettled exongh to form a cer- 
tary. Judgment, of his own Afedions aud Inclina- 
tions, before in my Opinion he's qualified for 
O 2 either 
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either a Husband, a Lover, or a Friend, which 
three Per ſons ought to be always blended in one, 
if Happineſs is propos d in the Connubials, but 
our knowing Age paints them in different Cha- 
raFers, and tells us their Union's impra@tcable, 


and to be modiſb, the Husband as ſoon as married, 


forgets be was bis Lady's Lover; and the moſt 
paſſionate Lover makes it a certain Proof of bi: 
Sincerity, that be never defigns to marry with 
the unhappy Wretch be bath undone ; bis Efate 
i* hrvol ved poor Man, he's encumbred with heavy 
Mortgages, be bath contrated large Debts, or 
perbaps bath Sifters Fortunes to pay, and bath 
embezled his own: In ſhort he cannot bear to 


make the Woman be bath rui nd the Partaker of 


bis Misfortunes; be is too generous to deceive 
ber,” and loves ber too well to make ber bis Wife, 
pitiful,” mean Evaſions to abuſe the Credulity of a 
Toung, Fair, perbaps Noble Lady, whom he treacb- 
eronſly betray'd, and who placing. all her Heaven 


an bis Embraces, fancies him ſincere, till convinced 


by bis ſudden Marriage with ſome more wealthy 
Charmer, and bis immediate Forgetfulneſs of 
ber, it was a fatal Miftake, which ſhe too late 
laments. . b 


Thus, Madam, you ſee I have freely told 


you my Sentiments concerning Marriage, which | 


may eafily let you into the Secret of my Thoughts ; 
as to the Principles and Age of the Man 
T could approve on, from which I leave you 


to 
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to draw what Inferences you think proper, and in 
Return expe# Luvania will be as free, and name me 
her Friend: Ii, not impoſſible but that your con- 
ceal d Cavalier may be my Favourite; for you 
may eaſily conceive that my Diſcourſe, as well as 
yours, aims at the revealing ſome Myſtery, as yet 
unknown. 


Theſe Words Amanda, bluſhing extreamly, 
utter'd, who fear'd the diſcerning Dutcheſs had 
by ſome Means diſcover'd, that ſhe lov'd Duke 
Bellfond, and had made Uſe of this Artifice to 
make her confeſs it, 


Here Luvania, who never had indulg'd a 
Thought of Duke Bellfond's being Amanda's 
Lover, pauſed! and as thoſe Perſons that we've 
liked our ſelves, 'tis natural to fancy our Friends 
may think agreeable alſo: She began to imagine 
Carlo might be the Man Amanda had diſtin- 
guiſhed, and call'd Favourite; and to wean 
her from ſo dangerous a Weakneſs, (fearing 
ſhe lov'd him,) reſolv'd to betray the Villain's 
Deſign concerning her, viz. Amanda, after ſhe 
had deſcrib'd his Perſon, and Paſlion for her, 
as much as poſſible to his Advantage, and by 
that Means was a better Judge of Amanda's 
Inclinations ; in order to which Lnvania after 
a few Moments Silence, form'd this Anſiver, 
J am ſorry my Diſconrſe hath given Offence 
to Amanda: But to leave what's Forreigu to 
O 3 onr 
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our Purgoſe, ſuce way" dear Friend ſeriouſly: af- 
ſurer me, that's Pei not inclin d to:1enceuroge 
4 48 8 Lover's Kddreſſess I really. (know a 
Pity "Cavalier, hb was once, not only thoughs 
bum ſome, but deſerving: ef the noble and 
wealthief Ladies in Spain; He boves. my. 
Friend with an uncommon Ardour, aud often 
bath made me bis Confident, but then be is; 
Thi k, too old fot Jon. Here the Dutcheſs 
deſerib'd Cho, and to eompleat Amanda's Sur- 
prize added his Name; ho? Carlo rejoynd the 


aſtohiſh'd Maid, Tn dy ſorry he's Luvania's 


Friend, I frould have calld him Villain -elſe3 
zouT pardon zue, T own I was miſtaken, but this I 
a{[ ur? Jeu, * that Carlo's my Averſion, and 2 Ive 
are. oy Friend pay Toy, le Jo. N | N 
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7 think, Lim Neither, bt T thank" Euvania : 
I vas. indeed wieaſy till T knew who was ſy 
very nuch) Jour Friend, and my Loder; for 
4 iowa ne der hav e. "thought of Carlo: The 

ws bath really furpriz'd” me, but. enden s My 
PAGE ſhe ſeems to want me; III return 
Inflantl, and you ball wen my Tronghts, 
With theſe Words which Amanda repeated in 
a confus'd Manner ſhe left Ludania, and went 


directly to her Chamber, whcre locking the 


Decor, ſhe ſat her Telf down, and for ſeme 


Minutes, being very" puch perpleT d at Lu- 
canta” 8 
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vauia's Behaviour, reflected on her Artifics: 


and her own Sincerity, now fully convidieed” 
ſhe was more Carlos Friend than hers, a Thought | 


which gave her inexpreſſible Torture; ſhedding 

ſome Tears, the diſtreſs'd Fair reſoly'd, Er- 
ſhe was too. fatally aſſuted of ſo unwelcome a 
Truth, to leave her Brother's Seat, which as 
no lier projected than done; and maſking her 


real Melancholy, with a gay Appearance, fhe 


inftantly Paid a Viſit to Oſmode's Siſter, a Lady 
who hal "more Wealth than Wiſdom, and never 
but when uſeful, to be valued that Lad y re- 
ceived Amanda as one who was deſign'd to be 
her Siſter, and 1. em'd tranſported that ſhe was 
8 0 as to come and ſpend a few Days with 

„ having oft En requeſted the ſame Favous 
wt Succe _ 


With this Siſter of Oſmod?'s we ſhall at pre- 
ſent leave Amanda, to ſatisfe the curious that 
Lnvania being now alone, was very much con- 
cerned for Amanda; and obſerving, that altho? 
ſhe was young and innocent, ſhe was too 
good, as well as too wiſe, to be made a Pro- 


perty of. 


For the lovely Dutcheſs was not to be told 
hat t he noble Maid ſaw thro” her Artifice, nor 
Was at firſt ill pleaſed 1 it, her Intention be- 
ig to tell her the Plo that ſhe might the 
better ſhun the Inlet but when Live 
5 K e reflected 
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reflected that ſhe was thereby known to be the 
Accomplice and Property of ſo baſe a Villain, 


þ the agonizing Idea gave her Pangs. 


But not to forget the vile Carlo; who enter- 
ed Fel; *'s Seat, ſoon after Amanda had left it, 
aud with a well feigned Tranſport careſſing the 
Soul tortur'd Dutcheſs, (who as yet knew no- 
thing of that Lady's Flight) ask'd with a de- 
ceitful Smile if ſhe had made Amanda ſenſible 
of his Paiſion for her, and gain'd her to conſent to 
his Embraces, to which the fair Luvania anſwer'd 
in the Affirmative, aſſuring him he ſhould the ap- 
proaching Night be happy in her Arms; and 
teeming to credit his amorous Falſhoods, tho' ſhe = 


ſuffer'd him to repeat them with real Regret, 


artfully deceived the deteſted Deceiver; who 
not contented with making her eternally un- 
happy, had Villany enough to propoſe her to 


be is Agent, in the barbarous Ruin of Youth, 


and Innocence even in the Perſon of her faith- 
ful Friend. 


Now Luvania had brib'd a Servant of Felix's 
why had been in Fault to paſs to Carlo for 
Ananda ; the Villain readily agreeing to come 


to her Chamber, which was to be darken'd at 


Midnight; Carlo, who never once ſuſpected 
the Lutcheſs's Sincerity, was at the Hour ap- 
pointed introduc'd to the ſuppos'd Amanda, 
who, as Luvania had flatter'd him, was down- 

right 
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Bee in Love with his Perſon, but being 
young, and baſhful, wanted Courage to meet 
him in any Place where the Light might betray 
her Bluſhes ; and therefore tho' ſhe had conſent- 
ed to receive him in her Bed-Chamber, would 
not be thought conſcious of the CRT Aſſig- 
nation. 


Thus inſtructed, the amorous Carlo for ſome 


Time triffled with the actful Fair, and maſk'd 


his Deſign with awful Reſpect, till fired by 
the taught Slave's affected Coyneſs, and Morn- 
ing haſtning on, he was juſt on the Point of 
attempting to accompliſh his Ends by Brutal 
Force, thinking it meer Folly to wait for the 
- ſuppos'd Amanda's Conſent, and loſe fo fair an 
Opportunity, of being what he call'd happy; 
when the Villain diſcover'd by a Glimpſe of 
Day, which then grew viſible that he had been 
all this While deceiv'd in the Perſon he pre- 
tended to, and thought himſelf aſſured of; 
aſtoniſh'd at the Impoſition, breathing Curſeg 
and Revenge upon the Author of it, ſtarting 
in a Rage from the falſe Amanda, he ſwiftly 
drew a keen edg'd Sword, and inſtantly ſtab'd 
the unfortunate Slave, whom he directly left, 
as he then thought, for dead. 


During the Time this Aﬀair was tranſidtiog, 
the loſt Amanda writ to Luvania, who was very 
much ſurpriz d at that Lady's ſudden Depar- 
| ture, 
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ture, and with ine xpreſſible Grief, remember' d 
it was Luvania's. Treachery that had causd it; 3 
Ananda s Letter, which ſhe ſent to the "An 
Dutcheſs, was read Yr Fas, | 
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J the once dear Luv ani, 


we I. is with unutterable Regret, thus 
treacherouſly, dealt- -by, that I find my 
- Telf enforced to reſent Luvania 8 Treatment. 
Ts it thus ungenerous Fair you would merit 
< the Name of Amanda's Friend? I bluſh at my 
** Soul's Weakneſs, when I reflect T once con- 
* Aided in thee, and. thought Luvania faithful 
5 as Amanda: What ſhall I ay? I will not 
* call thee baſe : T he Villain that undoes thee 


get my Curſe; Oh! think Lyvania you 
* have wrong d a Friend, a real Friend, for 


how I lov'd thee's ine xpreſſible. What can 

« deſcribe the Agonies I felt when I reſolvd 
* to part with falſe Luvania, but it mult be, 
« fox ever we mult part; oh you have taught me 
% Falſhood and Miſtruſt, yet even thus injur'd, 
“ Im forry for thy Frailty, for ſomething 


cc 


* whiſpers Carlo is thy Ruin. Oh! my Tu- 
* wvania, ſhun him for your own Sake; for 
cc 


tho' I never more pernaps may {ec you, 
* methinks I ſtill eſteem, ſtil] love Luvania, 
„ but never can fegive thy Syren Arts - 
Farcwel, may thy next Friend be juſt as 

7 3-8 
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©. this Amanda, bat never ſo deceiv'd; once 
more Farewel, remember ne Advice. of 
*-wrong'd, | 

Tie : . emands. X 
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Ibis Letter 1 was * vir pins 
by the perplexd Dutcheſs, who was truly 

iev'd that ſhne had by ſo ungenerous a Fraud 

loſt her faithful Friend, was ſoon conſider'd as 
the-Reſult of weigh'd deliberate Thought ; nor 
could the experienc'd ſubtile Luganĩa with Rea- 
ſon blame the young Amanda's juſt Reſentment; 
nor did all the beautiful Charmer's ſoothing 
Arts, during her ſhort Stay in Cyprus, regain 
that injur'd Lady's Friendſhip. 


— 


But to return, PETR WhO Was 3 tired 
with the inſipid Converſation of Oſmode's Siſter, 
remov'd from thence to the Seat of an ancient 
Noble Lady, who was her Aunt, and livd 


about ſixteen Leagues from the Villa ſhe then left. 


Having firſt impower'd a faithful Steward of 
Felix's/to manage all his domeſtic Affairs, dur- 
ing his Abſence, and inventing a, Tale to 
ſatisfy her Brother of the Reaſon of her De- 
parture, writ him a friendly Letter, and liv'd 
for ſome Time in a private retir d Manner with 


her Aunt. 
But 
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But 'to the Dutcheſs, who'd. deſign'd her 
Flight, and whilſt ſhe amus'd Carlo, with the 
ſuppos'd Amanda, made it her chief Study how 
to leave Felix 's Villa privately alſo ; conſcious 
his Revenge would be in particular fatal to her, 
and Oſorio having ſome Days before writ her 
Word to meet him at the Ship, for he 
ſhould make no Stay at all at Cyprus ; his only 
Friend Felix being abſent, the diſtreſs'd Fair, 
who with Tranſport heard the News, welcom'd 
his Return, with all the Raptures of ſincere 
Affection, and ſoon prevail'd on him to ſet Sail 
for Sicily, where her Lord propos'd to ſettle, 
and where Luvania indulg'd a Hope, ſhe might 
be bleſt in Safety with the Sight of the young 
Dizanga, for now ſeven Years had paſs'd ſince 


ſhe beheld him, 


But to return to the ifappointed Carlo, who 
vow'd ſeverely to revenge the Cheat, miſ- 
ling of Luvania; for none could ſatisfy him 


concerning her, tho' he made the ſtricteſt En- 


quiry where the Ship was bound to, that ſhe 
had ſet Sail in, Oſorio having never left the 
Veſſel: The Villain finding that he could not 
_ accompliſh his wicked Deſigns, at that Time, 
upon the Dutcheſs, ſtifling his Reſentment, he 
directly viſits Coquet Elaira, and practiſing the 
obſequious Lover, with artful Hypocriſy, en- 
deavour'd to perſwade that Lady, to condeſcend 


to gratify the violent Paſſion he pretended to have 
for 
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for her, imagining he ſhould find it no difficult 
Taſk to gain her, her Huſband being abſent 5 
for by. Elaira's Means, the Villain propos'd to 
get Amanda alſo, flattering himſelf,” that when 
ſhe had once conſented to be his, ſhe muſt of 
Neceſſity comply with every Thing he had 
Aſſurance enough to aſk, or he would abſolutely 
expoſe her to her Lord, the Fear of which, 

would doubtleſs ſtop her from betraying him: 
But finding that even the vain Elaira refus'd his 
Addreſſes, declaring with a reſolute Air that ſhe 
would publickly puniſh hum, if be Perſiſted: in 
dis Impertinence. 


The unpanerd Villain, having by high 
Preſents bought a baſe Attendant of that Lady's, 
to his Intereſt, to obtain his Ends, contriv'd a 
moſt infernal Plot, and was by the mercenary 
Slave's Aſſiſtance privately admitted into her 
Bed-Chamber, when ſhe was faſt aſleep, where 
ſtripping himſelf, he got ſoftly into her Bed; 

when ſtraight before the Villain could make any 
Advantage of fb fair an Opportunity, Felix en- 
ter'd the Chamber, being ſuddenly return'd 
from a long Journey, and thinking more agree- 
_ ably to ſurprize his Elaira, had given her no 


Notice of his coming, he drawing the Curtains - 


full of the moſt affectionate Love for his Wife, 
aſtoniſh'd ſaw the naked Carlo fold her to his 
Boſom, with all the Impudence of Villany , 


Juſt as the ſurpriz'd Lady, who inſtantly wak'd, 
| and 
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aud found herſelf in the {laringMonſter's Arms, 


fmek'+ cut for Help, and wild with Thought; 


obſervdoher Huſband preſent: Flix, WhO 


truck the ſharp-peinted Sword through the Bed, 
and gave A mortal Wonnd to fad: Elaira: 
whülſt bold audacicus Carlo left the Fair, aud 
ift as Murderers purſued, ſhunnd Juſtiee, 
wondr ing Ela: matter d not 2 Wor d, 1 but mute 
as lifeleſs Statues, made no Defence to clear her: 
ſelf from Shame, nor gave a Groan to tell the 
Sword hack piefch her, till ſeiz d with fainting 


Fits, that made Life doubtful; her ſilent Tor: 


tures moy'd even her Lord's Pity, who being 


thus rect ivd, perplerx d with various agonizing 


Heas, with wild Diſtraction painted in- his 


Face, he ſomstime paced the Chamber, when 
{addenly: forcing! a ſullen Smile, he coolly 
Nis d her, and in à maurnful Voice bid her 
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who hed introduc'd him to the unhappy Elatra's 
Chamber, ſoon cloath'd. and conceal'd, till. Fe. 
dix's Search was over; when thinking himſelf 
. mit of Danger, he privately purſued his Jour. 
ney, to find Amanda; having form'd a ſubtile 
Stratagem to get her in his Power, and fo ruin 
her; the Felle that aſſiſted him to ſurprize 
Elaira being now his Dc hats a fit Attendant 
Bas for 
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briſkly drew to end the Villain, milling his Aim, 
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b or ſo baſe a Maſter, for Carlo had reſolv'd: 
when he'd. Triumph'd in his Wiſh, to blaſt 
the Reputation of the Ladies, he had- Injured; 
viz. Elaira, and Amanda; and by the juſteſt 
Information he could get, directly ſet Sail, 
to purſue Luvania, whom after he had forc'd 
to his Embraces, he purpos'd to accuſe, fo as 
ſhould touch her Eife, and fatiate with; her 
Sufferings, his Revenge, when to aſſure him 
Kings have far ſtretch'd Hands, tho' ſome- 
times long, they bear with vile Offenders; 
he was in the Height of his baſe Deſi ons 
ſuddenly ſeizd by a Party of Spanzh Horſe, 
which came from the King of Spain his Maſter 
in Purſuit - of him, and Landed in that 
Iſland, the very Day that Feliv, came aſhore, 
and by his "Servants watchful Diligence, 
(who true to their injured Maſter, purſu'd the 
Villain,) were conducted to him; this Guard 
Having brought ſtrict Orders from the Spaniſ 
Prince, to bring Carlo to his Royal Palace, 
fetter'd and manacled, he having Acted many 
heinous Crimes, and being particularly accuſed 
of murdering Ludania, and firing the Convent. 
Thus was the . young Amanda, the Care of 


Heaven, aud the Villains wicked Deſi ign fru- 


ſtrated, our Guardian Angel, ſheilding ſtill 
the Good. g | 
- During this Time the diſconſolate Felix, vi- 
ſited the Scat he left, where the firſt Object he 
| met 
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met with, was-the dying Slave, who had paſſed 
to Carlo for Amanda; the unfortunate Vaſſal 
being preſerv'd by very Miracle till then, re- 


lating the ſad Cauſe of her unnatural Death 


_ Cepaited:: Felix, more perplex'd then ever, 
directly makes a Journey to his Aunt's, and 
ſternly queſtions Amanda, concerning his Wife's 
Conduct, iz. how the came firſt acquainted 
with this Cazlo, and what Liberties ſhe had 
ever obſerv'd her to allow him, adding with 

cep fetch'd Sigh that he found her in the 


*. lains Arms. 


el who was very much ſurprized at 
the Relation, replyed ſhe ſcarcely could cre- 
dit what he told her, being well aſſur'd 
that Carlo in particular was her Averſion, 
and ſhe could ſwear for her Siſter, that 
to all Appearance ſhe never had encouraged 
any Perſons Addreſſes in an unlawful Way, 


and much leſs his, by whatever Stratagem he 


had gained her; for ſhe, was conſcious it was 
Not with her own Will, and earneſtly beg. 
ing of her Brother to believe the beſt of his 
Lady, prudently conceal'd thoſe Truths ſhe 
knew would be unwelcome, and pleaded ſtrong- 
1y for diſtreſt Elaira. Felix who lov'd his 
Lady to Diſtraction, pleas'd, that Amanda 


ſpoke in her Behalf, ardently wiſhed he could 


with any Shadow of Reaſon, believe what he 
ſo very much deſir'd, viz. That his Lady 
was 
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was innocent, and -never had conſented to this 
Carlo, but imagining himſelf guilty of the 
moſt unmanly Weakneſs, ſo tamely to for- 
give a Crime that he had in a Manner been 
Witneſs to, (at leaſt as he then thought) per- 
plex'd himſelf with all the jealous Doubts of 
Love, till he was no more Maſter of his Reaſon, 


But not to leave as yet, the wrong'd Zlaira, 
who for ſome Time patiently ſooth'd her Sor- 
rows; ſadly reflecting on that Vanity, ſhe had 
too much indulg'd, and which had made her 
thought guiltier than ſhe was; finding her 
Fame at Stake, her Husband gone, the buſy 
World diſputing the Event, conſcious ſhe'd err'd 
in many Points of Duty, altho*ſhe was inno- 
cent of the Crime ſhe then ſeem'd guilty of; 
for ſhe was a deep Gameſter, and profuſe, and 
lightly had regarded her own, or her Lord's 
Reputation and the Coquet tho' free of lau- 
leſs Joys, Elaira knew, too often wrong'd a 
Husband. In fine the torturing Pangs of 
Thought and the vaſt Surprize of the Adven- 
ture joined with the Agony of the Wound 
ſhe had receiv'd from Felix, ſeized the unhap- 
py Lady with Convulſions, which by Degrees 
growing more dangerous ended her Life, and 
with it her Diſgrace; for oh! how fatal is a 
thorough Fright, and where's the Pen that can 
deſcribe Elaira'ss Waked by the rude Embrace 


of a bold Villian, juſt in the Moment of her 
P Lord's 
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Lord's Return, who witneſſed as he well might 
think his Shame, for what elſe could he 
judge, to find her in another's Arms in Bed, 
undreſt, and cloſely folded to- his Boſom; 
himfelf at that Time an unexpected Gueſt, 
and as he doubtleſs than ſurmiz'd an unwel- 
come one, what would it avail his injured 

Lady to argue againſt what he fo plairfly 

thought himſelf aſſured of, or with Prayers 
and Tears to atteſt her Innocence, -when to 
Appearance none could be more guilty. 
Felix well knew, ſhe was not ſuch a Girl as 
to comply, for fear of Bug-bear Threatnings, 
nor did the Place or any Incident then vi- 
ſible, look like her being forced by Vio- 
lence to his Embraces, when ſhe ſeem'd ſkep- 
ing and conſenting to him; but that the Sight 
of Felix made her ſhriek, the jealous Hus- 
band Joining all theſe criminal aceuſing Cir- 
cumftances made no Diſpute, but that Carlo, 
had long before then been Maſter of his 


. Elaira's Perſon, if not her Heart: Her Indiffe- 


rence to him, having been always viſible and 
her unbounded Love of modiſh Gallantries, 
and publick Entertainments, ſuch as the Cha- 
rater of a prudent Wife would not admit 
of, and a Lady that had a true Value for 
Herſelf would bluſh to indulge herſelf in. 


But how deceitful are Appearances, what 


mortal Eye can judge of Guilt, or Merit 
by meer Outſide, How often are the Inno- 
: cent 
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Innocent thought guilty? and by the Worth- 
leſs cenſur'd and lampoon'd, when there's 
no ſolid Reaſon to accuſe them, tho' their 
imprudent Conduct cauſes it, who like Elaira 
careleſs of the Event, indulge thoſe Liberties, 
that blaſt their Fame and make them to the 
Worthy deſpicable. How cautious ought the 
Fair to be of allowing themſelves in thoſe un- 
warrantable Freedoms, that even when inno- 
cent, ſo deeply ſtain them, and in the End 
too often make them wretched, Oh! would 
the lovely Sex reflect, and think, and weigh 
but juſtly the Reſult of Folly, there would 
not be the Room there is for- Scandal, Co- 
quetry then would be unfaſhionable, and 
Merit, and Diſcretion be the Toaſt, had. the 
unhappy injured Elaira, but preferr'd the 
Prudent to the Gay, her late Reflections had 
not been ſo fatal and ſhe perhaps had not 
been judg'd fo Guilty. 


But to return Elaira's Death cancell'd her 
greateſt Faults, whoſe Lord the worthy Felix, 
who lamented his Lady with Tears of true 
Affection, after her Loſs indulg'd himſelf in 
a ſtupid Melancholly for ſome Time, when 
ſuddenly, ſettling his Domeſtic Affairs, he 
travell'd under a Pretext, that he had receiv'd 
on Account, where to find his Captive Bro- 
ther, whom as it was now 1in his Power, he 
ſhould with Pleaſure Redeem. Felix's Depar- 
ture was a very great Gricf to the diſtreſt 

1 2 Amanda 
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Amanda, who was very much concerned for 
Elatra's Death, and her Brothers Melanchol- 
Iy, whom we muſt now leave on his Jour- 
ney, to tell you, that during this Time, 
young Oſmode, Amanda's real Lover, to whom 


_ ſhe was contracted, made a Tour to Italy. To 


him, that Fair One, urged by weighty Rea- 
Tons, had publickly declared, ſhe was a 
Wife; the ſerious Face with which ſhe told her 
Tale, made the buſie inquiſitive Crowd believe 
it Truth, and oblig'd the more curious to wait 
till his Return, ſhould convince them of the 


Reality. 


But not to forget Luvania, who was for ſome 


Time diſtreſt by purſuing Storms and dangerous 
Shipwrecks, and drove far diſtant of Cicilia's 


Coaſt, that Lady ftill retaining a ſincere Affec- 


tion for Amanda, by the firſt Opportunity con- 
vey d her the following Letter. | 


To my injur'd Friend, the ever dear Amanda. 


O blame thy juſt R eſentment were a 
Fault, and to accuſe my ſelf would 


Hightly clear me; what an ill-jnaging 


Wretch was this Luvania to loſe a Friend, 
a faithful worthy Friend, for one, too well 
I knew to be a Villain; yet know Amanda, 
thy wrong d Friend was true, ſincere as 


thy own Soul, but baſely dealt by. I bluſh 
70 ſay baſe Carlos Property, whom I muſt 


eder 
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ever name with bleeding Sighs; for, ob 
my Friend, 1 ſtill muſt call thee ſo, he 
hath diſtreſt my Peace, and ſtaind my Ho- 
nour, robb d me of all the Heavenly Foys of 
Friendſhip, and made me to Amanda ſeem 
a Fiend, yet couldft thou read my ſeeming 
Guilt, my real Innocence, with the All- 
ſearching Eye of gracions Heaven ; you'd 
pity the impos & on, /off Luvania, nay you'd 
excuſe her Frailty, and forgive her; for 
oh, Amanda How I ve grievd for thee, 
Words can't deſcribe ! Gods, what can 
paint the Agonies of Guilt ! with what 
 Reluftance did I give Conſent to treacher- 
ouſly betray my deareſt Friend, and how 
fancerely reſols#d to ſerve, and ſave thee, 


| even with the Hazard nf my forfeit Life ; 


but you, before I could convince you of it, or 
even inform you that I bad defign'd it, was 
gone, and in a Moment, Luvania's Friend 
no more; tho you muſt ſee my Tremblings, 
and my Tortures, when I but ſpoke to try 
Amanda's Virtue; you muſt be conſcious that 
T1 could not wrong you ; think then my Friend, 
how bitter was Refleition, when you was 
Igſt, no more to be retries d: Ob, think! 
and ſhed one Tear for ſad Luvania, for 7 
have ſhed a Million fir Amanda; for ſure 


T lord thee, as Heaven does the Good, 


efteem'd thee, as juſt Kings a loyal Sulyett, 
and plac'd thee next my Heart with Lovers 
Fondneſ my Soul embrac'd and load A- 
P 3 manda's 
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manda's F7rtues, with that warm Seal 
We pay to awful love, when fick Men pray 
for Health, or Captives Ranſom. But ob ! 
what have I done? what ſhall Tſay? what 
are Appearances? what humane Foreſight? 
Ob! my Amanda, could I but convince thee 
of this one ſolemn Truth, Luvania's Friend- 
ſhip, hut at this Diſtance tis a fruitleſs 
With, Amanda once deceio d, ſmiles at my 
Folly. Oh! think ſemetimes with Pity on 
Luvania ; and may Heaven guard and pro- 
ſper thee : Adieu, remember the unfortunate 


Luvania. © 


P. S. Ie have been Sbiprorech d dur- 
ing the long Voyage, and are now drove by 
a violent Storm in View of the Turk's Do- 
minions, and in gain aim to reach Sicily; 
the angry lowrine Heavens ſeem to forbid 
it, and ſomething of a ſecret Inſtinct that 
forbodes, I fear, wy ſure Deſiruct ion, tells 
me” wwe ſhall land in Spain, and that in 
gain I ſhun the fatal Place: Pray for me, 
my Amanda, for I'm ruind if once I ſet a 
Foot on Spaniſh Ground, Farewel. Ten 
T honufand Torinres rend my Breaſt! but 
pity me, I as no more, Farewel. 


This Letter, Amanda, who truly lov'd the 
Dutcheſs, perus'd with Tears, and pityed her 
Diſtreſs, with a Friend's Tenderneſs; and as 
Friendſhip hath generally much the ſame Effect 

| as 


The Female-Page. == 


as Love; ſhe one Moment doubted Lnvania's 
Sincerity, and the next ' forgave her all her 
Faults, and believ'd her faithful; and taking 
a great Delight in viewing the melancholly 
Lines, often read them: And one Day, being 
pleaſant Weather, taking a ſerious Walk upon 
an open Green, that fac'd the Villa where ſhe 
then reſided, pauſing over Luvania's Letter, Duke 
Bellfond paſs'd her, well mounted, and attended, 
being juſt then return'd from his Tour to the 
Eaſtern Kingdoms, which his Grief for the dead 
Cleomene had occaſioned at the unexpected tranſ- 
porting Sight; Amanda inſtantly ſwoon'd, and 
was taken up for dead; but her being often ill, 
being now no Wonder, none ſuſpected the Cauſe 
and ſoon after underſtanding 'that Bellfond en- 
quir'd for a Page to attend on him, ſhe contriv'd, 
as Love never wants Invention, dreſt as a Youth, 
to introduce herſelf as ſuch, where, what a Fa- 
vourite ſhe prov'd, and how ſhe came at laſt to 
be betray'd, you have been told. 


Now Oſmode, her ſuppos'd Huſband, dying a- 
broad, (to meet with whom on his Return home- 
ward, ſhe pretended to leave her Aunts) left the 
bold and buſy unſatisfy'd concerning the Reality 
of her Marriage, which ſome diſputcd, and others 
believed; till at Length, none hearing any 
Thing of Amanda, all Cyprus concluded her | 
dead alſo; and amongſt the reſt Duke Bellfond 

was 
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was deceived, who really thought her ſo, till by 
folid Proof, convinced to the contrary, The 
Sequel of her Adventures, and how at laſt 
ſhe came to be happy, the third Part will fully 


relate. 


Tours, 


: „. QT SA. 
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NOVEL. 


Of all the various Wretches, Love hath made, 
How few have been by Men of Senſe betray d. 
Row's Fair Penitent. 


Ranſack the ſolid Globe for Wealth, and ſweep, 
The ſecret I allies of the unfarhom'd Deep; 
Ei ve all to Love, and bribe him to be kind, 
Zet ſtill you'll feel his Fetters on your Mind: 
WW hate'er you ſtake, his Value far above, 
And nothing ballances but Love for Love. 
Fair Circaſſian, 


* „ 
——__. — 


N 
Printed by TARO. E DTI N, at the Prince's- 
Arms over-againſt Exeter- Exchange in the Strand. 
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MR. re e 


Ges PPP Wes > 


T0 THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The Counteſs of 


H ART F OR D. 


s the Sequel of the Female- 
14 Pages Adventures are de- 
ſign'd as a Defence of the 
diſtreſs'd Fair; and con- 
cludes in making the Unfortunate truly 
Happy, by drawing them firſt truly 
virtuous,' (Happineſs being inconſi- 
ftent with Guilt.) Permit me, Ma- 
dam, to Hatter my ſelf; that as 
your Ladyſhip did me the Honour, 
when 


DEDICATION. 
when you ſubſcrib'd to the Novel, to 

read it in Manuſcript, and to give me 

ſome little Encouragement to proceed; 

that my Dedication. will not diſpleaſe; 
as the laſt Parc of my Book, in a 

more peculiar Manner, claims a Lady's 

1 Patronage. And it being always the 
| Height of my Ambition ta merit the 

Smile of ſo great a Genius as your 

Ladyſhip's, an Indulgence, will ſooth 

the utmoſt Efforts of my Vanity. 


WHERE amongſt the Great, ex- 
cept in the ſurprizing Example of 
your L adyſhip, and the illuſtrious 
Earl of Hartford; do we more con- 
ſpicuouſly diſtingwſh the Happineſs 
of. conjugal Xeon; not to mention 
thoſe almoſt-unequall'd Beauties, both 
of Mind, and Perſon, - which you 
jointly peſſeſs to celebrate which, I 


leave to a ſkillful Genius. My Prayer, 


* *% 1 


ſhall ever be that Heauen may continue 
that perfect Tranquillity you gow en- 
joy, and that your lovely Heirs 
re 


LO 


DEDICATION: 


may ftill increaſe it, and the blooming 
Beauchamp complete the Happineſs of 
his illuſtrious Parents. I am, with the 
utmoſt Deference, 


M ADA Mz 
Tour Ladyſbip's 
Moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant; 


Elizabeth Boyd. 
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THE 


Happy-U nfortunate; 


OK, 1 
Female-Page, &c. 


N the Beginning of the ſecond Part 

of this Novel, the Reader will be 
pleas'd to obſerve, that we left 
Duke Bellfond, with Amanda, viz. 
the Female-Page, at the Peaſant's 
Cottage, and his Brother Count Beauville, pur- 
ſuing his Journey to Amelia's Villa, of whom 
we ſhall give a ſatisfactory Account before we pro- 
ceed any further with the Story of Amanda; for 
altho' the Count had actually ruin'd this: Amelia, 
and that ſhe had for ſome Years indulg'd a Paſ. 


ſion for him, and allow'd of his Criminal Vi- 
ſits, 


The Happy. Unfortunate: Or, 
ſits, yet conſcious of her Guilt, ſhe always ſaw 


him with that inexpreſſible Confuſion and Diſ- 1 


order, which only thoſe unhappy. Perſons can 
conceive, who, like Amelia, have been by the 


Artifice of the only Man in whoſe Honour they 
confided, decoy'd into the Crime, they endea- 
vour'd to ſhun, and by the Influence of a too 
fatal Affection, over- powered ſo far, as not only 
to pardon the Offence, but willingly conſent to 
gratify the Offender, by indulging him in re- 
peated Crimes, even at the Expence of their 
own Eaſe and Honour : For, Oh! how bitter's 
the black Sting of Guilt, how grateful the 
calm Joys of Innocence. te 


But to our Tale, you're firſt to underſtand 
the young Lady, we call Amelia, is the ſame 
Perſon, that we nam'd Amira's Friend, in the 
Arſt Part of this Treatiſe, whoſe Father being 
Juſt then dead, Lucinda was ſent to condole, .. 
and was the only ſurviving Child of the Mareſ- 
chall we then nam'd, he being a Native of 
Paris, very rich and powerful ; and was at the 
Time he dy'd Embaſſador extraordinary from 
that Court, to the Court of Cyprus, on tiWeſta- 
bliſhing a Peace between the two Kingdoms, 
their Princes having been at Variance for ſome 
Years: Now the Mareſchall, who was an able 
Miniſter, having gain'd the Eſteem and Affection 
of his Country, and his Monarch, and the Ap- 


— of Foreign States dy'd, very much la- 
mented 
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mented by all that knew him, with the Re- 


 putation of a good Subject, a loyal Stateſman, 
and a brave Soldier. 


We muſt now return to Anelia, (whoſe Mo- 
ther dy d when ſhe was an Infant, ) that Lady 
was, as to her Perſon, tall, and graceful; her 
Face exactly oval, her Complexion very fair, 
her Eyes blue and languiſhing, her Hair of a 
bright Silver Colour, which join'd to an agree- 
able Swimming in her Air, and an enchanting 
Sweet neſs and undeſigning Innocence in her 
Look, with a delicate Wit, and lively Vivacity 
that ſparkled out in dazling Sprightlineſs, and 
added that inexpreſſible Fe- ne- ſcai quoi of Beauty 
that inſenſibly charm'd the Hearts of her Be- 
holders, and made her before ſhe arriv'd at the 
Ape of Fifteen, the moſt celebrated Toaſt of 


the Pariſian Court. 


It was at that fatal Court, the Count firſt 
ſaw her, and ſoon found an Opportunity to ad- 
dreſs her, which he did in the moſt reſpectful 
Manner, till his honeſt Appearance deceiv'd the 
young Lady, who lov'd him e're ſhe was con- 
ſcious of the Weakneſs, which he perceiving, 
without ſeeming Ito do ſo, purſu'd his Conqueſt, 
till he found a ſucceſsful Hour to compleat her 
Ruin, which happen'd thus, Beauville having 
courted Amelia ſome Months for a Bride, the 
Lady confiding in his Honour, and deceiv'd 
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by the artful Manner of his Behaviour, made 
no Scruple to receive his Viſits in her Chamber, 
and made her chief Woman her Confident ; Beau- 
wile for ſome Time continued his Reſerve, and 
behav'd with the moſt and diftant awful Reſpect, 
taking no Advantage from Time or Place, that 
might look like a Deſign. Whilſt the young un- 


ſuſpecting Amelia was inſenſibly charm'd with 


her ſubtile Undoer, and confidering herſelf ag 
a Maid of Condition, then in her Bloom 
a celebrated Beauty, and fole Heireſs to an im- 
menſe Fortune, reflecting that her Father was 


a Man in Power, who had a nice Regard to 


Honour, that ſhe was his only Child, that he 
was the moſt tender and indulgent Parent; 
flatter'd herſelf that Count Beauville would not 


preſume to aſk any Thing below Marriage of a 
Maid of her Quality and Fortune; but alas! 
poor Lady, ſhe was wholly unacquainted with 


her Lover, who was a true Courtier, as void 
of Principles as Religion, the molt abandon'd 
of his Rank, with the moſt polite Appear- 


» 


For, altho' he was a younger Brother, at that 
time unprovided for, excepting a ſmall Annuity, 
that his Father left him, his Brother being 
then abroad, by whoſe Intereſt he afterwards 
got his Advancement, he preferr'd a lead rov- 
ing Life to a Wife like Amelia; and ne- 
glected not only the Charms of Beauty, but 

| the 
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the certainty of a conſtant Affluence of For. 
tune for the debauch d 2 Life of a pro- 
fligate Gameſter. 


But to return, Beauville taking the Opportu- 


nity one Evening, when Amelia was in a gay 


Humour, after ſome pleaſant Diſcourſe concern- 
ing Matrimony to preſs her earneſtly to com- 
pleat his Happineſs, by allowing him to bring 
a Prieſt he could confide in to marry them the 
enſuing Night, ſhe having ſome Time before 
promis d to marry him privately; his Cir- 
cumſtances, as ſhe was conſcious at that Time, 
not being equivalent to demand an Heireſs of 
her Birth and Fortune publickly, altho' the 
young Lady who rely'd upon her Father's Good- 
neſs to conſent to the Propoſal, had often urg'd 
the Count to intimate his Inclinations to the 
Mareſchall, which he as artfully evaded, till 

Amelia, who lov'd him to a greater Degree 
than the was at that Time ſenſible of, agreed 

to his Requeſt, (viz. to marry him Incognito) 
when the ſubtile Count careſſing her, with all 
the extatick Rapture of a well-feign'd Affection 
expreſs d the moſt ardent Love, and grateful 
Tranſport for her Condeſcention. 


When Clara, who was her Lady's chief Con- 
fident, coming into the Room, Beau ville 
whiſper'd Amelia not to contradict him, and 
he would divert her at Clara's Expencez the 

| Lady's 
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Lady's Silence ſeeming to give Conſent, the 
deſigning Count inſtantly ſalutes Clara, in a' 


grave manner, with the News. of her Lady's 
being married to him that Moruing at a 


Friend's Villa of her's, who was a Tenant of 
the Mareſchal's, and liv'd in that Neighbour- 


hood: Now the two Lovers, viz., the Count 


and Amelia, having been for ſome Time that 


Day in the Gardens, the Marejchal being ab- 


ſent, the Circumſtances of Time and Place, in all 


Probability, agreeing with the Count's fictitious 


Tale, and the innocent Lady who never once 


reflected that her Lover had any other View, 


than” the Paſtime- that Clara's Surprize would 


create them, encouraging the Frolick, Bean- 


ville's well-feign'd Rapture, on ſo gay an Oc-- 


caſion, and Amelia's ſerious Behaviour, deceiv'd 
the artleſs Clara, who from thense believ'd, 


that her Lady was actually married to the 


roving Count, (conſcious how very dear Amelia 


lov'd him,) which too unhappy Credulity prov'd 
her Lady's Ruin; for Beauville who had his 
Ends to ſerve, did not fail to make his Ad- 


vantage of ſo fair an Opportunity, and after 
tenderly reproaching Amelia for her Cruelty, 


as he term'd it in obliging him to leave her 


that Night without conſummating the Marriage, 
becauſe the Mareſchall was expected home, 


took his leave of the Lady, and inſtantly 


whiſper'd Clara, who attended his Departure, 
_—_ 
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that he _ ſpeak with her afloon.4 as her Wan 
was in Bed. | 


1 1 n whom ber: Ts Viſit had. 
kept up late, thinking him gone, was no ſooner: 
a Bed then ſhe fell aſleep 3 which early Slum- 
ber ſoon gave Clara Liberty to meet the Count 
in the Garden, where he then waited for her. 


.  Beawville after careſſing the Favourite in the 
moſt friendly Manner, aſſur'd her with the moſt 
ſolemn Proteſtations, that he was her Lady's 
Husband, and adding to the rich Preſents he had 
made her, a Diamond Ring of great Value pre- 
vaild on Clara after ſome Intreaty, to grant 
him the Privilege of being her Lady's Bedfellow 
that Night in her Stead. In fine, Clara who 
credited his ſerious Falſnoods, and thought her- 
ſelf guilty of no Crime in obliging him, intro- 
duc'd' and left him; when he locking the Door 
ſoftly, was with a Loves! s Swiftneſs inſtantly 
ſtript, and too cloſe to the Lady, for her to de- 
fend herſelf from his Embraces, who ſtruggled 
till ſhe fainted in his Arms; and he without 
Heſitation triumph'd in her Ruin. In vain, the 
inzur'd Fair upbraided him, and preſt him ten- 
derly to marry her; in vain was Prayers and 
Tears, in vain Intreaty; nor could the diſtreſt 
Lady betray him without expoſing her own 
Weakneſs, in allowing of his private Viſits, and 
encouraging ſo - dangereus.a Jeſt, as her pre- 


Q tended. 
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tended Marriage, which even deceiv'd the faith- 
ful Clara, and open'd fo ready a Way to her 
Diſhonour : For as ſhe was by that Means in- 
tirely in the Count's Power, had ſhe given her- 
ſelf Time for Reflection, ſne might have eaſily 
gueſs'd what would be the Reſult. However, 
the Count to pacify her, aſſur'd her with a 
thouſand ſolemn Vows, that he lov'd her to 
Diſtraction, that he long had languiſh'd for that 
happy Hour, to fold her thus to his fond faithful 
Boſom ; that he would ſign a ſolemn written 
Contract, wherein he'd bind himſelf by Oath 
to wed her, when thoſe Prejudices of Fortune 
he then. labour'd under were remov'd; which 
hindred him, as he had ſeveral Times hinted 
to her, from making her and himſelf fo truly 
happy as he could wiſh ; for tho' ſhe had miſun- 
derſtood him, that he deſi gn'd to marry her pri- 
vately, ſhe had deceiv'd herſelf, it was what he 
did not at that Time intend ; he could not bear 
A Father-in-Law's Inſults: Should the Marriage 
be publiſh d before it was in his Power to equal 
Fortunes ? begg'd that ſhe'd not expoſe herſelf 
and him, but freely give Conſent to his Em- 
braces, and they might often be thus private 
bleft ; that he would love her far beyond a 
Hiusband, and give her daily Marks of his E- 
ſteem; that when in Time his Circumſtances 
werd he would with Tranſport folemnize the 
Marriage, and own his lovely Amelia his Bride; 


Sut finding all his enn were uſtels, _ 
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ſtill the ruin'd Fair vow'd to expoſe him, and 
make her Father privy to his Crime, unleſs he 


married her and very ſoon; obſerving that the 


Lady was reſolute, and aſtion of the Mareſ- 
chall's vaſt Power ; he turned his Tale and grew 
all Condeſcenfion, and with all the ſincereſt 
Symptoms of the moſt ardent Affection, and 
real Penitence, for the Fault he had committed, 
begg'd Ane lias Pardon for his Raſhneſs, pro- 
mis'd her faithfully to bring a Prieſt the enſuing 


Night, that ſhould actually marry them; aſſur d 


her, that it gave him an inexpreſſible Pain to ſee 
her ſo uneaſy, that he lov'd her to that Exceſs, 
he could not live without enjoying her; that it 
was Height of Love that caus'd his Crime, and 
ſooth'd her with ſo many artful Lies ; that ſhe 
who really lov'd, too ſoon believ'd him, and 
after repeated Vows that he would wed her, 
agreed to all her Ruiner could aſk, and ſo was by 
her own Conſent made wretched. It ſoon grew 
Day, and the Count left the Lady, leſt any 

watchful Servant ſhould betray him; and re- 
turn d late that Evening with one of bis gaming 
Companions, habited as a Prieſt, who in a grave 
Manner perform'd the Ceremony, and deceiv d 


the innocent Lady, who then made no Scruple 


of receiving the Impoſture to her Arms, and ſo 
deluded, thought herſelf for ſome Months truly 
happy; the Count behaving himſelf towards 
her as the moſt tender Lover, and deſerving 
Husband; when Amelia, who foon grew pre- 
* - gnant, 
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gnant, urged him to declare their Marriage to 
the Mareſchall ; at which he ſeem'd uneaſy, and 
full form'd ſome Reaſon to delay till the Lady 
growing viſibly big, and telling him in a poſitive 
Manner, that if he ſtill perſiſted to deny her 
her Requeſt, ſhe would actually betray the Se- 
cret to her Father herſelf. Beauville tir'd out 
with her continy'd Importunity, fearing ſhe 
would be reſolute enough to make her Words 
good, was prevail'd on, after a long Struggle 
with himſelf, to confeſs the Deceit that he had 
acted to gain her; which Amelia was no ſooner 
made ſenſible of, than ſurpriz'd with ſo ſhocking 
a Truth ſhe ſwoon'd away; and when by the 
Help of Art ſhe recover'd her Senſes, was ſeiz'd 
ſo ftrongly with inward Convulſions, that ſhe 

had only Power to upbraid the unworthy per- 
jurd Beauville with her Eyes, which viſibly 
{poke the injur d Fair's Reſentment. The guilty 
Count left the Apartment full of Perplexity, an 
abortive Birth inftantly follow'd Amelia's Diſ- 
order, of which the diſtreſt Lady was in the 
moſt poignant Agonies deliver'd ; the unhappy 
Circumſtance had at that Time colt Amelia both 
her Life and Reputation, had not the Affair 
been filenc'd, and the Lady preſerv'd by the 
Diſcretion and Fidelity of the experienc'd Clara, 
who had been married tho' unfortunately : Dur- 
ing this Time, the Count was ſeiz d with Pangs 
almoſt as violent as Amelia's ; for notwithſtand- 


ing he had wrong d that Lady, and had fo very 
Villain- 
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Villain-like trapan'd her, he lov d her more 
than any he had courted, conſcious to what 
a Height ſhe doated on bini, how faithful, and 


how tender ſhe had been, and that which more 
then all the reſt alarm'd him; when buſy 


thought, whiſper'd her Father's Greatneſs, his 
Love, for Amelia, and Taſte of Hononr, for 
well he knew the haughty Mareſchall would 
puniſh him who dar'd to wrong his Child; and 
that to the Extent of ſtricteſt Laws, thus to re- 
flect, and think how he'd abus'd her; what 
Pain, what Torture he had made her ſuffer, and 
with what Tenderneſs her Looks reproach'd 
him; that even amidſt her Rage, ſpoke her Af 
fection, and ſilently call'd her falſe Lover baſe ; 
wrack'd the ungenerous Count, with wild Con- 
fuſion, and made him wiſh the Marriage had 
been real; a thouſand Times he curſt the Hypo- 
crite, that firſt advis'd him to ſo vile a Fraud; a 
thouſand Times reſolv'd to wed the Lady, and fo 
gain Pardon for his paſt Offence ; but when he 
grew more calm, and more himſelf, that Reſo- 
lation vaniſh'd, and as a Girl that hath been 
bred to Lewdneſs, when ſhe is ſettled well would 
fain reclaim the fawning Wretches who were 
firſt her Ruin; purſue with gilded Flatteries to 
ſeduce her, till the unhappy Creature's quite 
undone, and ſelf-abandon'd, dreams no more of 
Virtue. So acted the inconſtant roving Count, 

his gay Companions ſoon amus'd his Grief; and 


his dear e Play, employ'd his Hours, and 
baniſh'd 
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"baniſh'd every. generous. manly Thought ; yet. 
even amidſt this Beauville's blitheſt Pleaſures, 
the injurd Amelia gave him Concern, for the 
moſtprofligate eſteem the Conſtant ; the Count 
in Spite of his Ingratitude, found ſach a Taſte 
of Heaven i in real Love, he could not think of 
loſing Amelia; never to fold her more in his 
Embrace, and hear her ſigh how very dear ſhe 
lovd him; for tho' he was not conſtant, he was 
fond, and we it his chief Study to engage ; 
proud he had Charms to win a Virgin Heart, 

that only his, refus'd the greateſt Offers, if they 
were Propes 41 in Oppoſition to his Love. 

The RE. — true, 5 _ * * intend to 
wed this Amelia, becauſe his looſe Companions 
and, Diverſions, wean d him from any ſerious 
Thoughts of Marriage; but every other lure 
Hymen excepted the artful Lover practise d to re- 
gain her; try d every way Wit could invent, to 
get an Opportunity to ſee her; ; writ her the 
moſt ſubmilſive, tender Letters, and hourly en- 
quir'd of her Welfare ; but all Was in vain, his 
Arts had no Effect, the injur'd Fair-One would 
not ſee the Perjurer; ; but with a Reſolution 
ſcarcely equall'd, return'd his amorous Letters 
with this Anſwer, That ſhe was now reſign'd, 
and had forgot him, and was too near her Death 
to be diſturb'd; begg d of him not to trouble her 
Repoſe; ſhe was not to be any more deceiv'd, 
her ſtern Refuſal made the Count impatient, 

and 


and ſomewhat piqu d his Pride as well as Love, 
and he reſolb'd by Stratagem to ſte her; con- 
ſcious her Tenderneſs in Spite of her Reſent« 
ment, would pardon him fo very kind a Fault; 
but that Deſign was quickly fruſtrated, for the 
perpetual Watch that now attended on the di- 
ſtreſt Amelia, made it impoſſible for the ſubtile 
Beauville to gain any ſuch Opportunity, and 
Ane lia's continu'd Grief indulging the Weakfieſs 
of her Diſtemper ; ſhe was ſeiz d with ſo violent 

a Fever upon the Spirits, which join'd to inter- 


mitting Convulſions hourly increas'd her Dane 


ger, and gave ſo ſmall Hopes of her Recovery, 
that ſhe was ſoon given over by the Doctors; 
and the good Mareſchall, her indulgent Father, 
(hoſe Sreateſt Concern was for his lovely 
erf in a Ine mean — 


During this Time, a Nuptüre happen'd i in the 
State, and Count Beawville, with many other 
Commanders being order'd abroad; he writes a 
Letter to Amelia, which he inclos'd in one to 
Clara, and ſends it by a ſtrange Porter; in the 
Letter he begs Pardon in the moſt ſubmiſſive 
Manner, for his Crime; expreſſes the moſt paſ- 
ſionate Concern for her Illneſs, and the moſt ex- 
ceſſive Grief for his being the Cauſe of it; re- 
proaches her in the moſt tender Manner with 
Her Credulity, concerning the Marriage, when 


he had ſo frankly declar'd to her but the Night 
before, that he could not marry her, till his 


Cir- 
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Greumſtances would allow him to aſk her pub- 
hekly. of her Father; begs her to believe it was 
with vaſt Regret, and Unwillingneſs to ſatisfy 
her Soruples, and make her eaſy; he was pre- 
vail'd on rather then loſe her, to act the Vil- 
lapy ſhe ſo violently reſented. In fine, that 
his Agonies was not leſs then hers, which the 
Sting of Guilt render d intollerable, and which 
Join'd to his ſincere Affection, and high Eſteem 
for her, was inexpreſſihle; begs of her out of 
meer Compaſſion to his Sufferings and her own ; 
to conſent to ſee him before he leaves the King- 
dom; which he aſſures her will be in a very ſhort 
Time, he being commanded to a diſtant Coun- 
try: with the firſt proſperous Wind, in Order at 
His Return to be preferr'd to a more honourable 
Poſt; that would, he doubted, not enable him to 
winks her happy in a lawful Marriage; renews 
Bis firſt Propoſal, to contract himſelf to her in 
writing, _ concludes with the moſt ſolemn 


nee, of. Love, and Conſtancy. 


Ibis W of the Count 5 being n per- 
uſed by Amelia, rais d a ſtrong Commotion in 
her Breaſt, and very much abated her Reſent- 
ment; in fine ſhe lov'd him, and Love pleaded 
For him; The News of his leaving Cyprus, ſoon 
alarm'd her Softneſs, and ſhe no longer could 
ſupport his Abſence ; but not to be too credu- 
lous, as he had deceiv'd her, ſhe ſent pri- 
vately to enquire, of the Truth of what Bear- 

vill, 


L 


ville had writ, concerning the State, and him- 
ſelf; and underſtanding by her Meſſenger, who 
was one ſhe could confide in, that the Count 
was actually order'd to leave the Realm, within 
a Week, ſent him for Anſwer, that if he would 
meet Clara in the Garden, at twelve a Clock that 
Night, ſhe would let him know what ſhe deſigned. 
Beauville did not fail to be at the Time ap- 
pointed in Waiting, when the faithful Cham- 
ber-Maid, who had diſmiſs'd her Lady's. At- 
tendants, under a Pretence that ſhe was better, 
and had order d her to ſit up alone that Night, 
introduc'd the impatient Lover, who approached 
Amelia, with the moſt awful Submiſſion, and 
kneeling, ſooths her with an artful Tale, 
with all a darling Lover's powerful Rhe- 
torick, till Amelia conſents to ſeal his Pardon, 
and, as a Proof, accepts the written Contract, 
which Beauville ſigns with Tranſport, and by 
Degrees the long ſad Fair recovers. Beanville 
was quickly haſten'd to the Wars, the long Cam- 
paign kept him abroad three Years, during 


which Time he writ to Amelia. the kindeſt 


Letters, which made her hope his Promiſes 
were real, and that when he return'd he'd marry 
her ; but when he came to Cyprus he grew cool, 
forgot his Vow, and ſeldom viſited her, and at 
laſt left her quite, for fix long Months, nor 
writ her one ſoft Line that might excuſe him, 
tho' Amelia had ſent him many Billets, to call 
the ſolemn Contract to Remembrance, which 


ſhe 
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ſu declarf'd if he was ſo ungrateful, ſhe would 
produce, and tell the Mareſchall the real Truth; 
who Jong had wonder'd at her Reſolution, never 
5 marry, and often urg'd her ſtrongly to re- 

ant it; and introduc'd the nobleſt Youths of 
Opris, to be her Suitors, who had been proud 
to be {6 well allied, in Hopes ſome one among 
them might engage Fer, but all in vain; ſhe lov'd 
too ſoon, poor Lady, and finding nothing could 
recal the Rover, the Fair indulg'd a languid | 
Melancholy, and grew 1o ill, her Life was 
ſoon deſpair'd of; the 1e Böger Rraight agreed, 
"was inward Grief. and that ſome crak Sorrow 


me y'd upon her. 


be Mare ſchall Rurpriz at He Aelert, 110 
A "ach griev'd at his Daughter's Indifpoſi- 
tion, inftantly” demands of Amelia the Cauſe 
ber Diſorder, with all the Tenderefß of Fa- 
rherly Affection; tue diſtreſt Lady, who was 
very much perpler d at that Queſtion from him, 
after Tome Minutes Silence, told the Mareſcball 
in a confus'd Manner, that ſhe had been for 
ſome Years contracted to a young Gentleman, 
| Who was then abroad, naming a Nobleman's 
Son, who had been from home fome Time, and 
the Ship being funk in which he ſet Sail, was 
ſuppoſed to be drowned ; and in à reſpeAful 
Manner aſking the "Mareſchall's Pardon for fo 


great a Breach of Duty, added that ſhe had late- 


If heard he was alive, and on his Return to 
Cyprus 
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Gore, which Surprize and Doubt had been the 
Cauſe of her Illneſs; but underſtanding that Duke 
Bell fond's Brother Count Beauville, was the only 
Perſon that could ſatisfy her of the Reality, he 
having ſeen the Youth when abroad, and brought 
private Letters from him to his Parents, and 
other Relations, who deferr'd their public Joy 
till his Arrival; ſhe was very deſirous to ſee 
this Count Beawvills, and ſhould be very uneaſy 
till ſhe did, but having no manner of Acquaint- 
ance with him, more than what publick Cere- 
mony allow'd of, ſhould take it kindly of the 
Mareſchall, if he would oblige her in ſo ſmal! a 
Re as giving the Count an Invitation to 
his Seat, that ſhe might by that Means, with- 
out any Suſpicion of the Cauſe of her En- 
| quiry, ſatisfy herſelf of the Truth of the Ru- 
mour : The Mareſchall heard his Daughter's 
Story « out, without interrupting her, and with 
a deep fetchd Sigh, ſceing thro' the Artifice, 
took his Leave, in order, tho unwillingly, to 
oblige her with a Sight of the Count, 


What follow'd we ſhall leave at reſent to 
tell you that Beauville, after he left his Bro. 
ther at the Cottage, quickly arriv'd at Amelia's 
Villa, where he was no ſooner ſeated, than he 
began in the moſt ſolemn Manner to tell her, 
that he was come with a Deſign to marry ber; 

the Lady, whom he had often tantaliz d with 
ſuch Kind of Talk, was neither ſurpriz d nor 

pleas'd 
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leas' d. with his Proteſtations; but returning 
i8 us. repeated Yows with à Soul- felt Sigh, re · 
ply d. that ſhe indeed could wiſh his Words 
ere Truth; that ſhe was very ſorry to find 
3 ſtill ſported with. ſo facred an Inſtitution : ; 
that ſhe ſhould eſteem herſelf truly happy did 
he in earneſt purpoſe to make her his Wife, but 
Fad very little Reaſon from his paſt Conduct, to 
believe it was what he deſign'd: To this 
Beauville return'd, it was true he had often de- 
ceiy d her, but ſhe {ſhould this once find herſelf 
more agreeably miſtaken, his Brother and young 
Florio would be Witneſs, whom he had invited 
to the. Wedding, and expected to be with him 
| very early, rejoyning, that notwithſtanding his 
continued Rove, he had always diſtinguiſh'd her, 
by a peculiar Sofineſs, from. all the other Fair 
Ones he had. convers'd with; that ſhe alone was 
Sovereign of his Heart, and very often gave 
him. poignant Tortures; that he had many 
Times purpoſed to wed her, but ſomething of 
a vicious Inclination ſtill got the better of his 
Reſolution, and hurry d him to Acts unworthy of 
him; but he was chang'd, his very Soul had 
now another Turn, and to convince her what 
he ſaid was Truth, they would, the Moment 
His Brother arriv'd, with her Leaye, be married, 
by. her own Prieſt, if ſhe thought proper, to 
ſatisfy her that he had no ſiniſter Deſign, and 
that he would from that Hour publickly ac- 
knowledge her bor his Lady, that he would, 
with 
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with her Conſent, give out, they had been pri- 
vately married ſome Years paſt, and that the 
Marriage had been thus long kept ſecret, be- 
cauſe the Mareſchall would never agree the 
Count ſhould be own'd his Son- in-Law; that he 
would make her the moſt indulgent Hufband, 

and with Pride own her Sons the lawful Heirs 
to his Eſtate, for Amelia had two Children by 
Beauville, who were living, and Twins, and 
were then near {ix Months old. 


At this Part of his Diſcourſe . interrupt 
ed him, and thus reſumed, My Lord, you have 
dece ivd me, and can you blame me for my 
VUnbelief: Oh! think Count Beauville, when 
I told my Father that I was married to the Sea 
Commander, and ſent you Word by Clara of 
my Project, you know I was then in a Manner 
dying, and how you ſooth'd me with the 
gratefull'ſt Falſnoods; when my indulgent 
Father ſent for you, and you was for a happy 
Week his Gueſt, you know what tender Letters 
then you writ me, how ſolemnly: proteſted you 
would wed me, whilſt the good Mareſchall, 
ſpeaking of him, rejoyn'd the Count, let me in- 
treat of my dear Amelia, to tell me what that 
Noble thought of Beauville; ſay, did he ever 
give you Cauſe to think, that he had a Diſtruſt 


concerning me; oh! you have waked a me- 


lancholly Tale, return'd the Fair, but T'11 ſo far 
| oblige you; know then, the Evening after you 
2” 5 had 
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had leſt me, my Father paid me a ſhort ſerious 
Vit,» aid very little, but ſeem'd very thought- 
ful z the next Day when he came he found me 
better, and gravely. aſł d me, what News of my 
Sex-Lover, if Count Beauville had ſatisfied me 
of him ; adding, if he was living, and was con- 
ſtant, he ſoon would ſee the Wedding ſolem- 
ni d; that he was very ſorry to ſee my Weak- 
pefs, but ſince I was ſo generous as to tell him, 
would not reproach me with the Childiſh Fol- 
ly, but ſhould my courted Lover prove unjuſt, 
I poſſibly might meet with a Reſuſal, wiſh'd 
me to welcome Health, and Peace of Mind; 
that much was owing to our Reſolution ; 
he too had lov'd but found Time made a 
Cure. I thankd my Father for his tender 
Care, and promis d him, that as far as was in 
my Power, I would do my Endeayour to get 
the better of my Illneſs, but fear'd it would be 
to little Purpoſe, being conſcious, by what 1 
then ſuffer'd, and the wracking Agonies that I 
hourly ſuſtain d, it was impoſſible I could live 
for any Time: At my repeating theſe Words, 
the Mareſchall forced a Smile, and told me, 
Amelia might be miſtaken, I might not be ſo 
bad as I conceived ; then looking on me with a 
thoughtful Air, paus'd for ſome Time, and thus 
rejoyn d, you wanted not Perſon or Fortune, I 
eould have wiſt'd you had been wiſer Daughter ; 
adding, I might have choſe a worthier Friend, 


at leaft he thought ſo; if the World talk d I 
muſt 
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muſt condemn my ſelf. Fame was full buſy 
with the looſe Ccunt Baauville; I redn d deep, 
whilſt Trembling and Confuſion ſpoke my 
Guilt; but I could never learn more from my 
Father, who left the Room with Looks that 
ſpoke his Thoughts, and gave me Cauſe to fear 
he judg'd the guilty Truth concerning Beauville: 
I ſaw you ſoon, and frequently by Stealth, 
dreading the Cunning of diſcerning Age, which 
hath its Wiſdom. often from Experience; ſcarce 
three ſhort Months had paſt ſince my Recovery, 
for I grew quickly well, rais'd by your Kind- 


neſs, e er I conceiv'd, and viſibly grew pregnant; 


+was then Incogſtant, that I urg'd the Contract, 
and preſt you tenderly to marry me, but you, 
my Lord, again grew cool, and careleſs, left 
me with a warm Vow it ſhould be. ſo, ſince 
when I never ſaw you till this Hour, during 
"yp Space of ſix long tedions Months. 


You know I have loſt the Mareſchall my Fa. 
ther, whody'd, I'm but too ſenſible, with Grief 
for my Misfortune, which he plainly ſaw ; he 
told me he left Lands my Sons muſt heir, if 
1 had any born in lawful Wedlock; bid me 
regard the Honour of my Houſe, which had 
not for an Age long paſt been ſtain d; adding, 
he fear'd that I was too unhappy, then: wiſh'd 
me wiſer, bleſs'd me, and departed: Heavens! 
how his laſt Words ſhock'd me, how I wept, 
* oh! he was ſo good, 10 much a Saint, Words 


can't 


* * 
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q! cut deſeribe him; nor dare I dwell upon the 
= | melting Theme: Te conclude the Tragedy, 
uf the Funeral was no ſooner over but my growing 


v 

h 

0 
Suame bid me in time retire, for which my Fa- 1 
ther's Death was a {ad Maſk ; nor knows one in 
Friend ercepting faithful Clara and dear Amira, th 
ought of my Misfortunes; ſay yet Count co 
co 

A 

m 

W 

v1 


'F Beanville, have I merited you: Say where is 
_ Love, where Conſtancy like mine; have I not 
= too much Reaſon to diftruſt you, that gave you 
up my early Virgin Bloom, to be thus wretch- 
| ec? Oh! think falſe Bearville what you've made 


= me" ſuffer ; I now am ſcarce ſix Months paſt CC 
1 Twenty one, my Fortune's large, my Family D 
ti is Noble, my Perſon hath been thought agree- b. 
| able, yet you have ruin'd me as Traitors ſel B 
[| the Kings, they ſeem to ſerve'; trapann'd me - Al 
in | to your Arms, and there deceiv'd me, robb'd me h 
3 of Eaſe, of Honour and of Health, and triumph C 


1 in the Villany you've acted ; made me a Re- 
. cluſe to engage your Love, whilſt you aban- 
F don'd me to Shame and Grief, and gave me all 
3 the Tortures of Deſpair; kill me deceitful 
Murderer with your Sword, but do not torture 
ſi mee with gilded Falſhoods ; I've now no Friend 
C | to ſcreen me from Diſgrace, my Father dead, 
1 my Shame I fear the Cauſe, cruel Deluder 
"Oh I can no more, — here being forc'd to top 
by riſing Sighs, and Tears, the Fair was ſilent, 
and over-power'd with melancholly Thought, 
very near fainting; when the Count who was 
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very much moved at her Diſtreſs, claſping 
her to his Boſom, with the extatick Rapture 


of true Love, begg'd her in the moſt tender 
Terms to hear him; that he would no more 
injure Amelia, renews his Vow to marry. her 
that Morning, and promiſes her to be juſt and 
conſtant ; begs of her till the Duke and Florio 
comes to indulge Repo ſe, which the thoughtful 


Amelia refus'd, tho' her Want of Health very 


much requir'd it, and thus reſumed, I never more 
will ſleep, till I am Beauville's Bride, or Beau- 
ville's Victim: Diſtraction, Doubts and Fears 


conteſt within me, and tells me Happineſs ov 
Death is near; for oh! my long ſad Heart 
beats as *twould burſt: Ceaſe this, rejoyn'd 


Beauville, my lovely Fair, by all that's Great 
and Gocd I won't wrong thee; witneſs this 
humid Wet that comes like Blood ! here the 
Count ſhed ſome Tears, and thus proceeds, I 


never thought thy Sex could ſoften thus: . 
melia knows I very ſeldom weep ; be calm 
my Charmer, and this once believe me, but 


oh! you fear ſo profligate a Conſort will make 
you miſerable and unhappy : But know, I 
am no more the Libertine that was thy Ruin, 
the tendereſt Friend and moſt endearing Lover 


fall ſhort of this Beauville's ſincere Affection 


for the deſerving lovely Amelia, thy Husband 
ſhall ſurprize the wondring World, and my 
Dear Fair one be her Sex's Envy: Make your 


Words Truth, rejoyn'd the injur d Lady, and 
R there 
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there is no Condition I would change with : 
To which the Count anſwered, with fond Ca- 


reſſes, and repeated Vows, that what he had de- 


- LE was folemn Truth, as ſhe would very 
quickly be convinced, adds the ſecret Amour of 


Bellfond and . which very much ſur- 
prizes Amelia, who when very young, had been 


acquainted with that Lady, and aſſures her that 
afſoon as the diſguis d Lovers arrived, their Mar- 
rage ſhould be celebrated; begs of her that 
Clara may attend their Chains in a ſmall 
Lodge adjoyning the back Garden Gate, he hav- 
ing ordered his Brother to come that Way to the 
Villa, whom he expects, will be there very 
early, and defires no Servant elſe may be made 
privy to the Adventure of the Female Page to all 
which Amelia readily conſents, nor was it long 
before the Lovers hailed them ; firſt Ceremonies 
bein g over, Breakfaſt was call'd for, and the 
Ladies who perfectly underſtood each others 
Circumftances, grew very Friendly, and ſoon 
renewed their former Acquaintance, and being 
much of an Age proved very agreeable Compa- 
nions; tho' Amanda, when ſhe firſt found ſhe 


Was diſcover'd, reflecting on her Diſguiſe and 


the Cauſe of it, bluſh'd deeply, and was very 
much confounded ; which Amelia perceiving, 
fmiled, and told ber Red became her, but ſhe 
would change her Dreſs, and hide her Bluſh, 
and inſtantly made her the Compliment of a 


-genteel Morning Habit, which being almoſt 


new, 
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new, ſhe beg'd of her to accept as her own, 
and advis'd her to keep her Page's Cloaths by 
her, in caſe any Accident ſhould happen, that 
might make it neceſſary for her to appear again, 


as Florio. The Gentlemen obſerving the Ladies 
were engag'd left the Apartment, when Amelia 


and Clara having dreſt the long eclips'd Amanda 
to Advantage in a handſome Deſhabillie, ſoon ad- 
vertiſe the Duke and Count, who hail with Joy, the 
Fair One's happy Change, and wondring gaze up- 
on her native Beauties; for it is a certain Truth, 
that what's moſt natural is moſt agreeable and 
young Amanda beſt became the Habit of her 
Sex. 
| q 
Bell fond, after a warm Salute and ſome 
tender Expreſſions, which he whiſper'd to Aman- 
da turns himſelf briſkly to Amelia, asks Pardon 
for his Boldneſs, in intruding ſo far upon her 
Goodneſs, thanks her for her Kindneſs to Aman- 
da, aſſures her that he is proud to underſtand, 
that his Brother hath made ſo worthy a Choice, 
that he ſhall with Tranſport ſee the Ceremony 
perform'd, that entitles him to call ſo deſerving 
a Lady Sifter and promiſes the injur'd Amelia 
his Friendſhip and Aſſiſtance, in whatſoever he's 
impower'd to ſerve her. 


The Lady, who made the complaiſant Duke 
. a ſuitable Return, in Bluſhes ſpoke her Tranſ- 
port, whilſt yet ſhe doubted her inconſtant 

| KT | Lover, 


* 
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Lover; when to calm her Fears, Brawville who 
had abſconded enter'd the Chamber, follow'd by 


Amelia's Prieft, and inſtantly joyn'd her. In 
- fine their matual Vows were ſoon receiv'd, and 
the long ſuffering Amelia made Beanville's Bride, 
a Happineſs ſhe long had languiſh'd for : But, 

oh! how the gay Scene diſtreſs d Amanda, (not 


even Duke Bellfond's Preſence charm'd her Sad- 


'neſs,) who with that Lady fix'd the Female 
Page. 


We are here to inform you, that Duke Bell- 
Ford's Dutcheſs kept at this Time a Page call'd 


 Sylvander, who had a great Reſpect for the ſup- 


pos d Forio, and was very much concern'd at 


the Report of his untimely End; This Youth 
was then about twenty Years of Age, and was 
the Son of a Gentleman, who had unhappily 
reduced himſelf and Family by Luxury and 


Gaming, from a plentiful Fortune to a very 
narrow one, which prov'd his Lady's Death, 
and oblig'd this his younger Son, to ſerve in 
Lieu of being ſerv'd, a Reflection which made 
Syluander early old, who indulg'd himſelf in 
ſerious Studies, and ſhunn'd all thoſe {alluring 
Diverſions, that uſually delight the young and 
gay; this Page of the Dutcheſs's, judging from 
the viſible Melancholly of the Female Page, 


that he, like himſelf, lamented a loſt For- 
tune. Florio's on and manner of Be- 


haviour proving him well-born, (as what we've 
felt 
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felt ourſelves moſt tenderly affe&s us,) had a 


real Concern and Eſteem for Amanda, and was 
whilſt ſhe liv'd at Duke Bellfond's the moſt a- 


greeable Companion ſhe met with amongſt the 


Domeſtics. 


Now Duke Bellfond's Dutcheſs, who was na- 


turally ſubtile and ſuſpicious, grew jealous, 


that what her Lord had told her about Florio, 
viz. his Misfortune and ſudden Death, was 


falſe: Conſcious what a great Value Bellfand 


had for him, and obſerving how very ſoon he 
ſeem'd to forget him, and Prince Beaucierk be- 
ing then ready for his Tour to Italy, fancy d the 
Duke ſaw her Affection for his Page, and had 
therefore ſent him privately to travel with that 
Prince, to be aſſur'd of which, ſhe ſent Hlvander 
to that Prince's Court, with Letters to ſome of 
the chief Peers then in waiting, who being her 
Friends, ſhe made no Scruple, if they knew any 
Thing of the Youth, would ſo far oblige her 
as to ſatisfie her about him: Sylvander one 
Morning being introduc'd to the Prince's Apart- 
ment, in Order to deliver his Lady's Commands 


to a certain Nobleman, was ſeen, and diſtin- 


guiſh'd by the Prince, who took ſo extraordinary 
a Liking to his Perſon and Manner, (for Hl- 
vander was a genteel Youth and well accompliſh'd, 
that he by Letter immediately requeſted him of 
the Dutcheſs for his Page, (with a Deſign in a 
ſhort Time to prefer him) which to oblige the 

R 3 Prince, 
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Prince, the Dutcheſs tho” againſt her Will con- 
ſents to. But this was not the News the Fair-One 
wanted, that ſhe could hear nothing of Florio 
very much perplex'd her. i 


We are here to remember, chat the loyal Pea- 
ſant, at whoſe Cottage we left Duke Bellfond 
and Ananda, is by this Time full of golden 
Conceits ; z arriv'd at Court, where not knowing 
whom to apply too, he reſoly'd to tell his Buſi- 
neſs to the firſt of the Prince s Attendants, he 
he could handſomely get to ſpeak too; and ob- 
ſerving that Sylvander was in waiting, hol he 


underſtood belong'd to the Prince, he watch'd 


to meet him ae, when Eneeling to him, and 
introducing his Tale with a few artful Tears, he 
begg'd of Sylvander to be ſo good as to let him 
ſpeak one Word with him in private, for that 
his Buſineſs was of great Conſequence, and was 
a very great Secret; Sylvander obſerving the Pea- 
ſant's Concern and Earneſtneſs, was impatient 
to know the ſeemingly weighty Affair, that 
gave him ſo much Uneaſineſs; inſtantly bid 
him xiſe, and follow him to an Inner-Apartment, 
and he ſhould hear what he had to ſay, the Pea- 
fant did ſo, and looking about him very careful- 
ly, to ſee if no Body over-heard him; firſt tel- 
ling his Occupation, added that he was come a 
long Journey to fave his Prince's Life, and hop'd 
his Eminence, would conſider his Charts for he 
was indeed a poor honeſt Man, that could not 
bear 
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bear with Villany and Treaſon; and then de- 
ſcrib'd BeHfond and the Count ſo exactly, not 
forgetting Florio and the Gentlemen's Talk of 
his being the Prince's Servant, that the now at- 
tentive Sylvander was very much ſurpriz d, not 
added the Cottager, that I believe one Word they 
ſay, tho' they are fine Folks, for they're cer- 
tainly all Spies and Traitors, and nothing elſe, 
and I'm very zure they deſign to kill the Prince 
and rob the State, ſo they do; do you know 
what you ſay Friend, ſaid Sylvander? What certain 
Proof have you, that theſe Men are Traitors > 
Anſwer me juſtly, or we ſhall confine you; the 
Peaſant who was extremely frighted, at Sylvan- 
ders ſudden Sternneſs, trembling and confus d, 
begs his Pardon, and after a ure pauſe, weeping 
if —__ rejoin 4 he, but have a little Patience 
with me, why I thought ſo, this ſame Boy they 
call Florio, for you muſt Loo, Ize learn'd the 
Younker's Name; the t'other two Men, be who 
they would, had certainly frighted and trapan'd 
into ſome Miſchief ; for the poor young Thing 
was ſo confus'd and ill, and bluſh'd fo, I never 
ſaw a baſhful Maid look like him; and then 
they told ſo very odd a Story, and methought 
they did'nt look like honeſt Men, adding how 
the ſuppos'd Florio came to his Cottage in a 
ſtrange Manner, and look'd ſcared out of his 
Senſes, and that he ſent his Boy for one of the 
Gentlemen, to a great Place of Duke Somebody's, 
where 


% 
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where his poor Child had like to have ſuffer'd for 
carrying a treaſonable Letter from him, but he 
ſhou'd never carry any more Letters; for fine 
Folks he'd warrant him, be they ever 15 great, 
ſo he ſhou'd'nt dender, who now fathom'd 
the Treaſon, aſk d the Peaſant, where the Trai- 
tors were and how he came to lodge ſuch Men ? 
And how, if he thought they were Traitors, he 
durſt to let them leave his Cottage, till they 
were ſecur'd by the State ; adding, that he fear'd 
the Story look'd like- spleen, for it was a very 
ſtrange one; the poor Man with a hundred 
Symptoms of Fear, begg'd Pardon, ſaid he had 
left a Watch that would know where to find 
them, they talk d of meeting at ſome Lady's 
Houſe near him, but for his Part, he thought 
he durſt not Keep them againſt their Will, and 
was very ſorry if he'd done wrong; Slvander, 
rejoin'd he, was afraid he'd find it fo, and giving 
him a ſmall Gratuity, bid him go to reft, after 
his great Fatigue, and come to him the next Day 
about the fame Time, and he ſhould acquaint 
the Prince ; "away went the Peaſant, not a little 
confus'd ad vex'd, and lay for that Night at a 
Cabaret near the Court, where he waited for the 
next Day, with 'as much Impatience, as a happy 
Lover, for the Hour of Aſſignation; and fancy- 
ing that he was to appear before the Prince ima- 
gin d that his Eminence would doubtleſs receive 
him, with more Afﬀability, than Hlvander did; 


at whoſe — he Was very much diſturb'd, 
but 
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but, ſaid he to himſelf, what Wonder 1s't, great 
Folk's Servants are always plaguy proud; but 
Ize ceare not, Ize ſhall get Money for my News, 
zure in Spite on 'em; perplex'd with a Variety 
of mercenary Ideas; the buſy Peaſant never 
ſlept, whilſt Sylvander, who no longer doubted, 
but that Bellfoxd,and Beauville,were the Perſons, 
who were the Cottager's Gueſts, was as thought- 
ful as the Peaſant, and from the Dukes thus pri- 
vately concealing Florio, and falſe. Relation of 
his Death, conjectur'd the real Truth, viz. That 
his Fellow Page was certainly a Woman, and 
the Duke's Miſtreſs, and was not much ſurpriz'd, 

when he reflected on his Lady's amorous Com- 
plection, (conſcious of her Paſſion for the ſup- 
pos'd Florio) and Bellfond's Subtilty,at the Duke's 
acting in the Manner he had done concerning him, 
which had given the ſimple Cottager, this Op- 
portunity to accuſe the Duke, and his Brother of 
Treaſon ; whoſe zealous Loyalty created Sylvan- 
der afterwards much Diverſion; notwithſtanding 
which, tho' the Peaſant's Surmiſe had no other 
Foundation, then a ſecret Amour of Bellfond's, 
(whoſe Gallantries had often been the Amuſe- 
ment of the Court) to prevent any ill Conſe- 
quences that might attend a publick Rumour, of 
the Duke's being ſuſpected guilty of Treaſon, 
(as great Men never want for powerful Foes) 
Sylvander, immediately reſolv'd to write Bell- 
fond Word of the Peaſant's Proceedings, and ſend 
the Letter by a Servant of the Duke's, who came 
| from 
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from the Villa with him, and delude the merce- 
nary Cottager, with Pee” Bo Ou Rewards 
till _ ern. 


hilft Hieenders Thoughts" were thus em- 
ploy'd, about Bellfond, and the Count, a Negro 
Boy, who had been preſented to the Prince, 
when he was very young, and who being Subtile 
and Ingenions, was a great Favourite with him, 
| had unſeen by $ylvander, over-heard ſome Part 
of the Peaſant's Diſcourſe, as he waited near the 
Prince in an adjoining Chamber, the innocent 
Boy, diſtinguiſhing the Word Treaſon, which 
was ſeveral Times repeated, and underſtanding 
that their Talk related to great Perſons; obſer- 
ving that the Peaſant ſeem'd cautious, and in 
Fear, and that both he and Sylvander ſpoke very 
Tow, the artleſs Moor, who was honeſt, and lov'd 
the Prince, (who had been very kind to him) af- 
fectionately, fear'd that both Sylvander and the 
Cottager, were then actually plotting ſome Tre- 
fon, againſt his royal Maſter, to prevent the 
Effects of which, he goes directly to the Prince, 
and tells him in a real Concern, that his new Page, 
Sylvander, was a Traitor, and he was afraid 
would kill him, for he juſt now heard him talk. 
ing of Treaſon, in one of the royal Apartments, 
with a Countryman, who he believ'd, he'd hir'd 

to do ſome Miſchief, that he did'nt care to do, 
for he heard the poor Man was ſadly frighted, 


then told the Prince what few Words he could 
diſtin- 
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diſtinguiſh, which were inſtantly minuted 
down. | 


The Prince, who was very much ſurpriz d at 
the Relation, conſcious how ſincerely the Boy, 
who told the Tale reſpected him, commanded 
Sylvander to be inſtantly ſeiz d, and put under 
Guard, till further Orders, and that the Peaſant 
ſhould be found, and confined alſo, who was by 
Sylvander's Deſcription ſoon diſcover'd and taken, 
which Surprize, join'd to a ſtrong Fear of Death, 
almoſt prov 'd fatal to him, who heartily wiſh'd 
himſelf at his own poor Cottage, and that he 
had never accus'd Gentlemen, that he knew no- 
thing of when Sylvander was taken, he was 
writing a Letter to Duke Bellfond, as he had re- 
ſolv'd, which was ſeiz d alſo, the Words were 
as follows; 


To my ever-honoured Lord, Duke Bellfond. 


My Lo p, 


IT is with inexpre ſible Surprize aud Re- 
gret, that 1 here aſſure you, the ſuppas'd 
Florio I fear will be diſcover d, b 75 buſy 
Peaſant from wheſe Cottage he 5 70 yon, 
where you found him ; he accuſes both Duke 
Bellfond, and Count Beauville, with High. 
Treaſon, a Report which might have pro d 
fatal, but that by Accident, T happen'd to be 
the firſt Perſon be ſpoke too, and have as 
yet ſilenc d him; 1 beg, my Lord, for your 
n 
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own Sake, you will be cautious, and that both 

nd the Count, upon the Receipt of this 
Letter, will haſten to Court direttly, that 
in Caſe of any Danger, you may be ready to 
make a Defence; I am at a Loſs what to 
adeiſe about Florio, who hath been exattly 
gelcrib'd, and will be the firſt Perſon you'll 
be examin d about; the Dutcheſs [ent me to 
Prince Beauclerk's, where J am at preſent, 


with a Den, to 3 3 


 Slvander had ſcarcely finiſh'd theſe Words, 
when he was ſeiz d, and the Paper rudely torn 
from him by one of the Guard, juſt as he was 
going to inform the Duke of the Dutcheſs's cu- 
rious Search after Florio, we ſhall leave at pre- 
ſent Sylvander to his Thoughts, and the Peaſant 
to his Fears, and return to the Prince, who's by 
this Time at Council, to whom Sylvander's half- 

Fniſh'd Letter is deliver'd, which is inſtantly 
order'd to be read, when ſome of Bellfond's Ene- 
mies who were than preſent, term the Letter 
dark and myſtical, and pretend there are ſtrong 
Symptoms of a conceal'd Plot, in every Sentence 
of it, that the Duke and Beauville were undoubt- 
edly Traitors, and had at that Time ſome dif- 
loyal Deſign, againſt the Prince and State in 
.Embrio, which being in Danger of Diſcovery 
by the Honeſty of the poor Cottager ; Sylvander, 
who was doubtleſs, employ'd as their Spy; was 
in Haſte to inform them of which, the Letter 

. : before 


2 
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before them, tho' not 2 was à convin- 
cing Proof. 


This being 8 and ſtrongly urg'd, tho a 
falſe Conſtruction, which the Prince (who lov'd 
Duke Bellfond) was very unwilling to believe, 
all Circumſtances conſider'd, was not improba- 
ble, for Bellfond who was always publick-ſpirited 
and generous, and at that Time very rich and 
powerful; had a vaſt Influence both over the 
Prince and the People, and held a friendly Cor- 
reſpondence with many foreign Miniſters, for 
he was univerſally eſteem'd, and had the Accu- 
ſation againſt him been Truth, had been a dan- 
gerous Traitor. 


But to return, what ſeem'd to create the moſt 
Suſpicion, was ſome particular Phraſes in Syl- 
vander's Letter, ſuch as the following, 

The ſuppos d Florio, I fear will be diſcover'd. 
A Report which might have prov'd fatal. 
I happen'd to be the firſt Perſon he ſpoke too. 


I beg, my Lord, for your own Sake, you'll be 
cautious, 


I'm at a Loſs what to adviſe about Florio, 


The 
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The Dutcheſs, ſent me to 0 Prince Ae 8, with 
a Deſign, 


In fine, aſter many Debates, concerning theſe 
and other ambiguous Phraſes, in Sylvander's Let- 
ter, it was order d, that the Peaſant ſhould firſt 
he heard, who repeated before the Prince and the 
Council the very ſame Story, he had told Sylvau- 


der, who is immediately ſent for and examin'd. 


and bold ly aſſerts his own and his Lord's Inno- 
cence; aſſuring the Prince that his Eminence 
would ſoon be ſatisfy d, that the ſuppos d Plot 
Was à malicious Falſhood, a baſe Injuſtice done to 
Tus Lord, and the Count, (who were his moſt 
loyal Subjects) that had no other Ground than 
the Ignorance and Curioſity of a ſhallow mer- 
cenary Peaſant. 


That he thought it his Duty to acquaint his 
Lord of the Ruſtick's Villany, and was very 
ſorry that what he thought a Virtue, was e- 
ſeem'd a Fault, that there was nothing myſter i- 
ous in his Letter, but what concern d his Lord's 
private Affairs, which he was ready to interpret, 
aſſoon as the Duke appear d, that the Letter 
the Peaſant's Boy brought to the Duke, related 
to nothing but his Page's Indiſpoſition, of which 
his Lord could eaſily convince him, that for his 
own Part; he always paid the moſt awful Reſpect 
to Men impower'd by divine Authority; and 


ſhould 18 ſubmit himſelf, to ſuffer what- 
ever 
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ever Puniſhment the Prince, or his Council 
ſhould think proper to inflict ; if that would be 
ſufficient to convince them of Duke Bellfond's 
Innocence, | 


This is well ſaid, Sylvander, cry'd the Prince, 
(pleas'd with a Boldneſs that ſpoke Honeſty) 
you are a Servant, added he, uncommon, I like 
your Value for your late Lord well, I'd willing- 
ly believe Duke Bellfond honeſt, and ſcarcely 
can ſurmiſe that Beauville's falſe; Bellfond hath 
been one of our ableſt Stateſmen, and both 
Beauville, and he nnequall'd Soldiers. But we 
have many Reaſons to believe, that this ſuſpect- 
ed Plot is not a Falſhood ; we have reſolv'd to 
go our ſelves in Perſon, cada by a choſen, 
faithful Guard, to find this Duke and Count, our 
Laws call Traitors, he that accuſes them ſhall be 
our Guide, and you S lvander muſt accompany 
us. 


If they are innocent it will be ſeen, if guilty, 
they are not to learn their Fate; the noble Bro- 
thers ſhall have a fair Hearing, for much we 
fear the Peaſant is nnjuſt, for the Prince began 
to fancy from Sylvander's Behaviour, and the 
Cottager's Confuſion, who had but very flight 
Proof of what he aſſerted, that the Duke and 
Count had been falſly accus'd and reſolv'd if it 
were ſo, to puniſh the indiſcreet Peaſant, 


Now 
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Now Prince Beauclerk, altho' he was then but 


à perfect Youth, of ſcarcely eighteen Years of 


Age, was a moſt deſerving accompliſh'd Mo- 


narch, and the fineſt Scholar for his Age, of any 
Prince in the Eaſtern Kingdoms, a Character 


which made him univerſally applauded, and e- 


ſteem'd, as his native Goodneſs made him ſin- 
cerely belov'd, and being happy in faithful and 
prudent Councellors, he wiſely retain'd, his Grand- 
fires well made Laws, who was a Prince whoſe 
Pride was to excell, in all thoſe humane Virtues, 
that ſo laudably diſtinguiſh, the Sovereign from 
the Subject, and makes him a true Father of his 


People. 


But to return, Prince Beauclerk, with ſome 
few principal Peers, and a ſelect Guard with 
Sylvander, and the Peaſant in their Train ſet 
forward, as private as poſſible, for the Cottage, 


in Order to find the Duke and Beauville, where 


being ſoon arriv'd, the Peaſant's Boy, who had 
punctually obey'd his Father's Orders, and 
dodg'd Bellfond, conducted them to Amelia's 
Villa, which not being far from the Cottage, 
they ſoon reach'd, to the great Surprize of both 
the Gentlemen and Ladies, who had heard no 
Whiſper of their Accuſation ; for the Prince had 
given a ſtrict Charge, that none but thoſe few 
that he thought fit to intruſt, ſhould know he 
was gone from Court that Morning, upon any 
ſuch Account, and the Peaſant who had been 
frighted 


\ 
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frighted into Silence, had not ſpread the 
Rumour, | 


We are here to tell you that Amelia's Wedding 
was now kept publickly, as a Marriage that had 
been ſolemniz'd three Years paſt, and was but 
then acknowledg'd, by which honeſt fraud by 
Beauville boldly aſſerted, the infant Twins who 
were then living, was own'd his lawful Heirs : 
But the Prince's unexpected Viſit for ſome Time 
damp'd the Bridal Joy, who no ſooner ſaw Ame- 
lia then firſt aſking Pardon for ſurprizing her fo 
rudely, he added, that he was inform'd, that one 
of thoſe Gentlemen, he muſt now term Tray- 
tors, was her Husband, which he was very ſorry 
for, ſigning to the. Duke and Count, who are 
inſtantly ſeiz d, and the ſuppos'd Youth, call'd 
Florio, ſtrictly enquir'd after; an Enquiry, that 
Jjoin'd to the Surprize of ſeizing the Cavaliers, 
very much diſtreſs'd the Ladies, but in particu- 
lar, Amanda, who dreaded to be known, and 
would have preferr'd any Death, to the Infamy 


of being | expos'd. 


But to proceed, the Peaſant was aſk'd, if thoſe 
were the Gentlemen he had accus'd as Traytors, 
| who anſwer'd in the Affirmative, which the pe- 
netrating Count obſerving, was at no Loſs to 
conje&ure the Reaſon of their Attainder, and 
ſmiling reſign'd himſelf to the Prince's Guard. 


8 But 
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But the Duke, who was very much perplexed 
about Amanda, and feared ſhe would undoubted- 
ly be diſcover d, which conſcious of her nice Re- 

to Honour, and his Lady's violent Diſpoſi- 


tion, (whoſe darling Idol was Revenge,) he 


dreaded might prove fatal, theſe Thoughts made 
him betray an irrefolute Confuſion, and ſeem 
very melancholly, Symptoms that at that Junc- 
ture: were obſerv'd as Tokens of Guilt, which 
to add to, both the Duke and Count ſeem'd 
to excuſe Florio's Appearance, who, as the 
Brothers jointly afferted, lay at that Time 
dangerouſly ill, and was oblig'd to be ſent from 


thence to a Relations, but Where, as he was then 


thought dying, they beg'd to be excuſed, and 


artfully evaded declaring ; which Circumſtance 


appearing Criminal, the Prince inſtantly com- 
mands that the Noble Brothers fthould be pri- 
vately guarded to the Palace Royal, there to be 
examin'd before the Council, and from thence 
convey'd by Night, to prevent any Tumult 
to the capital Tower, and upon Penalty of Death 
to produce Florio, who was the principal Perſon 
deſcrib'd by the Peaſant, and whom Prince 
Beauclerk was very defirous to ſee, imagining 
if the Youth was ſo very uneaſy and ſo much 
frighted, as the Cottager had related, if the 
Duke or Count was engaged in any Plot againſt 
the State or himſelf, that this Florio was conſci- 
ous'of, the Youth would, to we his own Life, 
* betray it, 


But 


.» 
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But firſt thinking it Prudence to ſecure the 
Nobles all are order'd to prepare for Horſe, 
which the Soul-ſtung Amanda heard with bitter 


Anguiſh, and with a Heart- breaking Sigh, and 


viſible Confuſion, ſnew'd the moſt tender and 
unaffected Concern ; when Amelia, who was in 
Tears, reſuming her native Preſence of Mind, 
and ſuddenly laying Hold of the Prince's Robe, 
begg'd of his Eminence to have a Moment's 
Patience, and ſhe would ſatisfy him of the Plot. 
The juſt good-natur'd Youth, could not refuſe 
her, who was almoſt in Love with ſuch uncom- 
mon Charms, and raiſing the Lady, who was 
kneeling, he tenderly embrac'd her, ſaying, 
if here is Treaſon it is lovely: Oh! fear not 
me, return'd the confus'd Fair One, I love your 
Eminence too well to wrong you, and pay you 
that Reſpe& Prieſts pay the Gods; nor hath 
Duke Bellfond or my Huſband wrong'd you, 
they never deſign'd it: Look on that Lady, 
(ſigning to Amanda, and ſpeaking low) that 
Lady was ſometime ſuppos'd a Youth, diſ- 
guis'd for Love, Love of engaging Bellfond, and 


is, the Stripling Florio, that you look for, who 


was Duke Bellfond's Page, that you admir'd : 
This is the Plot, this the imagin'd Treaſon , 
oh! hear the injur'd ſpeak, ſecret the Fair, and 


be not thus ſevere on Innocence, the Dutcheſs 


loves this Charmer; as a Boy, is jealous, amo- 
rous, ſubtile, and revengeful; oh! there are 
many Reaſons claim your Pity ; but hear Duke 

5 2 Bell- 
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Bellfond, hear the ſuffering Fair, hear my Beau- 
ville, and be convinc'd that what I ſay is Truth, 


let 'a ſtrong Guard wait nigh to calm your 
Fears; but, oh! be Juſt, and hear the wrong 


Accus d. 


n this Time, the Prince, who had or- 
der d the Guard to halt, and whom the Story of 
Dake Bellfond's Page had made attentive, ſtrict- 
ly viewed Amanda, and fancy'd he could in that 
Lady trace all Florio's Features, whilſt the diſ- 
treſs'd Fair One, who imagin'd ſhe was the 
Subject of Amelia's Diſcourſe, obſerv'd the Prince 
with viſible Diſorder, when the Royal Youth 
revolving in his Mind the Duke's Confuſion, 
when he named this Florio, Sylvander's Letter 
who fear'd his Diſcovery, nay the very Pea- 
ſant's Deſcription of the Stripling's Behaviour, 
prov'd his Accuſation falſe, and that this ſecret 
Amour of the Duke's was undoubtedly the fup- 
pos d Plot; notwithſtanding which, to be ſatiſ- 
fied if what he ſurmiſed was Truth, he deſir'd 
of Amelia, that he might fee the ſuppos'd Florig 
in her Wees Cloaths, and if that Lady was the 
fame Perſon that he had ſeen with Duke Bell- 
fond, he ſhould be convinc'd that the Duke and 
Beauville were innocent, and the Peaſants Ac. 
cuſation an impudent Falſhood, for which he 
ſhould ſuffer the Puniſhment their Laws inflict- 
ed on ſuch bold Offenders, viz. to be made a 


_y Slave, duripg the Remainder of his Life, 
Ananda 
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Ananda was ſoon dreſt as Florio of which. 
the Prince being inform'd, order'd all to ab- 
ſcond, and leave the Priſoners with him, alone, 
when Amanda, who then appear'd as Duke Bell- 
fowg's Page enter'd the Chamber, led by Amelia, 
and was inſtantly known by the Prince, who fa- 
luted her with repeated Aſſurances of his Friend- 
{hip and Favour, whilſt the Fair-One who was 
very much confounded, at the Prince's being let 
into ſo dangerous a Secret; bowing low, in An- 
{wer to her Monarch's Compliment, with Silence 
and a Bluſh, ſpoke her Concern; which the Prince 
perceiving, tenderly careſs'd her, and begg'd 
ſhe'd lay aſide her Fear of him, that he would 
guard her and ſecure her Fame; he pity'd fatal 
Love, and had Compaſſion, for the young, un- 
happy, She muſt recall her Spirits, and be Gay; 
the Duke nor Count was now no longer Priſoners, 
intreated her that Day to wear that Dreſs, and 
to appear in Publick the Duke's Page, ſince it 
was only in her Power, to clear her Lord and 
Beauville, adding, that there were but a few No- 
bles in his Train, in- whoſe Honour he was well 
aſſur'd, ſhe might confide; he'd give his Royal 
Word they'd not betray his] in Caſe they were 
acquainted with her Story; but ſhe perhaps 
might find ſome Way to amuſe them, for him 
th' Amour, ſhould always be a Secret. 


In fine, to free Duke Bellfond and his Brother, 
from the Imputation of Treaſon ; Amanda was 


S 3 oblig'd 
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oblig'd to obey the Prince,' and put on a ſmiling 
Look, when her Heart was full of a thouſand 
perplexing Ideas, the wracking Diſtreſs of Guilt, 
and tort'ring Dread, of publick Infamy, 


To proceed, the Prince's Attendants balls 

now admitted, the Peaſant was call'd for, FF 
alk d if that was the Youth he had deſcrib'd, that 
was calld Florio; he anſwered it was, for 
he could ſwear to the Perſon; the Prince at 
theſe Words paus'd, and of a Sudden, as if he 
was juſt rouz d from ſome deep Thought, ask'd 
the Peaſant calmly, how a Golden Dream could 
make him ſuch a Villain; and inſtantly com- 
mands the Guard to ſeize him, and bear him 
thence, a Priſoner to the Galleys; adding, that 
he was now fully convinc'd by his own Words, 
that he was perjur d, and that the Duke, and Count | 
whom he had falſly accus'd; were innocent of 
any trait'rous Deſigns, againſt his Perſon, or 
Government for which Reaſon he ſhould ſuffer 
the Law, to deter ſuch mercenary Wretches, 
from daring to defame the Great, and Worthy, 
The Peafant would fain have atteſted his In- 
nocence, and begg'd for Pity's Sake, now he was 
old, that he might not ſuffer ſo very hard a Fate; 
what would become of his poor little Boy, he 
muſt be ftarv'd, and be a Vagabond; to which, 
the Prince reply'd, in a ſtern Manner, His Boy 
who was but young, ſhould be kept ſtrictly a- 
board his Fleet, and frighted from ſuch wicked 
| Practices; 
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practices, but for himſelf, his Pleadings were in 
vain, there was no Pity due to ſuch baſe Mifſ- 
creants, and he would hear no more; and giving 
a ſtrict Charge for the Peaſant to be carry'd di- 
realy aboard the Galley, and there kept during 
his Life to hard Labour, diſmiſs'd him with a 

Frown. 


When turning to his Nobles in a pleaſant 
Manner, he compliments Bellfond about his diſ- 
guis'd Miſtreſs, and thus rejoyns, my Lords 
this dangerous Treaſon, this Plot againſt us, 
hath prov'd at laſt to be nothing but an In- 
trigue of this gallant Cavalier's ſigning to Duke 
Bellfond ; he hath always the good Luck to be 
a Favourite with the Ladies, 'tis a ſubtile Piece 
of amorous Gallantry, and may amuſe you - 
That Youth, added the Prince, fi gning to Florio, 
being his Lord s Confident, can give you a plea- 


ſant Account of the Partial 


Bellfond, Who during this Talk, obſerva 


Amanda's Confuſion, and fear'd that if ſhe told 


the Story, her viſible Diſorder would betray 
her, took the Word himſelf, and entertain'd the 
Company till Supper was ready (to which Beau- 
ville and Amelia had invited the Prince and his 
Attendants,) with an invented Story of a Lady 
that he had for ſome Time held a ſecret Correſ- 
pondence with, of whom his Dutcheſs, in whoſe 
Apartment he firſt ſaw her, growang jealous, to 

prevent 
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prevent the Effects of her Reſentment, her Tem- 


per being very violent; the young Lady often 


viſited him in Maſquerade,as he uſually did her, 
and as the moſt ſafe and ſecret Diſguiſe ; he at 
laſt contriv'd to dreſs His Favourite Charmer, 
in a Suit of Cloaths exactly like Florio's, who 
was his Page, and in that Dreſs generally call'd 
her Florio, that in caſe of any Sur prize ſhe might 
not be diſcover'd which ſhe was in great Danger 
of. That Night ſhe came to the Peaſant's Cottage, 
from whence ſhe ſent him a Note by the 


Cottager's Boy, when one of his Servants, to 


frighten the Lad, told him there was Treaſon 
in the Letter, which join'd to the young Lady's 
Confuſion, (who had been very much frighten d 
by ſome young Noblemen ſhe met with in that 
Diſguiſe, who ſhe fancy'd knew her) doubtleſs 
had'put the Peaſant in the Head of a Plot, who 
certainly imagin'd he ſhould be made a rich 
Man for his Loyalty ; adding, that the Lady 
being about the Size of Florzo, and in the ſame 
Drefs, the Cottager had only made a Miſtake 
and ſworn to a wrong Perſon, 


This Adventure being told by Bellfond, in a 
gay Manner, created the Courtiers a great Deal 
of Mirth, and caus'd many witty Remarks, 
which joyn'd with the happy Occaſion of Joy, 


on Beauville's declar d Marriage, made the Prince 
and 
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and his Attendants, who ſtay'd that Night at 
Anelia's Villa, paſs the Time very agreeably, 
when to more gratefully amuſe the Royal 
Train Amelia's infant Twins, Theodore, and An- 
tonio, were produc'd and publickly own'd the 
legitimate Sons of Count Beanville, who liv'd 
to joyntly Heir his Revenue, which was great- 
ly augmented, by his Marriage with that . 
who was very rich. 


Now the Prince, who had given out before 
the Nobles, (to prevent any one's ſurmizing 


the Truth of the Amour) that Duke Bell fonds 


Page, was a pretty Boy, and ſhould travel with 
him; aſſur'd Bellfond in private, that the Se- 
cret was ſafe in his Breaſt, and that whatever 
he ſhould find himſelf oblig'd to do, or fay, to 
conceal the ſuppos'd Youth, . if naming him 
would be of any Service, to let him know by 
Letter, and he would anſwer in the Lady's 
Stead ; and charging his Attendants, that they 
never ſhould mention the Mock-plot, or Bell. 
fond concerning it; early next Morning he left 
the Villa and haſtens to Court, and a few Days 
after went aboard the Royal Yatcht, and ſet 
Sail for Italy, taking Sylvander with him. 


We are here to inform you, that there was 
amongſt the Nobles, who attended the Prince to 
Amelia's Villa, a young Count, who was a 
great Favourite with Bellfond's Dutcheſs, and 

with 
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With whom ſhe had, for ſome Time, held + 
criminal Correſpondence ; this Lord happening 
to be one of thoſe, to whom the Dutcheſs had 
ſent Hlvander, to enquire about Florio, the Ca- 
valier, to oblige the Lady, ſtrictly obſerv'd the 
ſuppos d Youth, during Bellfond's witty Rela- 
tion of his Amour, and was quickly convinc'd 
from Amanda's, but ill conceal'd Diforder that 
the Duke's Page was in Reality his diſguis'd 
Miſtreſs, of whom he imagin'd the Dutcheſs 
was jealous, which had doubtleſs ꝓeen the Cauſe 
of her ſollicitous Enquiry about him ; he re- 
ſolving to ſatisfie her, writ her immediate Word 
of his Thoughts concerning him, and in his 
Letter gave her a brief Account of Amelia's 
Marriage, the Duke and Count's Attainder, and 
the Variety of ſurprizing Adventures it had oc- 
caſion d; for this Lover of the Dutcheſs's had 
not an Opportunity to ſee her, he being oblig'd 
to attend the Prince to Italy, and had it not 
been for this buſy Fop, the Dutcheſs had poſſibly 
never more heard of this Florio ; for the other 
Noblemen who were preſent, ſaw as far into the 
Intrigue as this young Lord, but were too ge- 
nerous to betray the Fair One, and had reſoly'd 

never to mention her, | 


Ihe Dutcheſs had no ſooner read the young 
Count's Letter, than wild with a thouſand diſ- 
racting Ideas, ſhe gave a Looſe to all the Violences 


of the moſt outragious Paſſions, Jealouſy, Rage, 
Shame, 
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Shame, and Deſpair, by Turns reſumed their 
Empire in her Breaſt, and made her for ſome 
Hours act more like a Lunatick than a Rational 
Perſon ; one Moment ſhe curſes Bellfond and 
the next blames herſelf, then curſes Florio, 
Amelia, and Beauville, and vows to be reveng'd 
on One, and all ; one Minute thinks the Letter 
ſolemn Truth, — the next {wears *tis all a 
Lye, a Fable, caus'd by the Author's Jealouſy 
of her; now ſhe's half dreſt to go to Amelia's, 
and in a Moment throws her Robes aſide, and 
vows ſhe Il never more leave her Apartment. 
In the Midſt of this Chaos, a Page of Bean- 
ville's brought her a Letter from Amelia, in 
which that Lady invites her in the moſt friend- 
Iy Manner, to her Villa, to be Partaker of the 
publick Joy, aſſures her that it was not for Want 
of due Reſpect or Affection, that ſhe'd ſo long de- 
ferr'd the Happineſs, ſhe propos'd to enjoy in her 
Converſation; adding, that a ſurprizing Ad- 
venture had happen'd at her Villa, with which, 
when her Eminence was made acquainted, ſhe 
would be convinced that it was nat her Fault, 


for that ſhe had deſign'd her to be the firſt Per- 
fon at the Entertainment; begs of the Dutch- 
eſs not to delay coming, and concludes with a 
_ Compliment from Beauville, and all the Cere- 


mony of a new-own'd Relation. 


This Letter the Dutchefs read eagerly, and 
in a Moment, reflecting, that ſhe might poſſibly 
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ſee her Lord's Page at Amelia, or be ſatisfied 


concerning him, grew more 1 and re- 
ſoly d to go, and aſſuming a gay Air, bid the 
Meſſenger tell his Lady, that ſhe wiſh'd her all 
the Joy ſo happy an Occaſion ſeem'd to promiſe 
her, and would certainly be with her that 


Evening. 


| Dreſt herſelf immediately in her richeſt Ha- 
bit, .order'd her Chariot, and drove directly to 
Amelia's Villa, who whilſt ſhe ſent to the 
Dutcheſs, privately remov'd the Female-Page, 
(who was now once more dreſt as Amanda) to 
an Aunt's of Clara's,who liv'd at a ſmall Diſtance 
from her Seat, where ſhe was to remain iucog- 
nito, till the revengeful Dutcheſs's curious Search 
was. over, Where the Duke, who was then 
imagin'd to be at Court, he having attended 
the Prince aboard, ſtay'd with her for the Space 
of a Week; and afterwards viſiting her in Diſ- 


guiſe, paſs'd in the Family for the young La- 


dy's Huſband, who, twas whiſper'd among the 
Domeſticks, was a ſtoll'n Heireſs, and ob- 
lig d to keep her Marriage as yet a Secret. 


Now the ſubtile Beauville had obſerv'd, that 
when Bellfond related the Hiſtory of the Lady | 
in Maſquerade, the attentive Nobles fixed their | 
Eyes on the diſguisd Amanda, and eagerly 
watch'd her Looks and Motions, and told the 
Duke the next Day, that in his Opinion, he 

had 
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had betray'd his Miſtreſs very genteely, for if 
he was not miſtaken, his Fair-Page was judg'd 
by all the Prince's Attendants, to be the real 
Heroine 6f the Romance, which he might have 
eaſily ſeen himſelf, had not his Paſſion blinded 
his Senſes, adding, with a more ſerious Air, there 
was at that Time a certain Nobleman in Com- 
pany, he had ſome Reaſons to believe, had ſo 
particular a Regard for the Dutcheſs, as to let 
her into the Secret ; and that except he had Wit 
enough to defend bimſelf, and his Miſtreſs, from 
his Lady's Reſentment, he fear d poor Amanda 
was infallibly undone, 


The Duke who was at firſt very much ſurpriz'd 


at his Brother's Words, began ſeriouſly to reflec, 
on the viſible Confuſion himſelf had obſerv'd in 
Ananda; when the maſk'd Amour was related, 


and from thence conjecturing that Beauville's 


Fears, were Juſt, return'd in ſome Concern ; that 
he thought himſelf very much oblig'd to him, 
for his ſo friendly Care of the ſuppos'd Florio's 
Reputation; and at the ſame Moment deſir'd he 
would be ſo good as to give him his Advice, how 
he might with Succeſs, deceive the Dutcheſs 
concerning her, aſter ſome Conſultation; it was 
agreed on, betwixt the politick Brothers, that 
to prevent Amanda's being diſcover'd, and blind 
the Dutcheſs ; the Female-Page ſhould be repre- 
ſented as a Miſtreſs of Prince Beanclerk's, and 


the Daughter of a foreign Miniſter 3 of whom 


there 
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there ſhohld be a particular Account given in a 
private Letter from Bellfond, to Beauville ; which 
the Duke ſhould write, whilſt he was. Incognito 
with Amanda, and date from Court, where he 
was then ſuppos'd to be; this Letter was to be 
ſo order d, as to be deliver'd to the Count by an 
old Servant of Bellfond's juſt before the Dut- 
cheſs arriv'd at the Villa; which Amelia, (who 
was to be let into the Secret,) ſhould contrive 
when ſhe introduc'd her new Siſter-in-Law to 
furprize him, as he was reading ; that his Tran- 
Iport to ſee the Dutcheſs, whom he was always 
to appearance very fond of, ſhould make him 
leave reading, and haſtily pocket the Letter, 
Which he ſhould in his Hurry drop, that Amelia 
ſhould take that Opportunity towhiſper Beauvil- 
le, who ſhould feign a great Surprize at what ſhe 
told him, ask the Lady's Pardon, and abruptly 
leave them; when Bellfoxd's Dutcheſs, Who was 
naturally curious, a firiſh'd Coquet, and very 
quick-fighted, would -undoubtedly catch up the 
Letter and conceal it, till her Curioſity was ſa- 
tisfy'd; that Amelia ſhould after ſome Time be 
call'd from the Dutcheſs, by a Servant, as tho? 
her Lord wanted her; and by that Time the 
Dutcheſs could have read the Letter, and made 
her Remarks on't, come to her again, and ſeem 
very uneaſy, about a Letter of her Lord's that 
was loft, which ſubtile Proceeding, would be 
the only Way to learn the Dutcheſs's real Senti - 
ments about Ananda. 


The 
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The Letter was accordingly drop'd, and taken 
up as *twas imagin'd it would be, by the curious 
Dutcheſs, and read as follows, 


To Count B—————e. 


My dear Lord, and ever well-reſpe&ed 
Brother, 


| eh you by all that's Great and Solemn 
to keep the Secret inviolably, that I'm 
now going to entruſt you with, for Im ruin d 
for ever with the Prince, if wo divulge it; 
know then, my late Page Florio, hath at 
laſt prov'd to be a young Lady, diſenis'd 
for Love of Prince Beauclerk ; who, when 
we hunted laſt in Beauchamp Forreſt, (and 
the Boy, for I then thought him one) was 
taken ill, fancy d he knew her Face, and 
ſingled ber out in particular for his Atten- 
dant; that Day the Fair-One betray d 
herſelf to the Royal Toth, what follow'd I 
leave you to judge. But in a Mord, the 
Prince was ſo Generous, as to return ber 
Love for Love, and ſhe's really a pretty 
Lady when dreſt as ſuch ; you muſt remem- 
ber ber, ſhes a certain great Man's 
Daughter, we both know, viz. Monſieur 
Ch n. 1 was very much ſurpriz'd 
at the Diſcovery, but much more aſtoniſh'd, 
when I was told that her ſwooning away in 
the Dutcheſs's Apartment; when I told 
ber, ſhe was to travel with the Prince, was 
| 0wtng 


292 The Happy.Unfortunate : Or, 

owing to her being over-power d with an 
Exceſs of Joy; at the News, you may eaſi- 
ty recollet? it, we were all at Ombre, to be 


as Brief as poſſible; I was the firſt Per- 


ſon his Eminence entruſted with the Amour, 
which occaſion'd me about that Time, at his 


Requeſt, to publiſh the Report of Florio's 


Misfortune, and untimely Death; to pre- 


gent any Suſpicion of her Sex, or Enquiry 


after her, which well-concerted Piece of 
Policy, was prov'd a Falſbood, by the buſy 
Peaſant, whoſe ignorant Impertinence, cre- 
ated us ſo much Confuſion. Its now a pub- 
blick Report that the ſuppos'd Touth's gone 
70 Italy zwith the Prince, tho all his At- 
tendants muſt know to the contrary; I'm at 


a Loſs to underſtand, of what Service ſo 


Shallozw an Artifice cam be, and ſhould be 
apt to Fudge it, a direct Contrivance to be- 
tray the Lady, inflead of concealing her ; 
but that I believe there's a Lime-1 wigg at 
the” Bottom ont, deſignd to enſnare more 
Birds than one. YM | 

"Take Heed, my Lord, we've ſecret Enemies, 
the good young Prince is prejudicd againſt 
us; and juſt before he went abroad, of a ſud- 
den remoo d the Fair-Page unknown to me, to 


ſome Place incognito, but where I cant 


learn: Its the new Favonrite's AG, I pre- 
fame, a certain Envoy —— you gueſs who, 
= Twih he don't play the Traitor in Bar- 


neft he's wondrous active and more than 1 


think 


think becomes a Stranger, — Im however. 
cery . uneaſy, at. loſing the Prince's Friend= 
ſhip, juſt at this undture, ard don't like 
my being left in the Regency, for when the. 


Sate's once jealous, every Step's a falſe One; 4 
dear B——e be cautious how you act, I | 
hope to be with you within three Days; 'F} 
burn this Paper, Aſſoon as youve read it. 1 | 


Dur afettionate Brother, 


d. 


- 


B | 


When the Datcheſs had read this Letter ſhe 
was very much furpriz'd, and refle&ing ſeriouſ- 
ly on ſome Paſſages in the Letter, (which ſhe 9 
knew was her Lord's Character) and preſently 11 
recollecting the ſuppos'd Florio's Behaviour, his 1 
obliging Aſſiduity to the Duke, and perpetual 1 
Applauſes of the Prince; for. Amanda always 1 
paid the young Prince a particular Eſteem, and 
ſpoke with an uncommon Warmth in his Praiſe, 
he having greatly preferr'd her darling Brother 
Felix, for whom that Prince had all the Affecti- 
on of a Royal Maſter and real Friend ; when the 
Dutcheſs recall'd that Prince's uncommon Com- 
plaiſance for Bellfond, and of late frequent Viſits 
to his ,Villa, for the Prince who defign'd Bell 
fond to be the principal Perſon in the Regency, 1 
during his Stay abroad, ten chief Peers being 1 
nominated to act as Prince in his Stead, for the ol 
Time of his Abſence, made the Duke in a Man- 1 
1 ner 1 


** 
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ner his conſtant Companion, and kept him al- 


moſt perpetually at Court, where he ſhower'd 
on him publick Honours, and private Favours; 
and would often, when in Purſuit of publick 


- Diverſions be his Gueſt at his Villa, theſe great 
and uncommon Favours, which created the 


Duke much Envy, beginning to be publickly 
taken Notice of about the Time that Forio was 
firſt miſſing, when the Report of his Death was 
rais d, which happen'd to be juſt after a great 
hunting Match in Beauchamp Forreſt, where the 
Prince was preſent, as mention'd by the ſubtile 
Belifond, made the Dutcheſs with ſome Reaſon 


believe the Duke's Letter was actual Truth, and 


that her young Lover, deceiv'd by Appearances, 


or perhaps byaſsd by Jealouſy, had miſinform d 


her. 


And judging from what ſhe had experienc d 
herſelf when ſhe heard that her firſt Lover was 
xeturn'd from his Travells, and deſir'd to ſee her, 


that the Fair-Page's fainting away in her Apart 
ment, was not impoſſible to be caus'd by a Sur- 


prize of Joy; ſhe knew the Prince was young; 


and amorous, and that her Lord was his princi- 
pal Favourite had gueſsd the Peaſant's 


Accuſation ' would wake his Enemies Spleen, 
and for a While make the Prince ſeemingly his 
Foe, was conſcious the Cavalier hinted at in 
the Letter; for the diſguis'd Lady's Father, had 
a — then living, who was reported to 
(2 be 


be at Paris, and knew the certain Envoy men- 
. tioned as a Favourite with the Prince, was a 
Man in Power, that the State paid a great 
Deference too, becauſe he ſhould not prove a 
dangerous Enemy; *'twas poſſible the Lady 
might be mov'd, and lodg'd incognito, unknown 
to Bellfond, and ſmiled at the Report of her 
travelling with the Prince, which as the Duke 
ſeem'd to intimate, was but a ſilly Fraud to 
blind a Court. In fine all Circumſtances of 
Time and Place, that the curious Dutcheſs had 
remark'd, ſeem'd to agree with her Lord's Lets 
ter, which together with the ſolemn Secreſy 
enjoyn'd in the Beginning of it, and the ſerious 
Caution given to Beanville at the Concluſion, re- 
mov'd her Scruples, and latisfied her of its 


| r. 


Before ſhe'd digeſted theſe Reflections, Amelia 
as*twas concerted by the Duke and Count, 
came to her again, and ſeem'd very ſad, and 
thoughtful, the Cauſe of her ſo ſudden Change; 
the Dutcheſs who was then very gay, enquiring 
into, Amelia reply'd in a dejected Air, the 
Count had ſomewhere loſt a dangerous Letter, 
and tax d her with finding it, and that ſhe fear'd 
ſome fatal Conſequence would attend the Loſs 
of-it, for her Lord was in a great Concern and 
very melancholly about it ; adding, that he 
was juſt like a diſtracted Perſon, and raved 

. ; about 


. 
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about Bellfond and the Prince, but what he ſaid 
the 5 not ** 

22 

7 At ; OR End of theſe Words, Amelia let fall a 
few: artful Tears; which the Dutcheſs perceiv- 


ing, ſmil'd, and ask'd her in a gallant Manner 
betwixt Jeſt and Earneſt, what ſhe would give 


for a Sight of that Letter, with a Proviſo it 


was in her Power to ſhow it her: Amelia re- 
ply'd- haſtily, ſhe woutd willingly make any 
Perſon a Preſent of five Hundred Crowns that 


wouki produce the Letter; and beg'd of the 


Datcheis, if ſhe knew any Thing of it, to be 
ſo good as to ſatisfy her, that the Count might 
but have it again, and there was. nothing in her 
Power that ſhe would not in Return as readily 
oblige her in, the Dutcheſs who was more fan- 
taſtick than ill natur d, thinking Amelia's ſeem- 
ing Diſtreſs was real, inſtantly gave her the 


Letter: On the Sight of which, that Lady 


acting a well-feign'd Rapture, wholly deceiv'd 
the Dutcheſs, who with a great Deal of Intreaty 
ſcarcely prevail'd on her to ſtay ſo long from 
ſatisfying the Count as to read it, which when 
ſhe had perus'd, ſhe ſeem'd ſo very much ſur- 
priz'd, that her Aſtoniſhment created the Dutch- 
eſs a great deal of Mirth, who aſſur'd her, with 
the Air of one who aſſum'd the Authority of 
underſtanding the World much better than A- 
melia, that thoſe Diſguiſes, which Love was 
generally the Cauſe of, tho a Wonder in Cyprus, 

were 
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were very far from being eſteem'd ſo in Foreign 
Countries, where it was common for one Sex to 
direſs in the Habit of the other, to diſguiſe a 

ſecret Amour, or gain an admir'd Lover; ad- 
ding, that ſhe had indeed for ſome Time ſuf. 
pected Florio was a Woman, and was at firſt jeal- 

ous of her Lord, but thought herſelf now fully 
fatisfied; and was very glad ſhe'd been fo 
lucky, both for her own Sake and the Count's, 
as to find the Letter. This was the News A- 
melia wanted, with which, and the Letter, ſhe 
haſten d to Beauville, the Ladies having firſt 
agreed not to own they'd ſeen it, but that 
' Amelia had juſt then found it in her Bed- 

Chamber, a Subtilty that ſilenc'd it at once; 
when Beauville aſſuming his native Gallant- 
ry, inſtantly paid his Compliments to the 


Dutcheſs. 


Duke Bellfond was quickly inform'd by Clara 
of the whole Affair; and that Evening, in a 
Riding Dreſs, as tho' he had but juſt left the 
Cabinet, came to his Brothers, and ſeem'd more 
complaiſant and indulgent to his Lady than 
uſual; three Days were ſcarcely paſt, before 
Amira's Wedding was, at Bellfond's Requeſt, 
publickly acknowledged; for the Duke had as 
a Secret deſir'd that Lady, who was with Ta- 
motte at Beauville's, to directly ow: her Mar- 
riage to oblige him, and invite the Company 


who were at Cults to his Villa, and he 
gs would 
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would be at the Expence of their -Entertain= 
ment; which was propos d by . Bellfoxd to gain 
him a better Opportunity to ſee Amarda, than, 
he could poſſibly expect, during the Time of 
Amelia > Feaſt, when: the watchful Dutcheſs was 
$0: near. K | 

x In fine Amira wiVingly obey'd her Comin, 
and the double Marriage was kept at the Duke's 


in a very ſplendid Manner. Six Weeks were 


now waſted in Feaſting; Mirth, and all polite 


Diverſions, (For Bellfond ſpard for nothing 


that was magnificent or noble, which might 
_ expreſs his real Affection for the new married 


Lovers) when all Prepar d for home, and left 


the Set. 


— and Amelia now at their Villa, 


and La- motte and Amira ſoon fix d by, the ge- 


nerous- Duke; in a Being of their oẽn; the 
two Ladies, who then thought themſelves truly 
happy, made it their chief Study, as far as was in 
their Power, to make Amanda ſo, and ſooth'd 
that Lady with all the endearing Arts of ſocial 


Friendſhip, and all the engaging Charms of 


witty Converſation ; for young Amira really 
lov'd her; and Amelia from a ſympathetick 
Feeling, Gen en of the ſecret Wenning 


of Guilt) truly pity d her. 


Now 


Aaqg 


# 
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Now Amtlia's Seat, where ſhe then reſided, 
| (for ſhe had ſeveral) was a pleaſant Retirement, 

ſituated near a populous City, which lying ſome 
Diſtance from the common Roads, made it an 
agreeable Solitude, where many Times the 
Mareſchall had thought himſelf happy, when 
he was releas'd a few Days from the Hurry and 
Fatigue of the diſtinguiſnd Great. Much 
Ground and many Waters compaſs'd it, whoſe 
grateful Murmurs made even Woods delightful 
ſome Diſtance from the Manſion-Houſe, which 
was a beautiful old Building, at the weſt End of 
a ſpacious Park, ſtood a low but neat Lodge, 
that had been for ſome Years untenanted, and 
was at that Time very much out of Repair, 
being hid by a Wilderneſs of ill-rang'd Trees 


and ſhaded by a wild uncultur'd Vine, this 
little obfcure Lodge, was by Amelia's Order 


new re-built, and very much enlarg'd, which 
when finiſh'd, with ſome adjacent Fields, and 
a pleaſant Garden, that was bounded by a Navi- 
gable River: That Lady preſented Amanda 
as a free Gift during her Life, and that 
of her Heirs after her, a Being, Duke Bellfond 
would gladly have purchas'd, but that the ge- 
nerous Fair refus'd the Bribe. 


Here twas, Amanda ſhunn'd the dangerous 
Dutcheſs, here found juſt Amelia a faithful Friend, 


and the deſerving Amira, a uſeful one, the only 
| two, 
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two, the Female-Page convers'd with, whilt he 
was oblig'd to live thus retir'd. 


Now Amelia had at that Time, a Page call'd 
Wilmot, who was a ſprightly Youth, and very 
truſty, for which Reaſon, that Lady preferr'd him 
to Amanda, who with tro W rvants that 
were hir'd from Clara's Aunt's, were all her Re- 
tinue; the amorous Duke, who made Affairs of 
State the pretence for his frequent Abſence from 
home, when his real Buſineſs was to ſee Aman 
da; of whom he grew paſſionately fond often 
gave whole Nights to Love, whilft his gallant 
Dutcheſs, who was a true Court Lady, was for 
ſome Time too much buſy'd with her own In- 
trigues, to enquire into her Lord's; during 
whoſe Indolence, the Fair-Page was as happy ag 
*twas poſſible for her to in be indulging a guilty 
Amour, where the inexpreſſible Perplexity of 
Mind, that naturally attends a known Sin, em- 
bitters even the ſecret Pleaſure of being belov'd 
by a darling Lover. In fine, with the Duke's 
conſtant Viſits, and repeated Endearments, A- 
manda prov'd ſoon pregnant, and ſeriouſly re- 
flecting on the Infamy of the young Embryo, 
very melancholly, which the generous Bellfond 
did his Endea. to remove, by all the ſoothing 
Arts of Argument, and Proteſtations of ſincere 
Affection: When it chanc'd one Evening, when 
the Duke had deſign'd Amanda a Viſi t, a Pac- 
qu et from the Prince in earneſt ſtay'd him, and 
Juft as he was going to ſend his Page to that F air 

Que 


# 
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One to acquaint her with it; he obſerv'd Count 
Beauville, at the Gate of the Villa, alighting 
off his Horſe, at the Sight of whom Bellfond, 
who did not expect him, ſtopt the Meſſen- 
ger, imagining his Brother's ſudden Viſit 
might relate to Buſineſs, which might pre- 
vent his going ſo ſoon to Court, when the art- 
ful Count who had for ſome Time watch'd 
all the Duke's Motions, coming up to him, told 
him that he heard there was a Courier arriv'd, 
ask'd what News from the Prince, and if he could 
ſerve his Eminence in any Thang relating to the 
Publick, if not, he was juſt come from Court, and 
going directly to his Villa, where if the Duke 
had any Commands, he was ready to oblige 
him. | 


Bellfond, who had left all jealous Thoughts of 
Beauville, told him that the Prince's Pacquet re- 
lated to Aﬀairs of Moment, that muſt be very 
quickly diſpatch'd, in which he could not at that 
Time be Serviceable, thank'd him for his kind 


Offer, and rejoyn'd, that having ſo ſhort Time to 
write to Amanda, he was very glad he was ſo 


lucky to meet with him, that he might from 
him, by Word of Mouth, aſſure that Fair-One, 
not all the gilded Splendours of a Court, nor all 
the painted Joys of gay Ambition, could equal 
one ſhort Moment in her Arms ; that he could 
not p:ibly be with her that Evening, but early 
the next Morning would ſatiefy her, what de- 
lay d his Viſit, that he was never eaſy when ab- 

"2: hout 
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ſent from her in whom his earthly Happineſs 
was center d. 


The Count promis'd the Duke, that he would 
faithfully deliver his Commands to Amanda, 
when the Brothers inſtantly parted, and took 
different Roads; Bellfond haſtn'd to Court, and 
Beauville to the Villa, where before he arriv'd it 
was late, and Amelia who was often indiſpos'd, 
gone to Bed, which being told the Count, he be- 
fore he viſited his Lady, prepar'd to deliver his 
Brother's Compliment to Amanda. 


The Fair-Page, who was very penſive, and 


thoughtful about the Duke, whom ſhe then ex- 


pected, Bellfond having ſent her Word but the 
Day before, that he would certainly be with her 
that Evening, to amuſe herſelf, it being Moon- 
light, and the Summer Seaſon, took a ſerious 
Walk in the Garden, with her upper Maid, who 
was a Perſon of admirable Senſe, for one in her 


Station, and lov'd her Lady who was of an affa- 


ble engaging Temper, and whom ſhe was very 
aſſiduous to oblige, with all the Sincerity of a 
real Friend, and the Reſpect of a faithful Servant. 


Amanda, no ſooner ſaw Beauville, whom ſhe 
diftinguiſh'd at a Diſtance, (then dreading ſome 
Diſaſter had befel the Duke, which he was ſent 
to acquaint her with) ſhe trembled, and grew 
very much diforder'd ; the Count having never 

attempted 
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attempted to ſee her alone, ſince che fatal Night 
that he ſurpriz d her in the Duke's Arms, which 
cauſed her ramble to the Cottage, a Reflection 
that made her always fee him with Confuſion. 
In fine Amanda met him, having firſt order'd 
her Woman to retire, but not to be out of Hear- 
ing; for ſomething of a ſecret Dread, ſhe 
could give no Account for, ſtill made her fear, 
th' obſerving, ſubtile Beauville. 


The Count ſoon deliver'd his Embaſſy, rail- 
lied the Fair One's Melancholly, told her it was 
a fine Evening, and begg'd of her to oblige him 
ſo far as to take a Walk with him, in the Wil- 
derneſs that adjoyn'd the Garden, for he had 
ſomething of Importance to acquaint her with . 
Ananda return'd they were alone, if he had any 

Thing particular to ſay to her, and ſhe was in 
no Humour to walk farther than the Garden at 


ſo unſeaſonable an Hour, (it being then near 


one a Clock in the Morning,) and aſking ſlight- 
ly after the Prince told the Count, ſhe was now 
ready to hear his earneſt Buſineſs, when Bean- 
ville warmly careſſing her, thus reſumed, 
* Know then my lovely Fair, Beauville adores 
&* you, loves this Amanda to Excefs of Paſſion, 
* with all the Rage of Fondneſs and Deſpair ; 

e your naming young Prince Beauclerk hath 
ce undone me; I know, my Charmer, that he 
„ dies for you, and much I fear the Royal 


* Youth's too happy the Duke you ſee grows 


cool 


* 


. 
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cool and indolent, Variety beſt pleaſes his 
4 agull Taſte, and for the Court he now can 
leave the Cottage, he is already weary of 
& Amanda; but would you, Madam, could you 
. love this Beanville, ſeizing her Hand, on 
| & which he fix d ſome Kiſſes, with all the well 
; * © feign'd Rapture of a Favourite Lover, when 
| & aſſur'd of Conqueſt.” Love thee, cry'd the aſto- 
A miſh'd Fair, who had till now heard him without 
| Interruption, *© Forbid it Honour, Honefty, and 
| * Virtue; what love Duke Bellfond's Brother, 
* Villain hence, Amelia's Huſband this, for 
te Shame, my Lord, is't you that would abuſc 
i ; ce th'undone Amanda? Oh! think Count 
| * < Beauville, ſeriouſly reflect how ſolemnly 
„ © you're vowd to Amelia; recall, baſe Per- 
| e jurer, how that Lady loves you, how dear to 
7 her: Is this deceitful Beauville, and ceaſe to 
[ « thus endeavour at my Ruin; in vain you 
% make your Brother deſpicable ; in vain accuſe 
| c we with the good young Prince: Know I 
< with Pride repeat the lovely Youth, to tell 
__ < thee, I have more Eſteem for him, than hath 
= * the falſe ungenerous Beauville Merit. Is this, 
ce my Lord, your Friendſhip, mean-ſoul'd Man; 
“ go tell Duke Bellfond J am falſe to him; but 
© tell him my Seducer's Count Beanville; 
*& Know- I am only Bellfond's, generous Bell- 
* fond's, and happier in the dear-lov'd Man's 
% Embrace (tho! tortur'd with the conſcious 
Sting of Guilt) than the deluded Fair, that's 
155 Beau» 
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« Beauville's Bride: Kill me, my Lord, but 


« to my Fame be juſt, for by the awful Gop 
© our Cyprus worſhips I wonnot wrong thy Bro- 
„ ther for a Kingdom; bravely reſolv'd, why 


ce this is rare Heroicks, return'd the Count, 
c who thinking her entirely in his Power, 


« ſmil'd at her Scorn; but you are mine, 
«© my Charmer, added he, in ſpite of all this 
*© Woman's Affectation; Beauville can raviſh, 
“ if you'll have it ſo, tell that, and make the 
 & Story ſound a Rape; 'twill be but modeſt to 
“ diſguiſe the Rapture; let me, my Fair, be 


“ happy in theſe Arms, wild with Delight 
< taſte thy extatick Kiſſes, die on thy Boſom 
* with Exceſs of Bliſs, and maſk the Heavenly 


“Joy as you think fit; know I am reſolv'd, 
„ and ſhall not wait Conſent.” Here the un. 
generous Count, who during the Time of this 
Speech, faſt embrac'd the Soul-ſhock'd Fair, 
forc'd ſome rude Kiſſes, and ſtrove with all his 


Might to trip her down; when Amanda, who, 


to get from him (after ſome Struggle) ſeem'd 
half-conſenting, gave a ſudden Spring from his 
Arms, and call'd aloud for Help; Ateſia her 


Woman, and Vilmot, who were in the Garden, 
inſtantly ' appear'd to her Aſſiſtance : That 


Lady told Artefia ſhe had been frighted by a 
Snake, and was taken ſo very ill with the Sur- 


prize, that ſhe muſt directly go to bed, and 


would have her fit up with her that Night, 


and let Vilnot be in Waiting; and wiſhing - 


Deat- 
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Beauuills coolly a happy Repoſe, left into 
__ th Trees, * viſit the Villa a8 N ener 


* - 


pris d and confounded/at the Conſtancy and Re- 


ſolation of the Fair Page, grew thoughtful and 


blam'd Nie fooliſh Curioſity; and when he re- 
flected how ungenerouſly he'd acted by Amelia 


and how the Duke his Brother would reſent ſo 
baſe a Proceeding, was very penſive, to prevent 


the Effects of Amanda's Anger he inſtantly 
writ to her ; and in his Letter, in the moſt ſub- 


miſſive Terms aſks Pardon for his Offence, and 


begs ſhe'd not expoſe him to his Lady, and he 


would for the future endeavour to deſerve her 


Eſteem, and act as became Duke Bellfond's Bro- 
ther and Ame/ia's Huſband ; this Letter he di- 
realy ſent by his Page to Amanda, who retarn'd 
it un-open'd, bidding the Servant tell his Lord 


that ſhe was very much oblig'd to him for his 


Kindneſs, but was too ill to read: The Count 
receiv'd his Billet with a great Deal of Perplexi- 
ty, and t-amuſe his Diſorder paſs d the Night 
with Amelia, but was very reſtleſs and uneaſy, 
he roſe the next Day earlier than uſual, walk'd 
11 the Gardens, and watch'd his Brother's Com. 


ing, who as he had promis'd was at the Villa by 


Breakfaſt Time ; the enamour'd Duke inſtantly 
alk'd the Count after Amanda, whether ſhe was 


in Health, and he had excus'd his laſt Night's 


Viſit 3 


The Count, who was very _—_Y ſur- 
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Viſi t; Deauville return d, the fair Iucognito 


was well, but he believ'd very much diſturb d 
about him; that laſt Night when ſhe found ſhe 
was dihppoinded of ſeeing the Man ſhe expect- 


ed, he obſerv'd ſhe was very Spleen- ſick, and 
that his Viſit was a very unwelcome One; that 


he to divert her, had in a gallant Manner 


| talk'd to her of Love, when ſhe like a true 
Prude flew in Woman's Paſſion and abſconded, 


which very much aſtoniſh'd him, for that he'd 
no Deſign but to amuſe her Melancholly : The 
jealous Duke who heard his Brother's Tale, 


with in-burnt Choler grew Pale, and Red, by 
Turns, with choak'd RiGntivent ; ; and thus 


reſum d, I am concern'd, my Lord, you 
e ſhould deceive me, I thought Count Beauville 
„ now was paſt a Boy, and might have been 
« entruſted with a Secret; but I ſhall quickly 

move the fair Amanda, where none ſo baſe 
0 as Beauville mall diſturb her. 


The Count obirving the mov'd Duke was 


ſtern, and ſeem'd ſeriouſly to reſent his Conduct, 


knowing his Temper when provok'd was re- 
ſolute, and his Words few, aſſum'd a more ſub- 
miſſive Air, and told him in a real Concern 
he was very ſorry that he thought his Tryal of 
his Miſtreſs's Virtue ſo unpardonable a Fault, 
When he imagin'd he was doing him a grateful 
Piece of Service, for his Part he own'd he was 


curious and diffident of the Fau-Sex, by whom 


he 
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he had been often jilted and deceiv'd, and ſhould 
have thank'd a Friend for doing the like by him: 
The Duke told him he thought the Women had 
1 acted by him as he deſerv'd, for rejoin 'd Be llfond, 
Were I a Lady, and had ſo capricious a Lo- 
ver; I would certainly make him jealous for 
* * ſomething, but you miſtake Amanda, (Brother) 
widely, ſhe is the beſt, moſt virtuous of her 


© Species, and but by real Love, for Bellfond 


© ſtain'd, I'm griev'd you ſhould attempt her 
Honour thus, and wiſh twere in my Power 


to make her happy; what have you 
© done ? ſhe'll doubtleſs think I knew it, and 


. have conſulted with you to abuſe her; and by 

© yon Heaven, I wouldnt be that Villain, for all 
© that Cyprus Crown hath Power to give! Dare: 
© thus again, and by this Sword, thou dy'ſt! 
© Sure as thou'rt Count Beauville, Bell fond hath 
© ſwore it; Oh! ſhe is good, and- true as Guar- 
© dian Angels, to doubt her, were to doubt a 


Fupiter; read that, reſum'd the Count, ſhe hath 
return'd it, (giving the Letter he had ſent A. 


made which the Duke read,) And if I mean, 
not added Beauville, what I here proteſt, may 
©T this Moment dye unnam'd, unpity'd : Oh! 
© thou has injur'd my Amanda, baſely, ungene- 


© rons Lord, rejoin'd the juſt Hellfond, return- 
© ing him the Lines with a ſtern Brow ; Dar'ſt 
© thou hope Pardon! Doſt thou think III plead 

© it with theſe Words! the Duke turn'd from 


:  Beanville, in a reſenting Air, and haſten'd 


_ © thought» 
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* thoughtfully. to wrong'd Amanda, whither the 
Count who vow'd he would be heard, and 

© dreaded the Fair: Page's expoſing him to 4721 

* melia, follow'd him, and on his Knees implor'd 

© Amanda's Pardon, whom generous ZLellfond, for 
the Sake of Amelia, Seconds, and with all the 

« ſoftning Arts, with which the lovely Sooth, - 

© pleads for the now penitent Count, nor pleads; | 
* unheard; Beauville well knew the Duke would 

gain his Pardon, and charm the Fair's Reſent- 
ment; who finding herſelf oblig'd to ſpeak, [8 
©* told the Count ſhe was ſurpriz'd, that he had « | 
* Aſſurance enough after his laſt Night's Rude- 1 
* neſs to viſit her, beg'd of the Duke not to impor- 
tune her any more on his Behalf, but inſtantly re- 
move her from Beauville's Villa, or ſhe'd remove 
© herſelf, adding that if the Count ever deſignd 
to oblige her, ſne was now his Suppliant, that 
© he would leave her, or ſhe never would for- 
give him; Deauville reply'd, he was at her 
Command, and ſhould obey, but had ſome 
* Hopes his Advocate had Power, and ſhe would 'L 
yet record him Bellfond's Brother. Yeſs, I re- | 
cord that Truth, rejoyn'd Amanda, but *tis with 

anxious Thought I name you ſo; can ZBeanville 

write him that, and thus befriend him; and can 

my Lord, my Zellfond, love this Brother? Here 

wgd by the good Duke the Count withdrew, 
when thus the Fair, now my lov'd Lord reſum'd 

ſhe, where's Amanda, the Scorn of all, deteſted 

by Sellfond, or ſure he would not thus plead for 
| U the 
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the Villain ; but that I'm conſcious if you EY 
not love me; Hell fond's too generous to conſent | 
to Acts that are ſo baſe, and fo unworthy of him; 


Beanville's Attempt had certainly prov'd fatal, fr 
did T know deſerving Belford leſs, I had my 
Lord -accus'd you with his Crime, and fancy'd 
you were weary of Amanda, and had with Beau- 


ville plotted to abuſe me, a Thought which would 


have broke this faithful Heart; ſurely, my Lord, 
the Count eſteems Amanda to be a common Filt 
thrown to Contempt, a baſe, lewd Creature, that's 
to he wood and won, by every Aſker; oh! Bell- 
Fond, had you heard how he inſulted, how vile he 
made me, how hethreatn'd Force, nay even dar'd 
toattempt it, but that my faithful Servants inter- 
pos d; oh! think where then had been Bellfond's 
Amanda, did I not always dread this dangerous 
Count, you know him not, Beauville is not Hell- 


fond; place me juſt Gops in ſome remoter Safety, 


wild Roots and Water, were a happier Being, 
than to be your __ Jes of brutal Love. ; 


. The Pike; 8 Amanda's Diſcourſe had 


charm'd to Silence, now begs the Fair, that ſhe 
would'calmly hear him; his Brother was of a 
ſuſpicious Temper, capricious, jealous, amorous, 
and ſubtile, and from the Affectation of ſome 
Prudes he'd been acquainted with, grew thus 
familiar with her real Virtue, judging, as Men 
ke him, made ſmall Diſtinction; that when a 
Woman had been once won, ſhe muſt of Neceſ- 

tity, 


A wo © 
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ſity, to ſhade that Frailty,) conſent to the Man's 


Embraces who was ſo much her Friend as to con- 
ceal it; an Argument that ſometimes made the 
Weak the Conqueſt of the Crafty and Deſigning 
that as for Zeauvil/e, he would have her eaſy, 
he was order'd abroad within 3 Days, the Perſan 
having newly declar'd War againſt Gallia, which 
Kingdom being a ſtrong Ally, Gprus was ens 


gag'd in Honour to afliſt, that if ſhe was re- 


mov'd, Amelia would doubtleſs ſuſpe& the 
Crate. and make herſelf very uneafy; that he 


ſhould be her Guard till his Brother departed, 
and therefore begg'd ſhe'd lay aſide Reſentment, 
and ſeem at leaſt to pardon the Count, and by 
that Time he return'd from the Army, ſhe might 
poſſibly be fix d more to her Satisfaction. 


In fine, Amanda agreed to the Duke's Requeſt, F 


arid the Count who was ſoon inform'd of it, with 
real Tranſport ſign'd the Reconciliation on the 
Fair-One's Lips, whom from that Hour, the 


Count eſteem'd as a Siſter, and paid her all the 


Friendſhip and — of an indulgent Bro- 
ther. 


The Evening before Beanville departed, a mag 
nificent Supper was provided by Amelia to en- 
tertain the Duke and his fair Miſtreſs zwhen all 
being very gay and pleaſant, Amanda was of a 
ſudden taken fo ill, that ſhe was oblig'd to be 
inſtantly put to Bed; Beiſond who was very 

U2 much 
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much concern'd at her Indiſpoſition, coming in- 


to her Chamber ſoon after, enquir'd of her Health 


with all the Tenderneſs of a real Lover; the La- 
dy who was in Tears, deſir'd him to ſit down by 
her Bed-ſide, and ſhe would tell him, which when 
he had done, Amanda thus reſum'd, giving the 
a Duke a Billet: See here, my Lord, how little 
Fraud avails us; this is a Letter from your 
Lady's Page to my WiImet, who is it ſeems his 
Brother; and think dear 2B«/fod, are we not be- 
tray'd;” the Letter-was read, as follows, 


* 


Dear Brother, 

MT Lady bath ſome earneſt Buſineſs 
with you, and wants ſadly to ſee you; 

make ſome Excuſe to get Leave to come, 

and be at the Duke's Villa, by three a 


Check To-morrow; I don't kuow what the 


Buſineſs is jou re wanted about, but my 
Lady ſays ſbell reward you well, if you 


can do it; burn this Letter, and don't let 


any Body know you had one ; come the 
Back-way into the Orange-Garden, where 
1 ſhall zpait for you, from dear Wilmot. 


Voour loving Brother, 
LUCIUS. 


Bellfond 
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Bellfond read this with Wonder and Surprize, 
and was for ſome Time ſilent, when Amanda 
reſum'd, Now judge, my Lord, what Buſineſs 
hath your Lady with my Page, or Amelia's, as 
ſhe pretends to think him; I light of this 
Note, by meer Accident, Wilmot taking a 
Handkerchief out of his Pocket haſtily, as he 
went out of the Room dropt it in my Apart- 
ment, I took it up, read it, and gave it him; the 
Youth with Bluſhes own'd it, at my Requeſt. 
deferr'd the Poſt haſte Viſit, and writ to Lucins 
Juſt what I dictated; for I muſt ſay he's an o- 
bliging Boy, and FE think faithful, I made him 
return me the Letter, and told him Td burn it; 
my deareſt Lord, what is it you adviſe ? Should 
the inquiſitive Dutcheſs bribe theſe Boys ? 
They both are young, and doubtleſs fond of 
Money, Innocence wrongs us when it ne'er 
deſigns it, what will be the Reſult I dread to 
think: © Oh! fear them not, rejoin'd the 
thoughtful Duke, Count Pellſteur goes within a 
Week to the Prince, (the ſtate Amanda's buſy) 
he begs this Lncins, having known his Parents 
to travel with him, for the Boy's Advantage, 
and gives the Datcheſs in Return an Indian he 
bought abroad, whom ſhe ſeem'd to fancy; Vil- 
mot's ambitious, I can bribe him higheſt, let 
Wilmot go with me To-morrow to the Villa, as 
Amelia's Page, whom I having told of his Bro- 
ther's going abroad he's deſirous to ſee; I'll tu- 


tor him ne'er doubt, and ſecure you; his going 
U 3 | with 
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with me will be the likelieſt Means to kill my 
Lady's Suſpicion, for ſhe'll never think, if ſhe 
hath any Surmize concerning you, that I'd be 
Jo ſhallow as to bring your Servant in her Way; 
oh! don't receive me thus, with Sighs and Tears, 
1 cannot bear the weeping Scene Amanda; 
Why do you thus perplex your ſelf with Dread, 
vou may be aſſur'd I'll guard you from the 
Putcheſs's Reſentment ; what doeſt thou fear ? 
-Unboſom thee to Bellfond ! My dear lov'd Lord, 
reſum d the weeping Fair, forgive theſe Tears I 
cannot help a Dread; Oh! Ihave many, and in- 
creaſing Fears, your Story of the Prince to blind 
the Dutcheſs, gives me Confuſion and Anxiety, 
I fear by many Symptoms I obſerv'd, when the 
= Royal Youth;was at Amelia's, he did but well diſ- 
; guiſe a ſmother'd Paſſion, when he gave Bell- 
| Fond Leave in Caſe of Danger to call me His; 
he Il foon return, I viſibly am pregnant; How 
much ſhould he aſſume to play the Lover? Is 
the undone Amanda in his Power? Sure I'm to 
live always in Frights: my Lord, there is no 
Safe abode for guilty Lovers, witneſs your Bro- 
ther and the buſy Peaſant, the unborn Infant's 
Shame diſtracts my Senſe ; What do we hazard 
when once Love's our Ruin? Yet I could bear 
the Loſs of Eaſe and Health, and all the World 
calls Dear, for generous Bellfond ; for ſure. it 
- cannot be a Sin to love Thee: But oh this Guilt! 
This marriage Guilt! My Lord, and the perpe- 
| * Dread of nr Oh! there's a Sting in 
| the 
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the Soul-torturing Idea, that when we think, 
convulſes every Senſe the dangerous Dutcheſs; 
Oh how ſhall I ſhun, and ſure I think the Sight 
of her would kill me! Oh make not theſe wild 
Ideas, cry'd the Duke, the Cauſe of Tears! they 
are meer ſickly Vapours, the treacherous Peaſant 
is a Galley-Slave, his Boy's aboard the Fleet, the 
Prince's Servant ; my Brother's abſent, and for 
the young Prince, make your {elf eaſy ; he'll 
not yet be here, we have Employment for him 
where he is, when he comes back, I ſhall ob- 
ferve and watch him but if T know him, you 
may reſt aſſur d; tho Prince Beauclerk hath Eyes, 
and loves „ bs bh he 1s too generous to wrong 
Duke Bellfond; reſume your ſelf, my Fair, and be 
compos'd ; oh! grieve not for the Babe, and loſe 
the Birth ; I have no lawful Heir, my Charmer's 
conſcious, and ſhall eſteem it, as I love Aman- 
da; paſt Words, paſt any Thing but fondeſt 
Thought; my deareſt Lord, rejoin'd the generous 
Fair, your Tenderneſs can't equall your Amanda's; 
you know I'm naturally too fond of Children to 
wrong the Babe, too much Bellfond's, to injure 
Bellfond's Off- ſpring; How could I lull the In- 
fant to this Boſom ! with what dear Rapture 
claſp it in theſe Arms, did I but dare to own it 
lovely Belifond's, ten thouſand Kiſſes would de- 
clare it yours, in Extaſy that I want Words to 
tell: But oh, how are our happi'ſt Hours embit- 
ter'd! Oh! the Anxiety of a known Guilt, when 
tis indulg'd; Juſt Gods, where will it end?* To 
this 
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this the paſſionate Duke anſwer'd, with fond Ca- 
reſſes, and urg'd that real Love was never Sin, 
they lov'd fi ncerely, and Marriage liv'd in Hearts, 
in Looks, in Smiles, in Sympathy of Soul, in 
every dear Obligement, generous Accent, in e- 
very Readineſs to pleaſe and ſerve, nor could 
conſiſt in Form and Ceremony, that join the 
Hand for Title, or for Wealth, or perhaps Ends 
more vile; and tye a Perſon where there wants 
a Soul, or even the focial Love of Fellow-Crea- 
tures, as he had prov'd by Marriage with the 
Dutcheſs, whoſe Conduct gave him all the 
Wracks of Shame: How vaſt an Influence hath 
the Man that charms us? Amanda heard her 
Lover and grew calm; Gods! what is Love, 
that it aſſumes ſuch Power? Amanda's Scruples 
vaniſh'd, ſooth'd by Bellfond, who whilſt the 
Duke was preſent, loſt her Fears. 


But to proceed, Beauville next Morning left 
the Kingdom, and Bellfond haften'd to Court, 
where, tho' he was conſtantly buſied with State 
Affairs, he made it his chief Study to deceive 
the Dutcheſs, and ſecure the Female-Page from 
her Reſentment; for one of Amelia's Maid 
Servants being a near Relation of Bellfond's 
Under-Gardiner, had very ſtrictly obſerv'd A- 
manda, and having ſeen her in her Page's Dreſs, 

- Tancy'd her to be the ſame Perſon that was 
call'd Florio, and had inadvertently without a 
Deſign, dropt ſome Words that awak'd the 
Dutcheſs's 
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Dutcheſs's Spleen and Suſpicion, which had 
occaſion'd, by her Orders, young Lucins's Let» 
ter to Wilmot, and had certainly prov'd fatal to 
Amanda, had not that Lady's looſe irregular 
Eife, thrown her of a ſudden, into ſo dangerous 
an IIIneſs, and with it ſo deep a Melancholly 
that the Fair-Prge had no Reaſon to fear her 
Reſentment ; who being now ſix Months gone 
with Child, charm'd the Duke more than ever. 


But not entirely to forget the beautiful Lu- 
vania, we are to tell you that one Even- 
ing as Amanda was repos'd, in an Art-made 
Grove, near her Retirement, Amelia's faith- 
ful Clara gently wak'd her, with the ſur- 
prizing News, that there was come with her 
from the Villa, a genteel Youth, in deep Mourn- 
ing, who aſk'd with Earneſtneſs to ſpeak with 
Amanda, adding, that he was attended like a 
Man of Figure, and was very Beautiful, but 
ſeem'd as tho* he had come of a long Journey 
and was very melancholly: Amanda at firſt 
imagin'd the ſad Youth to be her Darling Bro- 
ther Felix, who being return'd from his Travels, 
had certainly found out her Retirement, and 
who in the Circumſtance ſhe was then in, viz. 
Great with Child, ſhe knew not how to receive 
a Thought that gave her much Perplexity, and 
painted a viſible Diſorder in her Face; but 
when that Lady ſaw the young Cavalier, he 
was a perfect Stranger to her, and ſo very 
hand- 
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handſome, he ſeem'd to be the Son of Sea-born 
Fenus ;, to add to which, he had a Look ſo 
Noble, it ſpoke him to be of no common Rank; 
but with it ſo dejected an Air,'twas but to look at 
him, to ſee he felt ſome great and weightySorrow. 
At the Sight of this Youth Amanda was very 
much aſtoniſh'd, and at a Loſs what to conjec- 
ture, when the Noble Stranger, bowing low, 
and offering to kneel, which the Fair one pre- 
vented, deliver d her a large Letter, which 
Amanda, the Moment ſhe read the Superſcrip- 
tion, knew to be Luvania's Character, and 
mine by the Stranger's Dreſs and Melan- 
cholly, that Luvania was doubtleſs dead, and 
that the beautiful unknown Cavalier was her 
Son, ſhe almoſt fainted ; when demanding of 
the lovely Youth, if her "Fin were true, he in- 
ſtantly anſwer d the fair Luvania was indeed 
his Mother, but ſhe was now dead, having firſt 
commanded him to give that Letter with his 
own Hands, to the dear, deſerving Amanda ; 
which he ſhould have found a great Difficulty, 
not knowing, when he was in Cyprus, where to 
find her, had he not accidentally light of a ge- 
nerous Cavalier, at a Cabaret where he lay on 
the Borders of that Kingdom, who was call'd 
Count Beauville; he obſerving his Melancholly 
aſk'd him many Queſtions, ſeem'd very much 
concern'd for him ; and at laſt told him as a 
very great Secret the Place of her Retirement, 
which as it was a Favour deſir'd of him, he 


WAS 
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was bound in Honour to conceal, At this Re- 
lation, Amanda who was very much concern'd 


for that Lady, whom ſhe really lov'd, ſhed 
ſome Tears; and calling for Lights and Atten. 


dants, conducted the young Dizanga to her 


Apartment, and opening Luvama's Letter, read 
as follows. 


Liwania, to the Dear, the Good Jmanda, 


M Z deareſt Friend, read theſe ſad Lines 
* with Pity; they are tbe Laſt, diſtreſt 
Luvania// write you; I have not Time 
to dewell on Ceremony, but ob] forgive the 
Mrong you think I meant you, which ] ſin- 
cerely grieve for, and repent of: Believe 
Luvania was Amanda's Friend; for TI am 


now condemn'd to ſuffer Death, and hall 


be ſoon judg d at the dread Tribunal, Hea- 


ven guard Amanda from Luvania's Fare ; 
J dis the moſt undone, aſpers'd loft Crea- 
ture, black Angels ever cursd, or white 
ones ſhunnd : And if there is a more ma- 
lignant Star, Toe felt its bittereſt, fatal ft 
Influence; the raſh, cenſorious, 1ndiſcern- 
ing World, ſees with an envious Eye, our 
ſmalleſt Failings ; we die what the ill. 
judging pleaſe to make us, whoſe Pride is 
to reproach us after Death with Falſhods, 
that ſtain thoſe we leave behind us, 
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_ Tis that Amanda gives the parting Sting, 
and makes us feel worſe Agonies than 
Death; you will be juſt my Friend, nor 
wrong my Fame, tis too ſevere to judge by 
meer Appearance; who is t from thence can 
Rnow the Henven-born Soul ? Toe ſent Aman- 
da in the inclos'd Pacquet, a brief Account 


of her Luvania's Sufferings, from thence 


voi learn my too nnhappy Life, and that 
it ts not good to be ſecure; were guilty 
when we once preſume we're ſafe ; I found 
it ſo, and never was ſo ſoon decoy'd to Sin, 
as when I fancyd I was paſt Temptation, 
and yet I was not what I ſeem'd to be, nor 
Bal ſo guilty : I lot d invo/untary ; Heaven's 
my Fudze! and thonght at firff Td fix d my 
Lose on Merit, when it prov'd otherwiſe, 
and my Under was declar d a Villain; 
 Tprayd, T wept, I ſtroue to (hun my Ruin, 
aetefted as ] thought the unmatch d Mon- 
ter: But oh! when he purſu'd me with 
Endearments, with the mo? artful ſerious 
Proteftations, my too fond Heart rebell d; 
and ſpite of me I was no more than Woman ; 
for ſure 1 lod hafe Carlo to Exceſs, with 
all our Sex's ſofteſt Tenderneſs, with a moſt 
conſtant and ſincere Aﬀettion, nor ere in- 
dulg d a Paſſion but for him; tis true 1 
dell reſpefted Lord Oforio, and paid him 
a particular Efteem ; I lod him too, and 
he deſersd my Love, but it was with that 
Love I'd eive a Brother, a generous ſocial 

Friend - 
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Friendſhip, but no more, not with a Lover g 


Fondneſs, thoſe raviſhing tnexpreſſuble Sweet-. 
neſſes we taſte in the Man's Embraces we 
doat on; the Happineſs of conjugal Endear- 
ments, were vaniſh'd in the Arms of good 
Oſorio; and yet I wiſh d to love him tender- 


ly, paid him the Duty of a faithful Wife, 


and to my Knowledge never injur d him. 


T had a juſt Rezard for Duke Dizanga, 
and loo d him as a Father and a Friend; 
was ſorry I had wrong'd him, and truly 
griev'd at his ſtrange ſudden Death, when 
J reflected I had been the Cauſe ont But 
that was ſimple Gratitude, meer Pity, I 
Enew he was a cvorthy Man, and loved me ; 
I then was young, and atted as a Girl, and 
thought my ſelf no Wife to that Great Man, 
who was of ſo nnequal Nears to me, nor 
thought it any Crime to love another; but 
Heaven hath ſcourged me for the Wrong 1 
did him, with the Severity of angry Fuſtice- 
Im now accus'd by the black Villain Carlo, 
for leaving by Conſent the ſacred Convent, 
when he had fir'd it to get me out on t, when 
the juſt GOD's my Witneſs I neer had con- 
deſcended to go with him, had it not been 
to ſave the Miſcreant's Life, I could not 


bear to fee the Man ] lob'd, ſuffer the Tor- 


ture and a ſhameful Death, and 1 the 
Cauſe ; for I muſt hate accuſed him, I knew 
Dizanga's Heir was Carlo's Son, and my 

| Heart 
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Heart yearn d for bim, and but for the 
Child's Sake had ound him Carlos; yet 
this inbhumamne Wretch ſold me to Perſia, 
when great with Child, by him, expos'd me 
1 the Seas, and the Brutal Captain; and 
ore d me to a Life my Soul abhorr'd ; and 
now to ſum up all, condemus me to a ſbame- 
rr 


] have two Children living iu Eaſt Per- 
ſia I durſt not own, and very rare can bear 
from: Now judge Amanda if h undene 

.  Enuvania is half ſo zuilty as unfortunate ; 
Id never married the good Lord Oforio, 
but that the young Dizanga's Guardians 
dyed, and the Duke's Relations who, queſ- 

14 tron d bis Birib began to ſeize on hi Re 

1 cent. Id then no Friend (my Brother 
| Being dead) to do me Fuſtice, or defend the 
| | rh. Oſorio was my Fellow Voyager, 
| ant firſt betray d vile Carlo's baſe Trapann; 
teas he redeem'd me from my Perſian Ex- 
ile, even with the Hazard of his Life, and 
Freedom, and hy ſo many generous Actions 
commanded my Efteem: I was convinced 

e juſt a Friend would make a worthy Huſ- 

zand, and ſoon ceaſe the Diſpute about 

young Carlo; you know then how + bis Vil- 

tain Father ſued me at Cyprus to undoe my yo. 

dear Amanda; the Monſter threatned me F 

then with Diſgrace and ſhameful Death, 
if T refus d his Suit: I dreaded my Oi 
| made 


"4d 


4 Ls 


made a Foe, a Man who ne er bad beard 


Half of my Fr ailties, Tlov'd Amanda with 
the ſincereſt Friendſhip, and fear d the Rage 


of diſappointed Carlo, for Id reſolv'd to ſhun 
him and acquaint you of the Villany, when 


chaos d with perplexing Agonies, I wanted: 


Courage to betray my ſelf, and ſo ungener- 
ouſly try'd my Amanda, which you reſented, 
and without ſeeming to ſee into, /lyly left 
me. Gods! when I found you gone, how 
Guilt Heart-ftung me, when. Carlo came 
and I deceiv'd the Villain; how my Heart 
bleeds when I but name the Monſter, the 
Murderer of my Honour and my Peace; my 
Springs Curſe, and both my Husbands 
Scoutgg, for bitterly the good Oſorio monrns ; 


and 0! how fatal was Dizanga's Grief ? 


a Name I cannot pen without a Tear, and 
ſhould weep Blood to do his Cyndutt Fuſtice. 
But I grow tedious and my Time's but ſhort, 
the reft you TT hear by my dear Son Dizanga : 
die, and am nomore; pray for me, Fare- 
well, thine to my Death, Diſtreſs'd 


LUVANIA 
p. S. Accept the Ring young Carlo brings 


you from me, as a Memorial of your injur d 
Friend. 


This 
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This Letter made Amanda melancholy, and 
gave her the laſt Pang of parting \ Friendſhip, 
ſhe wept Luvania as à real Friend, and was 
very much grieved that her jealous Fears had 
wrong d her; no- tho? too late aſſur d, "was 
oor a a ſeeming Oy ſhe ned. 


7 170 pred DIE OY ach oy young Di- 
zarga, to tell her how Luvania dy'd, and Where, 
when thus the Noble Youth, Ah! Madam, you ve 


recall'd a fatal Day, the blackeſt Hour my yet 


green Tears cer witneſsd 1 had à Mother; 

Heavens! ſo Fair, ſo Good, ſo very dear to this 
unhappy Boy, my Heart drops Blood when I 
reflect on her unequall d Sufferings; know Ma- 
dam, when Luvania. left Oprus, ſhe was drove 
by. 2 violent Storm into a ſmall Creek, which 
border'd- on the Turks Dominions, where the 
Ship ſhe was then in, bulg'd againſt a. Rock, 
and ſtav d to Pieces; my Mother with her Lacd. 


Oſorio, the Captain, a few Mariaers, and three 


or four Paſſengers, were miraculouſly preſervdin 


the long Boat, where they were for three Days, 


and three Nights .expos'd to the Mercy of the 
Winds and Waves, not being able, by Reaſon 
of the continued Storm to make Land, when a 
Spaniþ Corſair, who had with much Difficulty 
ſtem d the Fury of the Seas, obſerving their Di- 


ſtreſs, and the Violence of the Tempeſt being 
aſſwag d, ſent out the Ship's Yaul, and took 


them aboard, when the fair Lnvania being then 
great 


» The Female-Page. * 2 


— with Child by her new Husband O ſorio 3 
Who was very indulgent and tender of her, the 
Ronghneſs of the Weather, and the thorough 
Fright had ſeiz d ſo fatally, that ſhe was taken 
dangerouſly ill, which was a great Grief to her 
noble Lord; to add to whoſe Concern, tho' he pro- 
mis'd the Captain a vaſt Reward, if he would 
land them in Sicily, the Spaniard who was ſtern 
and reſolute, would not harken to his Propoſal, 
(knowing my unhappy Mother) on whoſe Head, 
there was at that Time a great Price ſet by the 
King of Spain, to be paid to thoſe who produc'd 
her; and the Villain Ca:lo, who had been her 
Ruin, being then condemn'd to a baſe, cruel Death, 
for many heinous Crimes that he had ated, bad 
accus'd my dear unfortunate Mother of being his 
Accomplice in firing a certain Convent ; where 
ſhe then reſided, and falſſy ſivore that ber Eſcape 
from thence was Voluntary, and premeditated, 
to be ſhort the Sea Monſter put her aſhore in 
Spain, having firſt given Notice to the State of 
her Arrival. In fine, the ſhock'd Fair-One was 
inſtantly ſeiz'd, examin'd, and kept under 
Guard, till her Delivery, when the Child, which 
was a Son, and Still-born, made her ill Inger than 
uſual, and ſhe was three Months before ſhe was 
able to leave her Chamber, when ſhe grew well, 
and was condemn'd for Death with the Villain 
Carlo. 

Their Puniſhment indeed was very different, 
for the wicked unmatch'd Carlo, was ſentenc'd 
to a very barbarous Death; He was firſt as a per- 
X jur'd 
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-Jur'd Wretch to Jupiter, to loſe his Tongue and 


Ears, next as a Traitor to his Prince, whom he 
had baſely injur d to ſuffer the Torture of the 
Rack; and laſtly, for his impious Sacrilege in 
boldly firing the religious Houſe, and forcing 
a vod Nun from holy Orders; a Villany our 
Laws are never mild too, he was to be led thro 
the publick Streets to a Stake, that was fix'd on 
the higheſt Part of a lofty Hill, and wall'd in 
wath Spikes to keep off gazing Crowds, and there 
to be burn'd, whilſt Drums and Trumpets beat 
a mournful Clangour, and with their loud con- 
tinued Noiſe, ſtifled his Cries, and barr'd the 


People's Pity ; diſtreſt Luvania, was condemn'd 


to walk wrapt in a Sheet, branded with the vile 
Name of an Apoſtate, with lighted Tapers, na- 
ked legg'd and footed, three tedious Miles, by 
the Prieſt's rigid Sentence, o'er ſnowy Mounts 
and Bars of burning Steel, but that the Royal 
Goodneſs would not ſuffer; in Lieu of which, 
ſhe was adjudg'd to walk thrice threeTimes ſlowly 
on ſnow-cold Irons, and repeat her Crimes, the 
Circuit of the Courts of Judicature, from thence 
was to be led to the left Convent's Altar, there to 
be ſtript and excommunicated, then to be dreſt as 
an Apoſtate Nun, in Black and Veil'd, which as a 
Hieroglyphick of her Choice, was ſtain'd with 
Blood of the moſt Salvage-Wolves, then to be 
drove 1n a black open Chariot, to a retir'd Pa- 


- lace of the Kings there on a Scaffold, hung with 


mournful Sables, with a ſharp Axe to loſe her 


Head ; and Being; after which her Bodywas de- 


ſtin'd 
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Rin'd to be burn'd to Aſhes, and mingled with 


inhumane Carlo's Duſt, fcatter'd over ſome wide, 
unfathom'd Sea, and be deny'd the ſacred Rites 
of Burial ; to add to which Barbarity, I was for- 
bid on Penalty, to erect her Monument, or en- 
grave any ſolemn Inſcription, that might re- 
cord (once liv'd in Spain th'unha ppy, fair Luva- 
nia.) 

The Day ſoon arriv'd which the Law had fix d 
for the diſtreſt Luvania's Execution; when my 


dear Mother who had defir'd firſt to ſee vile Car- 


lo, met him on the Scaffold, he was deſign'd 
that Day to be wrack'd on, when I muſt bluſh to 
ſay, the Monſter even in his laſt Minutes Iy'd, 
deny'd that he'd accus'd her, and ſeem'd fond; 
pardon me Madam, Tears will have their Way, 
I cannot help the Weakneſs ;-— here the Youth 
wept, and thus reſum'd, m'unhappy Mother 
ſhunn'd the loath'd Embrace, and ſwiftly ſnatch- 
ing a Sword from the next Guard, ſheath'd it in 


_ Carl's Breaſt, and thus reſum'd; know monſtrous 


Villain I abhor thy Love! Thus I revenge my 
ſelf on my Undoer; I owe thee this, for thy 
baſe Perjury ! Die Villain by the wrong'd Luva- 
1a, die, and know I ſave thee from the deſtin'd 
Flames! Carlo but groan'd and dy'd, being 
ftabb'd with Force, when the aſtoniſh'd 
Guard ſeiz'd on Lnvania, who laugh'd aloud, 


and wildly aſk'd, where was her Lord Oſorio, 
whom a hot Calenture and Grief had kill'd three 


Days before, altho' unknown to her, that fatal Mo- 
ment, ſhe ſaw, and ſeiz d on me, for I attended her, 
ts 2 ſhe 
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ſhe claſp'd me eagerly, kiſt, and embrac'd me, 


with an uncommon Agony of Fondneſs ; when 


T who was very much ſurpriz d, ww, that 
the ſuddenly chang'd and trembled, when ch! 
forgive my Tears m'unhappy Mother, ſtagger d 
and fell backward, ſpite of the Guard, who ſud- 
denly ſhe ſprung from, a Giddineſs ſuppos'd to 
bethe Cauſe,and a mercurial Potion ſhe had taken, 
that join'd with her Sorrows had diſtracted her; 
for all allow'd the lovely Fair was poiſon'd, who 
ſpoke no more, but dy'd upon the Spot: This 
Madam, 1s the Tale I had in Charge, this the 
true Meaning of my tedious Journey, which 
with this Ring, a Token from the dear, the dead 
Luvana; and I have done, 'twas my fair in jur'd 
Mother's laſt Deſire; whatever is the End of 
loft Luvania, beſure to ene dias faithfully, 
I, Madam, have been Juſt in the Relation, and 
have, I hope, been Satisfactory, tho' twas to 
me, but an unwelcome Talk; I've one more 
Letter from my deceas'd- Mother, to an unfortu- 
nate Brother, and Siſter in Eaſtern Perſia, whither 
I ſoon intend to make a Voyage; and then re- 
joyn'd the Youth with a deep Sigh, Heaven 
only knows what will become 5 Duke Dizan- 


gas Heir, this wretched Carlo! For ſure reſum'd 


he, there's in my dark Birth ſome black-ſpun 
Thread of Fate, that wants unrav'lling, I am its 


Tad, the lawful Child of Wedlock, yet ſtigma- 


tiz d with an illegal Stain, my Title queſtion'd, 
and my Father's doubtful ; ; if I am Carlo's Son, 
1 mourn for Carlo, and law him dye with Hor- 

ror, 
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ror, and Concern, yet ſomething of uncommon 
Tenderneſs, like Natures inſtin&, make me pay 
that Eſteem, even to the Name of the unknown 
Dizanga, as ſometimes flatters me; I muſt be 
his, tho if Iam his Son, I'm too unhappy diſs 
own'd by all my Kin, and ftifd a Baſtard ; 
Alk-ſecing Fove alone can ſatisfy me! and will, 
I hope in Time make known my Sire, for ſome- 
thing of a Dread, I fear too fatal; tells me I'm 
the Man's Son, whoſe Name I bear and ſhall be 
wretched, for nothing good comes of ſo baſe a 
Villain ; here ceas'd the Youth, faint with the 
dire Reflection, whoſe thoughtful Melancholly 
ſtif'd Tears, and almoſt over-power'd his vital 
Spirits; ſo true it is, that ſilent Grief's moſt 
fatal, the Bold, nor Brave are Proof againſt 


deep Sorrows, that ſoften the moſt Manly and 


Heroick. 

In fine, Amanda mix'd her Griefs with his, and 
mourn'd Luvania with the tendereſt Pity , the 
Youth's Relation was ſcarcely ended, and A. 
manda compos'd enough to order Supper ; which 
young Dizanga's Faintneſs ſeem'd to call for, be- 
fore Duke Bellfond enter'd, who was very much 
ſurpriz d, to ſee a Youth of Figure, for ſuch his 
Look, as well as Servants diſtinguiſh'd him to 
be, in the Fair-Page's Apartment, and on the 
Sight of young Carlo, inſtantly chang'd his Ad- 
dreſs of Fondneſs to Amanda, and in a pohte 
Manner, complimented the ſtrange Cavalier, 
who with an agreeable Complaiſance, return'd 


the Duke's Ceremony, when Amanda, calling 
AZ Bell- 


e py 8 
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Bellfond her Uncle, (who inſtantly took the 
Word, and appear'd as ſuch) briefly relates the 
Hiſtory of Luvama's Death and Sufferings, and 
diſcovers the young Dizanga to be her Son, pro- 
ducing as a Proof the dead Beauty's moving Let- 
ter, which forced ſome generous Tears from 
* Duke Bellfond, who knew the celebrated Fair, 
Luvania, when ſhe was very young, before ſhe 
married the good Duke Dixanga; he mix'd his 
Sorrows with the unhappy Carlo's, whom he 
embrac'd, with the ſincereſt Friendſhip ; when 
Supper being ſerv'd up, (of which but little was 
eat) and the Diſcourſe chang'd to indifferent 
Subjects, all being more compos'd, Bellfond in 
a friendly Manner, adviſed young Carla to for- 
get his Grief, and try youthful Diverſions, ad- 
ding Time would wear oft his Melancholly, that 
Nature bid no more than Nature's Due, he'd 
paid the Rites of filial Piety; It were a Sin to 
fleep away his Youth, exceſſive Sorrow fainted 
not the Dead, nor had we Faculties to ſtupify 
them, that old as he was then very near Fifty; 
he'd been that Evening at a Hunting-Match, and 
was reckon'd a tolerable Sportſman, but that ha- 
ving ſtraggled from his Company, paſt the Ec- 
cho of the Horn, and being very much tir'd, he 
deſign d to repoſe himſelf at his Nicce's Lodge 
for that Night, and ſhould be proud that he'd 
ſhare a Bed with him, and he'd provide that his 
Servants and Cattle ſhould be well lodg'd and 
accommodated, rejoining that the next Day, if 
he thought convenient, to accompany him to his 
Villa, 
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Villa, which was large and commodious, he 
was welcome to command it during his Stay in 
Cyprus, adding careleſsly, the better to prevent 
any Surmiſe of his Amour, that his Dutcheſs be- 
ing very much piqu'd at his Siſter's Marriage, 
ſcarcely own'd Amanda for her Niece, and but 
ſeldom viſited her, for which Reaſon he deſir'd 
of him not to acknowledge to her that he knew 
any thing of Amanda, that he indeed had more 
Compaſhon for his Niece, ſhe having loſt her 
Mother lately, and being unfortunately married, 
and her Husband then abroad, had no Friend of 
a Relation but himſelf, upon which melanchol- 
ly Account, he thought it his Duty to be ſo. 

In fine, the young Dizanga promis'd never to 
divulge the Secret, which he was too thoughtful 
to examine into, and courteouſly accepts Duke 
Bellfond's Offer, but nothing in gay Cyprus could 
amuſe him, or engage the lovely, dejected 
Youth to ſtay there any Time, who within a 
Fortnight left that Kingdom, and ſet Sail for 
P:rfia, where he ſoon arriv'd, and deliver'd the dead 
Luvania's Letter to his P:rfian Brother and Siſter, 
who receiv'd him very friendly, and ſeem'd very 
much concern'd at their unhappy Mother's Fate, 
the young Dizarga had not been long in Perſia, 
before the principal Baſſa of the then Sophys, who 
was a Suitor to his fair Siſter, grew jealous of him, 
and fancy'd him his Rival, and to prevent his 
growing her Favourite, had him ſecretly poifon- 
ed, and his Brother who was accus'd as privy to 


the guy Amour privately ſtrangled ; the News 
of 
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of which Barbarity ſeiz d the young Lady with 
ſd fatal a Grief that ſhe inſtantly dy'd, and by 
her Death diſappointed the, wicked Baſſa, who 
had purpos d, if the reſiſted him, to force her to 
his Abet of een has vicious De- 


"We are _ to inform you, that Duke Bell- 
fads Dutcheſs, whoſe Indiſpoſition grew daily 
worſe, as ſhe was ſitting one Evening with A 
mira, ho during her Illneſs was her Favourite 
Companion, was ſuddenly taken Speechleſs, and 
ſeizd in ſo violent a Manner, with inward Con- 
vulſions, that ſhe dy'd in the Space of half an 
Hour, to the great Sur prize of that Lady, and 
the Duke her Lord, who enter 'd the Chamber 
the Moment ſhe departed: The Funeral was 
very pompous and ſolemn ; and that Fair One's 


unhappy. Conduct, more lamented by Bellfond 
than her Death Was regretet. 

The Duke, who now found himſelf at r 
to pur ſue his o] n Inclinations, ſoon inform'd A- 
manda of the grateful Loſs, and ſolemnly proteſts 
he'll marry her, as ſoon as he had ſettled his Af. 
fairs, relating to the late Dutcheſs's Joynture 3 
who having ne Child by him, Part of her For- 
tune fell to her Relations; about this Time, 
That Part. of ; 4 -motte's Eſtate, which was left 
him by his Uncle, requiring his Care and Atten- 
dance to improve it, oblig'd that Cavalier and 
his Amira to leave C yprus, and reſide in a diſtant 
Kingdom, where, for man y ſucceeding Years, 
they liv'd intirely happy; and at their Death 

left 
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left many hopeful Children, who were by their 
Parents prudent Foreſight, all well provided 
for. „ ü e 36% : 
But to return to the Duke, and Amanda, Bell- 
fond was oblig'd to go a long Journey, to ſettle 
this Affair of the Dutcheſs's; and ſome haſty 
News from the Prince, requiring his Preſence at 
Court, before it was concluded, enforc'd him, 
tho' againſt his Will, to be ſome Time without 
ſeeing Amanda, which altho' ſhe heard from him 
as frequent as was poſſible, ſo long an Abſence 
happening Juſt at that Juncture, and that Fair 
One (who was then very big) looking every Hour 
to fall in Child-Birth, made herſelf very uneaſy, 
which Amelia, who readily gueſs'd the Cauſe of 
her Melancholly, did her Endeavour to remove; 
and one Evening, as ſhe was walking with A- 
manda in the Garden, began in a ſerious Manner 
to adviſe her to be more cheerful, adding, that by 
all ſhe could perceive by Bellfond, he certainly 
deſign'd to marry her; rejoyning, that ſhe 
thought ſhe was very much to blame, to make 
herſelf uneaſy at his Abſence, which was doubt- 
leſs caus'd by ſome weighty Affair, that made it 
impoſſible at that Time for him to ſee her: 
Ahl my dear Amelia, reſum'd Amanda, you 
argue well, but I can't help my Fears: I fear 
my Friend Duke Bellfond ſhghts Amanda, and 
now 'tis in his Power to make me happy, thinks 
on't no more: Oh! *tis a Compliment that's 
quickly paid, if it were poſſible I'd marry you, 
when him we doat on knows we can't expect it, 
and 
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and perhaps when he ſays it, ne'r intends to 
| wed the unhappy Woman he proteſts too. 
| Which of us fathoms the deceitful Sex? What 
| will not a Man ſwear to gain a Woman, who 
when once enzoy'd perhaps is quite forgot, but 
I have many and uncommon Fears: Oh! A 
melia I was the firſt Aggreſſor, I laid my ſelf in 
my Undoer's Way, and ſhould he leave me, 
have no Room to blame him: You was decoy'd 
trapann'd into a Guilt, and claim'd deceitfal 
Bieauville's tendereſt Pity z but I have no Excuſe 
for my fond Folly, I lov'd this Bellfond to that 
Height of Paſſion, I wanted Power to reſiſt my 
Ruin: There's ſomething in that Dear, Great 
Man, fo generous, tis but to hear him to be 
charm'd with him ; he did but aſk and gain the 
loſt Amanda, and now I fear repents, and late 
reflects, that this Amanda was an eaſy Conqueſt : 
The Sex is jealous, I was unreſerv'd, and could 
not fly the Man's Embrace I lov'd ; he perhaps 
thinks -I ſo may love another : But, oh! my 
Friend, he wrongs me if he thinks ſo; there is 
not a Man on Earth I'd exchange Bellfond for, 
*tis only he can make Amanda happy; there's 
a perfect Heaven in his Embraces : I know him 
to be generous, juſt, and conſtant, and yet I 
fear him, fear he'll leave Amanda; it may be 
only my exceſlive Love, grant Heaven it prove 
| no more, or Pm undone; What ſhall Iſay? the 
1 Infant haſts to Light, and tells me a ſad Truth 
| I Tdread to think on: Were I but married to the 
| dear Bellfond I ſhould be bleſt indeed; but, oh! 
| V4 "tis 
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tis what I fear will never be, Amanda is not 
meant for Bellfond's Wife, witneſs his fatal Ab- 
ſence, ſince his Charlotta's Death, I've but 
once ſeen him; *tis now ſix Weeks ago, fix te- 
dious Weeks: When hath he thus abſcond- 
ed? Oh! Amelia, what ſhall I do to gain 
him? 

Here Duke Bellfond who was juſt arriv'd at 
the Villa, and was then with Beauville in a 
back Walk, adjoyning that where the Ladies 
were, overheard beſt Part of Amanda's Diſcourſe, 
when obſerving ſhe was ſilent, he came forwards 
and was firſt ſeen by Amelia, who thus reſumed, 
in a Surprize. © Goed Heavens ! Amanda, ſee 
there's Duke Bellfond, he'll better ſolve your 
Doubts than Amelia, good my Lord, added 
ſhe, anſwer this Lady, ſhe's jealous that Duke 
Bellfond's grown inconſtant ; I have been plead- 
ing for you till I'm tir'd, and ſhall now leave 
you to finiſh the Diſpute z for *tis my Opinion 
that you'll convince her ſooneſt” The Duke 
who had liſten'd to Amelia with Pleaſure, ſtay'd 
her (who was returning to the Villa) with haſty 
Kiſſes, and told her that he was very much ob- 
lig'd to her for her good Word, which he'd pro- 
miſe her he'd deſerve; when turning to Aman- 
da, who trembled with the Surprize, and Joy 
of ſeeing him, he ſmiled, and fondly embracing 
that Fair One, thus reſumed - I am ſorry Ma- 
dam you think Bellfond falſe, do I not love 
thee? Look at me, and tell me; don't all my 
Words and Actions prove I love thee? Oh! do 

not 
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not look thus pale, rejoynd the Duke, looking 

on her tender ly, and obſerving that ſhe chang'd 
Colour: III marry thee this Hour, my dear 
Charmer, and owti/ my ſelf to be the Infant's 
Father; the Prieſt but waits Command to make 
us happy: Beaville and Amelia, you ſee, are 
preſent, they will be Witneſs to the Ceremony: 
Why ſilent my Ananda? ſay the Cauſe; by 
Heaven I love thee, more than Words can tell : 
Oh! think not I would ſlight thee for thy Fond- 
neſs, for giving all thy ſelf ſo frankly to me; 
he were a Carlo that could act ſo baſely, a vile, 
ungenerous unmanly Wretch: By th All- pleaſing 
60D of dear Delight, if there's a Charm in 
Love, tis when the Bleſſing's free, ſo Nature 
meant it; I heard thy Talk, and ſo Beloved, am 
happy, that Unreſerve thou think'ſt I blame thee 
for, I am proud Angelic Fair, to be the Cauſe 
of, and love thee my Amanda, double for it, 
well confcious thou art Bellfond's, only Bell- 
fonds: Amanda's yet to learn the artful Lover, 
nor am I to be taught you are ſincere ; know it 
was always my. Deſire to wed thee, and Fate 
hath been propitious to my Wiſh :' I now am 
ble, tis in my Power to have thee, and make 
my dear Amanda Hellfond's Wife; ftitl you are 
dumb, I cannot bear theſe Tears, and muſt; nay 
will Amanda know their Source: Oh! ſpeak, 
if you have Love, I beg you will.“ During this 
Talk the Duke ,embrac'd Amanda, and claſp'd 
her with the Warmth of real Love, when urg'd 


to _ by his continued Soothing : The fair 
Amanda's 
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Amanda, who with Tranſport heard him, joyn- 
ing her Lips to his, who preſt them with a Lo- 
vers Extaſy ; © oh! pardon me, my Lord, re- 
joyn'd the Fair, my Tears are caus'd by Love, 
Exceſs of Love. I own T've wiſhd, my Lord, 
to be your Wife, for ſure my Happineſs is cen- 
ter'd 1n you, but never wiſh'd you. mine for 
Wealth or Title, Grandeur is Vanity, and Gold 
its Pimp; if ever I am wedded to Bellfond, let 
Love alone make up the ſolemn Contract, it is 
that Doubt, my. Lord, makes me uneaſy, I 
would be Bellfond's Wife, but for the Dutcheſs 
would not loſe the Lover: You poſſibly may 
think you are engaged by Honour to Amanda, 
and marry me becauſe you promis'd it, or mov'd 
perhaps by my now weak Condition : My Con- 
ſtancy or Fondneſs make the Offer, becauſe 
'twould be ungenerous to deny me, and ſo would 
marry me to make me eaſy ; this is, my Lord, 
the Cauſe of my Diſorder, I fear to be unhappy 
in my Wiſh, I cannot bear the modiſh, Courtly 
Man, the very Huſband, who when the Hymen's 
paſt forgets the Lover, and ſays I married her, 
ſhe'd been my Plague elſe: Firſt kill Ananda 
with a Thouſand Tortures, nor let me ever ſee 
the much wrong'd Birth. But if you love like 
me this Moment wed me, and let us be the 
Wonder of gay Cyprus, for it is now almoſt a 
Miracle to ſee a Great Man marry her he loves, 
or ſhe that loves. him, tho' mutual Love is all 
we know of Heaven: But I grow wond'rous ill, 
your Hand, my Lord, conduct me, my Jena 
| Zell- 
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Bellfond, to my Chamber, and tell me quickly 
whether you dare wed me, for I am wrack'd 
with Agonizing Pain, and foon ſhall be no 
more, or be a Mother. 

. Enchanting Fair, return'd the ſurpric' d Duke, 
with Wonder I have heard thee and am charm'd; 
know then, I love as frank as dear Amanda : 
with all that Generoſity of Soul, and challenge 
even thy ſelf to love more tender : Oh! you've 
my Charmer, given me Angel Tranſport , this 
Moment let us celebrate the Marriage, and he 
the happieſt Couple in the Eaſt: Each fign'd 
with rapt'rous Kiſſes the dear Promiſe, and were 
no ſooner enter'd Amanda's Apartment, than, 
by Bellfond's Order, the Count's Prieſt joyn'd 
them, in the Preſence of Beauville and Amelia . 
The Ceremony had not been long finiſh'd before 
Amanda prov'd the Mother of a beautiful Girl, 
which at the Duke's Requeſt, was call'd his 
Duke Bellfond's Marriage was ſoon acknow- 
ledg d and celebrated, with all the Mirth and 
Splendour ſo happy an Occaſion ſeem'd to com- 
mand, to the great Surprize of all Cyprus, to 
whom Amanda's Perſon and Diſguiſe was now 
no Secret: When in the Midſt of the Lovers 
Toy, News was brought the new Bride that her 
Darling Brother Felix was unhappily drown'd, 
on the Borders of Tunis, where her elder Brother 
Sebaſtian (who dy d in Slavery when that Lady 
was very young) had been for ſome Years a 
Captive ; which Surprize and Grief gave Amandz 
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3 2 very great Concern, and put a Stop to the pub- 
lick Rejoycings at the Duke's Villa, ſooner 
Han was-otherwiſe propos d. To add to which 
Diſtreſs the deſerving Amelia, who had for ſome 
Months languiſh'd of a ſecret Illneſs, the unge- 
nerous Beauville had given her, ſoon after 
Amanda's Marriage, Dyed, whoſe Loſs the Fair 
Page very much lamented, who lov'd her with 
all the Tenderneſs of a rout Friend, Amelia hav- 
Ing been her moſt conſtant Companion, during 
the Time that ſhe was oblig'd to live in a Re- 
cluſe Solitude. 

Beauville, who too late reflected on the Man- 
ner of his Lady's Death, and his own Barbarity 
in cauſing it, grew for ſome Time very melan- 
cholly, which to divert, he made a Tour to 
_ Gallia, where he raſhly drew a Duel on his 
Hands, and was kill'd on the Spot, whoſe un- 
timely Death the Duke his Brother lamented 
and reveng'd. 

Amanda liv'd to bear the Duke a Son, who 
was call'd at her Deſire Horatio, which was the 
Name of generous Duke Bellfond, who when 
Amelia dy'd, bought the Villa of Count Bean- 
ville, Part of which had been Amanda's Retire- 
ment, which Seat that Lady ſeem'd to he in a 
particular Manner fond of, and where in Child- 
Birth of Horatio ſhe dy'd, to the great Grief of 
the Duke, who did not long ſurvive her ; and 
now Horatio, Bellfond's only Heir, enjoys his 
Father's Revenues and Honours, and lives with - 
his Fair Siſter, the lovely Florio, in a Friendly 

Manner, 
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Manner, in whoſe 'agreeable Converſation, the“ 
yet unmarried Youth, taſtes all the ſocial Jays 
of ſolid Wit, and is, till Cupid wounds kim, 
truly happy; for Nord was a young Lady, 
that in Imitation of her Mother, (whoſe good- 
Senſes ſhe had heard very much celebrated, 4 
from her Infancy, fook a Pride to excel,” 
whatever was taught her, and is now, modeſtly — 
ſpeaking, Miſtreſs of more Perfections, than 
moſt of the politeſt of her Sex: As for "Horatio 
he. hath a fine Perſon alſo, and an uncommon 
Share of good Nature, without any Tincture of 
that haughty Pride that generally attends the 
Young and Great ; he's a good Scholar too, but 
ſo very modeſt; tis with a Blaſh he hears him- 
felt applanded + The blooming lovely Pair, are 
at preſent” the reig ning Toaſts of Cyprus, and are 
KRkely to be in Tinie, as famous for their Virtue 
and Merit, as they are now for their ſurprizing 
Beauty. Let this convince the generous, con- 
ſtint Lover; there is a happy Hour for the De- 
| « ferving, tho Fortune, ſometimes, Towly turns 
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